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INTRODUCTORY  CHAPTER. 

» 

Büt  as  he  fondly  snatch'd  the  wreath  of  fame, 
The  spectre,  Poverty,  unneir^d  his  frame. 
Cold  was  her  grasp,  a  witberiog  scowl  she  wore ; 
And  Hope's  soft  eaergies  were  feit  no  more. 

Pleature$  (f  Memory. 

L  HE  bdls  of  the  village  of  Llanvair,  in 
Merionetbshire,  had  been  ringing  from 
early  moming;  the  villagers  were  diessed 
in  theit  hdiday  dotfaes,  and  preparations 
fbrold  English  hospitality,  on  the  most 
festive  and  extensive  plan,  were  seen  at 
the  piok  and  castlcf,  for  the  double  pürpose 
of  ^lebrating  the  Coming  'of  age  of  its 
lovdy"  niistress,  ^  aoid  her  reeent  marrii^ 

'  Voii.  I.  B  with 
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with  sir  Herbert  Montgomery.  Great 
was  the  joy  with  which  her  arrival  was 
anticipated ;  for  though  it  was  many  years 
sinf^ß  $\i^  haj^l^e^n  |t^rm|1|4d  ^o  Wt  h^r 
native  domains,  the  numerous  objects  of 
her  bounty  remembered  well  the  fascinat- 
ing  manners  and  benevolent  mind  of  their 
young  wd  Ipy^ly  M:j^»  J^^K^^ij^^ge 
was  now  ^fetiogW^ed  wiadjflg.down  !he 
steep  descent,  that,  between  two  rugged 
mountains,  tyrned  towards  the  ^npient  find 
picturesqM^Jyrsi^iH^t^ij  Cß^lß.q^  Llanvair. 
Instantly  throe  distinot  shouts  of  wdcerme 
and  he^rtfelt  trii^nph  resounded  through 
hill  and  valley.     The  multitude  pressed 


•     t 
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her  owii  apartment  Leaving  it  therefoit 
to  sir  Herbert  to  express  the  sense  she 
efitertftined  of  their  rathu«siastie  attoeh- 
ment,  she  withdrew  from  the  geneial  gase» 
to  pour  forthy  in  straim  to  wbieb  her 
young  and  innocenk  heart  was  earlj  aocoe- 
tomed,  her  gratitode  to  the  GlTer  et  aU 
good,  who  had  thus  crowned  her  dajs 
with  prosperity,  and  btessed  thcm  with 
the  httsband  of  her  choioe. 

Rosamond  eountess  of  Llanvair  pos- 
sessed  tbat  high  rank^  and  the  eatates  an* 
nexed  to  it,  fay  inheritanoe^  and,  though 
apparently  distifngiiidied  by  the  possession 
oi  every  worldly  blessing,  bad  been  made 
aequsänted  with  that  best  tutM,  AdvenuU 
ty,  and  had  inany  a  domestic  difficolty  to 
struggle  with,  befere  she  arrived  at  that 
haven  of  peace  and  rest  wfaich  an  union 
with  one  of  the  best  and  most  amiable 
of  beingg  seemed  to  promise  her. 

Haviiig  eariiy  lost  her  piarents,  anii  being 
laßt  imder  the  guardiansbip  of  a  relatäve  of 
sapposdd  imMegnty,  the  lorely  orphan  dia« 

B  2  tinguished 
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tinguished  sir  Herbert  Montgomery,  for 
his  personal  merit,  above  all  the  numerous 
pretenders  to  her  band ;  but  unexpected 
difficulties  opposed  her  choice,  and  the 
lovers  were  obliged  to  wait  tili  the  law 
declared  the  young  countess  at  liberty  to 
act  for  herseif,  before  they  could  seal  for 
ever  the  union  of  their  hearts.  That  bliss- 
ful  period  was  at  length  arrived.  Con- 
scious  of  the  purity  and  disinterestedness 
of  his  attachment,  sir  Herbert  Montgo- 
mery, though  lady  Llanvair's  inferior  hi 
rank  and  fortune,  did  not  experience  that 
repügnance  to  owe  an  Obligation  to  the 
händ  of  Love,  which,  if  it  sometimes 
marks  an  independent  spirit,  proceeds  as 
often  from  a  proud  and  ungrateful  heart ; 
while  th6  lovely  countess,  when*  surveying 
the  varied  riches  of  her  wide  domain,  and 
the  happy  countenanoes  of  the  dependanis 
on  her  bounty,  would  softly  sigh — "Par- 
don, oh  Heaven  !  the  error  of  a  heart  at- 
tached  too  fondly,  if,  while  thus  chosen 
by  thy  favour  to  be  the  Instrument  of  fe- 
'     :  ücity 


TALES  OF  A  TOURIST.  5 

lidty  to  hundreds,  still  my  greatest  joy  in 
riches  is,  that  they  enable  me  to  repair  the 
injustice  of  fortune  to  the  man  I  love  !** 

The  neighbourhood  of  the  Castle  of 
Llanvair  abounded  with  beautiful  planta» 
tions;  and  the  countess»  from  childhood, 
an  '*  enthusiast  of  the  woods»**  delighted 
in  enjoying,  with  Herbert,  the  refreshing 
solitude  of  those  shades,  where  every  ob- 
ject  tends  to  tranquillize  the  sense  and 
soothe  the  mind ;  and  where  the  dandng» 
chequered  light — the  difierent,  yet  blend- 
ed  tints  of  green — ^nay,  the  very  freshness 
and  sweetness  of  the  air  itself,  as  it  gently 
agitates  the  leaves,  impart  a  sense  of  glad- 
ness  and  enjoyment  to  existence  peeuliar 
to  those  woodland  soenes  alone. 

**  Now  labyrinths,  which  bat  themselves  can  pierce, 
Methinks  coodnct  them  to  some  pleaaant  ground, 
Wbere  welcome  Hills  sbut  oat  the  universe. 
And  pines  their  lawny  walk  encompass  roand; 
Tbere,  if  a  pause  delicioas  converse  found, 
Twas  bat  wben  o'er  each  heart  the  idea  stole 
(Perchance  a  wbile  io  jo^'s  obliidon  drown'd), 
Tbat,  come  what  may,  wbile  life*s  glad  pulses  rolly 
IndisBolubly  tbus  shoald  sool  be  knit  to  soul/' 

B  8  Perhaps 
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Ferhaps  it  was  in  tbe  indulgence  o£ 
oontemplations  Hke  these»  that  Herbert 
and  im  countess  had  unconsciously  pene- 
trated  deeper  into  the  reeesses  of  the  fo- 
irest  than  was  their  eustom,  when  bis  wateh- 
ftil  tenderness  was  alarmed  by  an  appear- 
ance  of  blackness  and  beaviness  in  the  air, 
tbat  threatened  tbunder.  Solicitous  for 
ihe  safety  of  bi&  Rosamond,  sir  Herbert 
bitterly  reproached  bimself  for  the  impru- 
denoe  tbat  exposed  her  tender  frame  to 
the  pofisibility  of  such  a  dan^r.  Shelter 
he  despaired  of  obtaining ;  and  to  retrace 
their  steps  back  to  the  manaion  before  the 
atorm  begao,  seemed  impossible. 

In  the  noidst  c^  tbis  distress,  how  great 
was  bis  relieft  on  proceeding  a  few  Steps 
further,  to  discover  a  hut,  rudely  con- 
structed  indeed,  but  such  as  would  fuUy 
answer  tbe  purpose  of  sbeltering  bis  be- 
loved  bride  from  tbe  impending  storm ! 
He  knodked  at  tbe  door  <^  tbis  woodoian's 
but,  as  he  naturally  concluded  it  to  be, 
but  received  no  answer«    Growing  impa- 

tient. 


roti^  baa^  Ufitl^dffBiütty  t6  HÜ  tkft  hütad^ 
]^e  ^Ibket^  bKddisöovertd  tt  däliD^  tlloagh 
rustic  apartm^ttly  Whiöh  WM  ^m|yty,  äU 
tbdägb  tha«  wieM*  ey}d«Mt  i\gn&  of  its 

iMävin^  bdeu  r^e^Ht^y  inbabited.  Hierbei 
pmtfi^  li^  bridä  to  Aty  hit  <^th^,  whiiih 
h«  ^teA  ^ete  öU^ady  petietrated  by  thi 
wet,  at  th«  Uaisie  df  a  ch^effbl  fite,  plted 
up  of*  Wöodi  knd  when  the  Iwdy  ööuii- 
tifäft  ftle  eäsed  ^>f  bet  tranaiieiit  dläftn,  md 
sitfe'fteRAthe  Idlpi^bdiM^  Storni,  6be  b^gah 
rallying  her  husband  on  hishtxrglktf,  si* 
tbdi^  thei  Ibvmiulöeid  «blidtudi»  he  had 

to^faer  Mibg^i^'^t.dö  not;  tHiitltf  ItUä 
comffföii  ic«(<M»N&A  yo^  bffiiv«  to  deal  with^^ 

she  said^^^kMcit^^  Ivä^  ^yi  ntm^  l^his- 
^hüH  ^^ä]äty^ftM»a^-  ^^ä^ 

fkfyxmtihAi^ö  h^&  !^a  ^  ftyw^g^ple^^  ai 
boiket '^f  «Jifi^Mtly  ibrmed'  ^  and  eoloui-^ 
IB^fdt^  wgttn^j  a^  eermfaii  fttf  i«^  and  fcocyh^ 

iK)[lr.*i(l  B  4  bert! 
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bert!  this  woodman  is  a  wizardT  for.faei^ 
is  a  book  I  can  make  notbing  of,  thougb 
you  can  probably  teil  nie  whether  it  U 
written  in  Hebrew  or  Greek." 

In  making  out  the  inventory  of  this  eu-* 
rious  apartment,  the  countess  did  not  omit 
to  notice  a  small  round  table»  sarcharged 
with  a  pile  pf  manuscripts,  that  reached  tö 
such  a  height  as  might  have  scared  the 
experienced  eye  of  the  most  intrepid  bpok- 
seller,  so  that  it  was  no  wonder  they  ^x,'* 
cited  the  astonishment  of  a  young  and  ^ 
shionable  lady. 

**  I  wish  the  hermit  would  retum  be- 
fore  we  set  oüt;**'  observed  the  counltesis, 
^^  that  we  might  implore  his  fdrgivenfess; 
and  at  the  same  tirne  get  a  peep  at  him." 

Vain  however  were  her  wishes.'  TJie 
storm  passed  ov»,  without  that  yiolence 
they  had  apprehended;  and  Hei^bert  be«^ 
came  anxious  to  conduct.her  back  in  saife- 
ty  to  the  Castle  of  Llan  vair«  :  The  cobn- 
tess  was  obHged  to  content  herseif  with 
taking  a  slight  ininute  df  the  singokr  ha- 

bitation 
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bitation  that  had  afforded  her  shelter,  and 
promising  herseif  to  visit  it  again. 

This  hut  or  cottage  consisted  of  only 
two  apartments :  the  one,  a  sleeping-^room ; 
the  other,  which  the  countess  and  sir  Her« 
bert  had  oceupied,  and  which  might  be 
Said  to  answer  the  double  purpose  of  an 
eating-room  and  a  study,  was  also  the 
most  airy  and  spädous. 

During  the  day,  the  woodman's  hut 
ran  strangely  in  the  Imagination  of  the 
youthful  countess;  and  at  night,  when 
her  women  were  undressing  her,  she  could 
not  forbear  making  it  the  subject  of  her 
discourse. 

**  As  sure  as  I  live,^  said  Gyneth  ap 
Gryfiydd,  **  it  belongs  to  the  wild  melan- 
choly  man  of  the  mountains.*" 

"  The  man  of  the  mountains !  whom 
do  you  mean^^  said  the  lovely  countess, 
whose  mind  was  quite  in  the  vein  for  a 
romäntic  adventure, 

**  Why,  my  lady,  there  came  here,  about 
a  twelvemonth  agdne,  a  mild,  melancholy 

B  5  sort 
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sort  of  ft  yoaBig  man»  biit  rety  omcb  tbe 
air  of  a  gentleihan;  for  I  am  know  a g^n^ 
tleman  anjr  day  fram  a  9erul|»  let  bis  c^k^es 
be  enr&t  so  poön.  So»  ma'anibi  th«i  gentle» 
man^  that  waa  80  pow»  buUt  ilimsdf  asoft 
of  a  hut»  by  tlie  isuis  ofthe  mountaJA  IbM 
sweeps  down  towavds  tbff  casiÜQ;  fttd 
neighbours  said  ai  kow  be  didn't  live  as 
other  folks  do,  but  that  he  wrote  boSki^ 
and  printed  thetn.  Howevev  that  might 
he,  people  went  taseehlm  in  bis  hotise  fay 
the  mountain,  and  be  coiildbaTe  no  peaee, 
ma'am,  ii>  rambßng  by  the  springa  andi 
Valleys,  as  be  fiked  to  d(^  for  tbey  made 
a  sort  of  cake-house  of  it,  ma'aim  Saty 
one  fine  day,  he  set  fire  to  bis  hoiiae  by 
the  sidie  eiT  the  moaQtain»  and  wandered 
into  the  wooda»  and  got  leave  to  biiild 
bimseHT  a  smaB  hut  tbere»  and  n«^er  is 
Seen  bot  vfhen,  be  goea  to  tine  madret« 
tovm  fbr  ptdi^iensr  an^  whetber  he  writea 
buiks»  or  cuts  wood  nowv  i  oan't  rigfatky 
tell;'^ 

Such  an«  aoebunt  did  not  faüt  to  eoicite 

the 


tll^GiiriaH^  (ffiiihe  oöunleas;  iod  ac< 
oompanied  by  sir  Herbert»  shä  took  tfae 
eaiGtst  oppdMünity  of  in  vkdiiig  the  söli- 
tade^  ^  ^^  ixiystdiiou«  WööäoM^.  H^ 
ww  jast  rattjmirig  faötnewMi*d  witb  d  bufr 
dteol  i^xyöd  Sfiffieieiät  ^  ^el  for  Y^  fir^, 
ätaid  tästäfi^  fi(ome  iurpriiie  ät  sieeirrg  his^ 
Imt  ^Anipi^  by  ttf  ö  straögers,  turhoge  Äp- 
peaMüöe  evidently  denoi^d  thetn  ta  be 
of  a  HHpäiior  cl^issr  crfUfe;  but  i^lMn  th6^^ 
ptrÜ^»  m^t,  an  ä^dahiaticm  öf  recdgilrt^ 
tfett,  Oll  th*  phtt  df  the  conntess,  ttäi? 
Mk}Wtä  tiy  dr  Mdpeetftil  salutation  fk^tti 
i&e>^«dfitMy  oiPihier  h(  th^  bctty  änd  tlM 
words,  '*  Trevallyn !"  "  Lady  Llafttair  r 
biWfs^  ^^tnultänecM^t^^  frotti  «fae  ll]f>»  öf  each. 
l:^h€räMPnCedS,  ä«sumhig  thö  priv2ege  of 
hersitö,  b<^ti  «t  a^Io^fbr  her  intru^ 
sieii;  tifibd'  in^oMied  tfce  r^diyse  of  th^  ad- 
ven^^Mtlib^  liafd  broüg&t  ber,  oh  ähoeher 
dtfyV'tty  W»  cbffege'  hl  hfe  Migeiice.— ^  W* 
owe  you  hospitality/'  she  said,  *^  altboügh 
yött^^^Wlifed  1t  imconsciömly  j  arid  ybu 
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must'inform  us,  in  returti^  howNire)GKnr 
serveyoü."  '  .  ';^ 

This  was  $aid  With  a  frank  ameeSby,, 
that  at  onoe  meljked  away  tbe  fa8tidiousni99^i 
and  reserve  with  which  tbe  poor  reClvim 
in  general  armed  himself.  He  could  wit 
mistake  the  sincerity  and  sweetness  that 
beamed  from  the  fair  Rosamond's  eyes.w. 
"  This  is  unlike  the  world,  lovely  coun- 
tes  r  he  Said ;  **  but  youj  looks  are  an  ear- 
nest  of  a  mind  that  cannot  be  misunder* 
stood.  Few  blessed  with  rank  and  afflu- 
ence  would  stoop  to  acknpwledge  an  ac* 
quaintanc^  sujik  in  the  vale  of  wretohedi- 
ness,  as  I  am." 

"  Ever  the  same  Trevallynj"  replied  tiiei 
oountess,  with  energy,  *'  whetber  car^ed 
and  flattered  by  the  great,  or  oourting.tjie 
muse  in  solitude  and  silence !  A  gentl^- 
man,  and  therefore  entitled  to  tes^ßot^^rr^; 
man  of  talents,  and  therefo];e  deserving  4)f > 
encourageoient**  .    . 

**  And  ever  the  same  matphlesa  JS^ow*' 

mond/* 
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mond»"  ntunied  :  Trevallyn,  with  ^q^u- 
siasm,  **  whetfaerdigQifymgretii^menti  or 
gradng  the  oirdes  of  a  court^  the  friend 
— the  woman  in  ten  thou^nd,  beföre 
whom  misfbrtune  need  not  blush,  if  not 
incuired  by  guilt !" 

*'  Come,  this  is  i^e,'*  replied  the  ooun- 
tess ;  *^  ,1  spoke  not  to  hear  my  own  prai- 
ses,  bat  to  leam  what  uncommon  accident 
has  transforttied  the  elegapt^  accomplished 
Trevallyn  into  a  hermit  of  the  voods.  Sir 
Herbert  is  known  to  you  aß  well  as  my- 
sdf ;  therefore  I  need  not  add  that  he  feels 
in  your  concems  an  equal  interest** 

*•  My  Story  is  singular,  I  trust,"  re- 

sumed  the  benevolent  Trevallyn;  "  for, 

though  few  men  are  unacquainted  with 

disappointment,  few  also  have  expoienoed 

it  in  the  severe  extreme  that  I  have.    Five 

yeauB  are  scarcely  ;  gone  by»  siooe  lady. 

Llanvair  remembers  me  distit^isbed  by 

the  moM  emifient  statssma^  of  th0age 

Flufihed  with  youth»  gaiety,  and  the  con« 

motts  posseanon  of  talent»  the;W0rld  söem* 

ed 
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ed  tö-  öpen  fo  tue  ft  böüncll^i«(  pvöspAt  «f 
ddigbt:  A!^diäa,aiidWithhkdeäthd(Med^ 
My  prospect  öf  poHticäl  adtleihc^eftti  T« 
faäve1)een  honötired  \irith  tbe  cötifiAence 
df  thü  earf  was  ta  be  obtioxiöiw  to  litt 
suocessor.  ^  *^ 

**  At  that  jutoctöw  m  advafrtiigeous 
oflfer?  ta  trav^el  fir«ented  itseif ;  I»  eägeAf 
^tübraeed  it,  visit^d  the  prted;pat  cowt»  «f 
iBmap^,  and,  o»  arf  netom^  häimtuA  «^ 
ährail  my  seif  df  my  esc^nded  ktibtrlj^^id'  of 
men  ^ind  mannei^,  l^  coMmuni^ftn^  ^ 
if^srott  of  fny  obsetral^s^  to  ^  pnbtie/ 
My  wopk  waa  at  fimt  ittost  ^tvoutably  )*#u 
oeived;  bot  an  istiaMpected  M^dw  tevelied 
aB  my  hdpes  Ho  t\e  eaifth.  Rldicule  am»^ 
töök  my  labotflis ;  thofie  wbo  bad  ii6t«r> 
mov^  kt  fhe  ckctea  in  whtcb  I  lu^tiefdn 
iMeived,  bot  seen  the  ^KesT  öf  aftitiq^y^ 
wfateh  I  Ml  carefbny  iriväsKSgMed^  bdl^, 
^jtiMed  «heTteracifty  of  My  d^^ylpllMls^ 
a&d  the  aoeutacjy  of  M!$r  deteik  A<  tri1^< 
batwiftithflii  parady  ebnifi^Mtf  theno^^ 

and 
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anid  fais  UbouiB  wete  oondemnei  to.  oU^ 

"noBL  ar  to  motu,  wUcfa»  to  tibe  geoaovm 

mind,  is  raore  fatal  stiU. 

^  I  hnä  oontracted  ddbts  wfaile  alirodi 

for  the  paymost  of  which  I  faad  rdäed  m 
tbe  saccees  cxf  mj  litenrjr  «mdertakiiigA 
IMsappaiTited  in  tlm^  I  foandy  afier  rigoor* 
ousfy  dbebai^ng  tha  deiaaiid0  of  my  o^e- 
dhors,  I  had  not  money  ieft  to  suppoft  nc 
in  what  tbe  world  caib  the  style  of  a  gm^ 
Üeman,  and  I  rctived  to*  tiiis  aolitiide.  The 
curiosity  I  at-first  excited  oMBged  me  to 
shift  ray  abode.  Some  vague  and  rcv 
mantic  associations — some  leminisoenoes 
of  the  elegance  and  splendour  I  bad  abr 
jured  for  ever^i  induced  me  to  fix  myself 
in  the  vicinity  of  the  countess  of  lianvair. 
I  obtained  permissioa  to  construct  tbis 
hut  of  two  apartments.  Here,  cöhfinii^ 
oiy  want&to  the  bare  i^ecessaries  of  üfe, 
and  my  pleaaufesf  to  those  sliidiea  wbioh 
my  scanty  means  still  left  me  the  power 
of  pursuing,  I  tmsted  ta  be  able,  t;p  ßtijl 
the  tumult8  of  dis^ppokited,  bat  honour- 

able 
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ibie  aniibiticai ;  knd  not  seeing  my  inisery 
nflected  frbiki  the  altered  eyes  of  men,  to 
cheat  rayseif  out  of  tbe  consdoush^  of 
its  eiüstence»  I  begüiled  the  time  hy  the 
composition  of  works  of  fancy.  I  called 
to  niind  the  seenes  tfaat  I  had  witnessed» 
and  the  legends  I  had  collected,  either 
abroad  6r  in  my  own  country,  to  whieh  it 
was  possible  to  give  the  animated,  though 
chaste  oolouring  of  raoral  romanoe.  They 
were  all  that  remained  to  me 

*  Of  iove  that  was  tender. 

And  yet  could  decay; 
Of  yisionsy  whose  splendour 

Time  wither'd  away.* 

Tet  they  were  rauch — ^yes,**  eontinued 
Trevallyn,  with  rising  enthusiasm,  "  the 
cultivation  of  literature  is  its  own  '  ex- 
oeeding  great  reward.* 

*  '  Let  the  man  of  genius  Iove  his  muse,  aod  his  mase 

shall  reward  hhn  with  sweet  sensations,  with  pietüres 

and  Images  of  beautiful  natura,  and  with  a  noble  gtnero- 

.  litj  of  spirity  wbioh  caa  look  down  with  pity  or  indifier- 

ence  on  patrons,  who  have  often  as  little  sense  to  nnder- 

'  ttandy  as  liberalitj  to  raward  hiro/' 

•  Knoz. 

Hearing 
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Hearing  our  touiist  quote  verse  and 
prose  altemately  at  this  rate,  the  fair 
oountess  would  certainly  haye  conduded 
he  roas  mad,  as  Mrs;  Gyneth  hbd  darkly 
hinted,  but  for  the  serious  and  aad  cohe» 
renoe  of  the  story  he  had  previously  re- 
lated. This  exdted  m  her  benevolent 
mind  an  ardent  wish  to  serve  him,  and 
she  demanded,  with  an  äir  of  the  mosf 
flattering  interest,  the  subject  and  seene 
of  TrevaUyn's  tales. 

*'  I  have  as  yet  completed  only  two,** 
he  replied ;  '*  the  scene  of  the  first  of  which 
is  laid  in  Ireland,  and  the  seoond  is  an 
English  story ;  but  I  have  a  Spanish,  a 
French,  and  a  German  novel  seething  in 
my  brain ;  or,  to  vary  the  metaphor,  each 
is  now  like  the  statue,  said»  by  some  fand- 
ful  theorist,  tö  exist  in  the  marble  block, 
and  only  waits  my  dearing-ehislel  to  starC 
into  exjstence.'' 

**  £re  you  call  them  forth,*"  replied  the 
oountess,  gaily,  ^*  I  vish  you  woal4^  N?iite 
my  histcffy,  bIdA 

« Que$ti 
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*  Q«e»ti.che;Qiaidst  nASon  fia.divko/*       ' 

As  sbe  spoke,  ihe  tamöd  ter  doveHM 
eyes  bn  Heftb&tt^  "wlth^e  ^h^^en&A  )t^ 
tureoif  a  Ues^d  and  vittuoDd  l^dte»-^''  W^ 
have  e^drieticed  difflcüldi*^  th&t  woüld 
mftke  tio  oöntemptiUcf  figure  in  rötnaücäl 
Had  I  had  as  maa^y  duitotii  aii  Penelöp^i 
my  giiafdian  woald  net^  have  h^n 
bmigbt  to  yidd  his  approbatioii  tö^  smy 
of  them :  but  take  yötir  ovm  timet  I  ath 
not  ambitious  of  acting  the  betiknBi^^^^^o 
rekmutoyoticafieiinu )  I  ani^snpati^n);  that 
yoür  taOeis  sbbuld  aee  t^e  1%M; '  läitppa^ 
you  call  them  Talbs  or  a  ToüHlfei^?*^-  ^'^ 

f^  With  aU  my'h^art^  lov^ly  cöVaiteikS 
aUhough  oiie  of  i  tim  obj^cts  of  the  fiir^ 
of  my  tales  is  to  expose^  ih»  >^isimki(fm 
of  tb^  most  Mbsdvdof  ihe^broi^erhMi,^'  '^'^ 

Lady '  LiaiiTail-  tettimed^  *^  I  i^ebrt 
to  write  tö.ionritra^y.and  wellrbeloir^ 
counsellor,  the  duchess  of  düdföSS^  -  Ydd 
ave  not  jbecönlfe  Äicdt  a  ^ustiCi  Mr^  '^IVe- 
vallyn;  as  not  to  know  who  t^t  lady«  pi^ 
eminent  for  fiiendliness  Mdl  tl^M»,  'thKM 

be; 
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be;  and  we  will  join  forces»  and  maintam 
agaiBst  all  gaiiisajers,  that  the  Tai^es  of 
A  Tou&isT  deserve  a  reading«  .  You  may 
then  publish  withoat  dread  of  sature.«-«- 
Ah,  Trevallyn!''  pursued  the  oountess» 
after  interrupting  herseif,  **  I  know  what 
that  flushed  brow  and  indignant  look 
would  say<.  What!  «hall  I  owe  my  dafety 
er  Buccess  to  patrooßge,  and  female  pation- 
1^  too!  And  why  not?  The  highest 
rank  requires  at  court  some  introduction ; 
and  would  you  present  yourself^  unpatroi»- 
ized»  nnintroduced^  at  the  fiwful  eourt  of 
eriticism  ?  For  a  work  of  &ncy,  a  lady  i» 
a  better  protector  thau  a  profe6Bor-«a  Co- 
ronet, a  more  persuasive  recommendation 
than  a  dootor's  cap.  In  excbange  Ibr  our 
more  da^aliog  triumphs  in  days  of  yore, 
'  kdies  bright'  are  allowed  to  widd  the 
sceptre  of  &shion  over  the  fidry  c^ions  of 
light  liteiatore:  we  no  longer  award^the 
prize  to  the.  viotor  in  the  ring ;  but  we  ad- 
jort  the  mfeiits  of  yOu  '  writers  of  Utopia;' 
and  sinoe  we  so  often  bestow  histre  on  a 

name. 
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name,  we  trust  you  will,  on  this  occasion, 
allow  US  to  receive  credit  from  yours." 
.  Trevallyn  could  not  remain  inflexible  to 
oflfers  of  Service  so  kindly  and  gracefuUy 
made.  He  promised  the  countess  to  con- 
sider  of  her  proposal ;  and  the  recluse  and 
bis  noble  guests  parted  mutually  pleased 
and  interested  with  each  other. 

*•  How  every  new  quality  you  unfold, 
my  Rosamond^  delights  me  !*•  sir  Herbert 
exdaimed.  ^*  It  is  thus  female  influence 
should  indeed  be  exerted.  When  you 
boast  the  privilege  of  rank  and  fashion 
to  shield  the  oppressed,  and  defend  merit 
insulted,  it  is  then  we  cheerfuUy  aeknow^ 
ledge  its  power,  and  subscribe  to  the  as- 
sertion, '  that  there  is  no  friendliness  like 
the  friendliness  of  a  warmheärted  and  ge- 
nerous  woman/' 

^^  Oh,  Herbert!'*  said  the  countess, 
while  she  Ustened,  with  moistened  eyes,  to 
a  beloved '  husband's  praises,  **  what  a 
usurper  is  that  p&ssioti  which  possesses 
me  2  föt  I  fear  that  my  strongest  indte- 

ment 
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ment  to  good  actions  is  the  hqpe  of  your 
applause." 

The  interest  Üie  oountess  expressed  fbr 
Trevallyn  did  not  evaporate  in  vrord$: 
she  fdt  sinoerely  for  the  unmerited  dis- 
tresses  of  an  ingenious  man,  whom  she 
had  known  in  the  brilliant  cireles  of  ia- 
shion,  and  who»  though  gay,  openhearted» 
sind  sanguine,  had  never  been  immoral  ar 
ill-conducted* 

By  degrees  the  hospitable  owners  of 
the  Castle  of  Llanvair  drew  the  solitary 
reduse  from  his  cell,  while  the  ingenious 
delicacy  of  the  countess  disoovered,  with 
the  art  an  amiable  woman  only  possesses, 
the  means,  without  wounding  his  jealous 
love  of  independence,  to  add  various  com- 
forts  to  his  solitary  abode. 

Trevalljm  at  length  produced  his  ma- 
nuscript  ready  for  publication ;  it  was  en- 
tiüed,  **  Tales  of  a  Tourist,"  and,  at  the 
Suggestion  of  the  lovely  countess,  had  un- 
dergone  some  trifling  alterations  and  a- 
mendments.    In  presenting  it,  he  address- 

ed 
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ed  hir  ^  feir  wor d(s,  in  which  he  spoke  the 
peculiarities  of  a  mind  a  little  shaicen  from 
ils  balance  by  misfbrtune. — ^  I  hare  obey- 
ed  you/'  he  said — ."  by  your  desire  I  again 

4 

go  forth  to  face  the  severity  of  the  world, 
ta*  dare  the  müdew  of  neglect,  or  the  chiH^ 
ing  gafes  of  eriticisin.  May  my  present 
venture  be  saeces$ful !  may  that  pubtie  I 
bave  tried  to  please»  witbout  eorrupting» 
accord  a  smile  of  approbation  to  my  la- 
bouFs!  If  so,  I  may  produce  a  sequel  to 
tbem,  more  ammated  and  worthy  of  their 
notibe-«4f  not,  it  i»  the  last  they  shall  ever 
heop  of  tbe  unfertunate  Trevall yn/' 
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Ta  lasccrai  ogni  con  dil«tta 

P)&  eanunente:  e  qneito  e  qnello  itrale 

Che  rareo  deU'  t«Uk>  pria  jaetu 

TtaproTerai« 


DAKTE— ParotfiM. 


THE  OÜTLAW. 


CHAPTER  I. 


Who  seeks  die  better  laod?    The  wretclied  one 
Who  has  no  hope — to  whom  all  change  is  gain— 
fle  seeks  the  better  land.  Sovtnr's  Maäoc, 

XOWARDS  the  close  of  a  summer 
evening)  in  the  year  1814,  two  travellers 
of  an  unusual  description  arrived  at  the 
inn  of  a  small  village  in  the  county  of 
limerick«  The  eider  gentleman  had 
scarcely  alighted  from  his  chaise,  when  he 
inquired  the  distance  from  Meadowsoourt, 
the  «eat  of  sir  Charles  Southweil,  a  baio« 
net  of  large  property  in  the  neighbourbood, 
Having  prpcured  the  necessary  inf(»rma**' 
tioQ  and  a  jpqiössenger,.  fae  caUcd  for  pa^i 
.  VOL.  I.  c  ink^ 
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ink»  and  paper,  and  in  a  few  minutes  pr<v 
duced  the  following  billet : — 


**  Mr.  Pendennis  presents  his 
compliments  to  sir  Charles  and  lady  Loui- 
sa  Southwell,  and  begs  to  inform  them 
that  be  is  arrived^  alter  a  most  interesting 
and  delightful  tour,  at  the  King's  Arms, 
Glenartrey ;  but  before  he  has  the  gratis 
fication  of  paying  bis  personal  respects  at 
MeadowsQpurtj(  thinks  it  right  to  £(pprise 
them  that  a  gentleman  is  bis  companiooi, 
\)<dbQm  be  woiiU  not  ppesiime  td^introduoe 
Mi>>itilaii4:prc^uaLpe]Hiii8s^^  ashe  »Äght 
mit.provo^sa  agrseable>  as  Mb.  PBDdennis 
ULshf  Gbade»  and  lad]^  Loaisa  Soutbv^H.'' 


,  lüom  k  happeiwditliatrthiNi  oarious'note 
vfULdelkvmA BiiiäiB momsrnt  theflibidn- 
iMft  patf'  «Mcmlkled  afe  McfidRwsooiii« 
HKHhefe  ilbß'msKipBaoa»  4if  'smwii  w<li«ady 
t^iqelmkDi^aiqr  »oitfri^  wläiA  |)V0inited^ 


tamene  tfaem  from  this^  oafamiteas  ocib»- 
ctttieD.  Sit  Charles  SouthweH  kiokedi  iiir 
liie  eyes  othi» daaghbez,  aock  of  Miss  Dtarar 
(tÜsüly,  a  good-humourßd  iriah  girl  of 
fcrt^,  whose  business»  pro  tempore^  it  imk: 
to.  keep  Mis»  SouthweU)  i»  apiritsL  Bfe 
Mfld  in  both  the  Kvdiest  aatisfaction  at 
d»  antidpatk»  of  a  fatcak  ia  the  dide.--^ 
''  Bcavo,  Vtodennk  r  he  ezdahncd;  '^  av 
original  aa  ever  P 

^  DO)  lady  Louisa,"  cried  Miss  OReitty, 
eagerty,  ^  let  iis  have  the  '  disagreeabte 
gentieiiiaii/;'  he  may  prove  a  pleaaant.  acU 
dition  ta  the  party ." 

Her  ladyship^  who  seemed  tbe  oidy  par«> 
son  indifferent  to  the  event,  hafkig.  di»» 
pafacbed  the  expected  iniiitatiMn,  tbe  two 
youBg  ladies  attadced  sir  Charles  Soirtfat 
weil  «t:onoe  with  the  important  questio» 
^^  Wfto  ia^Mr.  F^ndennia?'' 

^One  of  tbat  vaiuable  dass  q£  maaP  he 
ie|Biieik,  '^i/ehoheroicaUy  devote. theirlviiea 
toi  the  uMted(iniaerieBiof:anianth0r  ani  a 
apidntiqesae^g^  tiMBtrnmpartofhiam» 

c  2  jesty's 


28  TALES  OF  ▲  TOUBI8T; 

jesty's  dotninions  may  remain  uBYisited  or 
undeacribed — a  tourist,  in  shmt, .  with 
whom  lady  Louisa,  in  one  of  her  '  angel 
vidts*  to  London,  renewed  an  aoqtiaiolr 
anoeoflong  ständing.  Herlad7:$hipMrad 
pleased  to  request,  that  if  ever  Mr.  Pen- 
dennis honoured  Ireland  with  his  particu-»: 
kr  notice,  he  would  not  forget  in  what 
part  of  the  island  Meadowscourt .  was  si-' 
tuated.  The  faial  hour .  is  oome ;  and» 
mueh  as  I  detest  notoriety»  I  already  see 
my  name  embalmed  in  a  well-tumed  pe- 
riod,  commemorative  of  the  ^munificenoe, 
patriotism,  and  elegant  bospitality,  of  sir 
Charles  Southwell,  baronet,  of  Meadows« 
oourt,  county  of  Limerick.'* 

As  the  moment  approached,  wben  the' 
travellers  might  be  expected^  the  ladies 
could  not  forbear  antieipating  what.m]gbt 
be  their  probable  appearanoe»-^*^  Fendeü* 
nis!"  Said  Miss  South weU,  with  aa<  dr'of 
reooUection ;  '^is  not  thatith^  ma^.lMy: 
Clancarras  met  in .  the  Isle  of  Sliffai.  ^and 
whom  slie  tiiiekmnied»! '  lled  RoquefauK^^. 

1  )  from 
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iioin  ah  etiormous  scarlet  boat-doak  which 
he  had  Yery  nearly  been  drowned  in  ?^ 

^  I  long  to  See  his  ^  disagreeaUe  com* 
panion,'*  added  Miss  O'Reilly.  ''  Men 
4dmost  sdwajs  praise  and  dispraise  one 
another  in  an  inverse  ratio  to  their  merits;" 
*^  Order,  order,  Miss  Dora  O'Reilly  r 
xried  air  Charies ;  '*  I  protest  I  hear  some^- 
body  Coming." 

By  this  time  the  guests  were  on  the 
atairs.-— *'  Now  don%  for  your  life^  talk  of 
em6a2miff|§r  and  tourists,"  whispered  Miss 
SouthwelL 

^  And  not  a  word  more,**  said  Miss 
OReUly;  ^  about  the  *  red  roquelaure.** 

The  fcdding-doors  flew  open. — ^*  Mr. 
Pendennis  and  Mr.  Montfort^'  were  an- 
nouneed*  At  sight  of  the  former  gende- 
man,  the  two  ladies  feit  all  their  indina» 
tion  to  titteiing  retum.  Mr.  Pendennis's 
featuresi  coerse  and  in^gular,  were  inter- < 
sected  in  every  direction  by  the  deep  seams 
and  scars  of  the  smcdlpox,  which  cruel 
disorder  had  hardly  spaied  bis  eyes,  that 

c  9  glimmered. 
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^Ummirei,  Hke  imo  rd  «ipidb^  in  ^^oA: 
sunlceh  «ackets.  £Ets  igsunt  asd  bonjr 
•figure  was  nenTeloped  an  4die  idesticiil  Ted 
iroq^elaure^  lor  wide  wrapfping  Cloak,  tif 
"whicfa  ladjr  tClancarras  imd  made  :siich  ibi». 
liouraUe  mention ;  and,  -as  he  iput  «sideots 
ämple  folds,  ^both  liis  pookete  were  disca- 
vered  te  be  sto^fed  wath  bundie«  of  papers. 
An  ill-combed  wig,  half  poshed  off  fafe 
diead  by  ^a  <!rop  'Cf  tgriseled  Jiadr  beginrnng 
tto  gionr  ainder  dt,  ocompleted  tbe  ^cou 
tes^uenesB  of  ;ifiis  a^peariiitoe.  .fiis  «uasi^ 
panion,  Mr.  Montfort,  of  whom  me  ishdH 
nq^eak  nsere  lieoeafliery  wffii,  in  Ms  peir^on 
and  «ddnefis,  einery  Hang  tixat  'was  lele^nt 
And  geBtlemanttbe.  Mc  iPcmdennis  in- 
-trodnead  llin  as  ja  gen^eniffli,  io  ivheäe 
ingenttity  and  naseaKch  he  thad  bete  nmeh 
jndehted  «nee  thejr  had  Iravelled  ftoge^ 
^ker«  aind  Mrbofie  giüiphic  taktoto  proinKed 
i0  enrich  bis  iontibeaming  vmrk  ufmi  Ire«- 
ilmid  twdtfa  tbe  ^ost  ibmitiltil  ^atiunresiaf 
Ihe  «scenary  thegr  rfaad  ^pasaed  thraigb.  . 
Aln  iPendoina  «nd  UMb;  Montdbrt  haä 

first 


&st  met  iü  tfae  T^ol,  and  alter  f  u»uing 

thefa:  joamey  IJbrough  Switzei4and,  and 

«kxig  fiart  of  tbe  Hhine»  :bad  liked  ^acb 

'OÜier's  Company  so  wdl,  t&at  they  agreed 

to  Visit   larelasid  together.     Lady  Louisa 

Soditliwell,  wfao  bad  h^self  travelted  in 

the  Tyrolese,  addressed  to  our  travellen^, 

with  her  apcustomed  urbanity,  -some  ob- 

servatic»»«  respectiag  tiie  bistory  and  cba- 

«cter  of  the  country  and  its  iohabitantfi. 

Mr.  Montfort's  replies  completed  the  fa- 

Yourable  impression  bis  ap^amnce  liad 

b^u» ;  while  tbe  countenanüe  4£  Penden- 

'bis,  sotwitbstanding  bis  pet^omd  disad- 

vantiEigies»  brigbtened  into  gpod-humodr 

atid  inteiiigence  tbe  moment  be  began  to 

^ledc.    The  conviersatioa  was  ioept  üf, 

witfa  ftunabated  apirit»  täi  tbe  tiuintnojis  (tb 

aKi|>per,  wfaiob  aoon  took  place,  as,  in  tiie 

«Duntry^  m  <!lKid08  iand  iady  Loa&sa  still 

adbe^d  to  tbis  «mewfaat-aiitl^oabed  cui- 

ttmu    PtwiemA^  by  ihe  manner  in  wbich 

be  did  licnour  to  tbe  feart,  did  :iiot  4seem 

to  ^oonadder  it  w  a  eostom  **  mcro  bonM't* 

c  4  ed 
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ed  in  the  breacb  than  the  observanoe." 
One  unlucky  retrospection  appeared  to 
give  more  pain  than  pleasure*  After  tak- 
ing  wine  witb  lady  Louisa  and  Miss 
Soutliwell,  our  tourist  asked  her  ladyship's 
permission  to  propose  a  toast,  with  which, 
he  Said,  it  was  his  custom  to  begin  or 
dose  every  repast — "  I  mean,"  he  added, 
with  solemnity,  **  The  memory  of  my 
first  patron,  the  excellent  earl  of  Desbo* 
rough." 

At  the  mention  of  her  fatber,  tears 
rushed  into  the  eyes  of  lady  Louisa,  and 
the  venerable  parent,  who  had  closed  bis 
life  füll  of  years  and  bonours,  seemed  still 
xnoumed  by  bis  daughter  witb  all  the 
poignancy  of  unexpected  and  recent  afflio« 
tion.  Sir  Charles  Soutbwell  toö  appeared 
disturbed ;  but  his  emotion  was  of  no  ten-' 
der  kind.  Unconsdous  of  the  effect  he 
had  prodttoed,  Fendennis  resumed — ^*  In 
all  my  wanderings  I  häye  never  forgot 
the  kindness  extended  to  my  unprotected 
youth,  firom  the  hour  that  chahoe  intro- 

dueed 
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duced  me  to  the  worthiest  and  most  ge^ 

nerous  of  men.    An  accident,  which  at 

first  appeared  of  a  serious  and  alarming 

nature,  was  the  cause  of  bis  lordship's  be^ 

Coming,  for  a  few  days,  an  inmate  beneatfa 

the  faumble  roof  of  my  fatber»  a  curate  at 

East  Looe,  in  Comwall.    The  earl  found 

me  a  •  wüd  and  way  ward  boy/  and  tbought 

be  discovered  the  germ  of  talent  in  me. 

He  distiiiguished  me  by  bis  notice,  and 

bis  goodwill  did  not  end  witb  tfae  tiifling 

Service  tbat  called  it  forth.    My  kind  pa« 

tron  enabled  me  to  pursue  the  line  of  stu- 

dies  most  congenial  to  my  taste ;  and  bad 

I  öontinued  to  be  guided  by  bis  counsels, 

instead  et  ah  eccentric  meteor  on  tbe  bo- 

rizon  of  literature»  I  migbt,  by  tfais  time^ 

bave  been  a  shining  light  in  the  church." 

There  was  a  mixture  of  feeling,  ab- 
surcUty,  and  latent  vanity,  in  this  profes« 
»on  of  regret,  which,  at  another  time»  lady^ 
Louisa  would  bave  found  bighly  amusing. 
As  it  was,  bitter  recollections  repressed 
tiie  rising  smile.    Her  ladysbip  tried  to 

c  5  tum 
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BQugl;!^  hy  ßddm^rig  lieradf  anoire  jpsirtir 

at  (tbe  scmod  of  li»  voic^  .and  o&ßn,  wbeii 
9be  jcpuld  äp  it  witbout  j»e|ng  t)hs^yed| 
w^uld  J6x  Jierpenetrat««^j:es»ji  imftce^ 
113  if  iryix^  to  disewtangle  tbe  ideas  that 
hi>.  pr^nce  aw^ened  in  l»er«iü«L  TJ^ 
dßxt^itjr  öf  Miss  O'Refllj  afc  lengtb  3uc* 
ee^ed  w  oDce  »ore  dicecjbkig  the  difSi^ 
opunse  i»to  a  isafe  icbariB^.  ^be  sf^ok^  tß 
P^d^fiois  af  bis  toar-^rajsed  bia  oiripßi-* 
ty»  bjr  d^sjcribing  Ahe  most  inteip$tii^  ob*; 
jjeete  to  the  vjbinity  ojf  M^d^df^w^ßorn^t--^^ 
^  Imgth  set  bim  telking,  pr  mtbsp:  »or ' 
majnewg,  ^o^  ßle^e^nHy,  «^oirt  l»3  fortfc 
(XWWng  W(ork,  Abal;  sir  Cbartep  Wa»  reaJJf 

cbßat€4  m^  a  ifmi^fi. 

.    When  Peia4ei>i3äs',$  «tx^  4>f;)tiKirvfI|(3^ 

stpwes  i^^ly  fyÜeü,  JMSw  Q'ÄeiVl.ä^Wr 
^icd  biffi  witb  r^  o^r  itfeftt;  w^ff^iA^r 
tiv^s  ^th^  fml ;  jp4  th^y  tbfis  fiwtijRUff^t 
a^  if  baßpired  by  ^adi  otho^  ^  «Yt^  djii: 
fr.  :  c,  agreeable 


«^'^  Iföw  Hre  bdV3  got  Mr.  Fendenm« 
«tmoog  US,**  this  göod^atured  lady  mcßatk 
nued, '' it  i^l  be^iidMimiB  if  we  iet  him 
go  4r«(ray  "VfithMit  se^gaU  tbe  Vmn.  lü 
die  firrt  |>ltoe,  he  shoald  vidi  äiose  beao» 
tifiil  falls  on  the  Shjmnon,  and  tiie  Sahnon* 
Laaap :  it  is  a  pieasmt  ndonang's  excuütion» 
Qud  I  "vrouid  ttndertake  ta  be  his  cioeione^ 
ffid  ziame  the  gentleiiien's  seots  ss  w« 
went  along.^' 

This  tnotifHi  was  reoeived  mititi  unani«- 
mous  eonsent,  and  the  Utile  drde  hrofce 
up  to  taloe  liie  repose  requisite  to  enaUe 
them  to  prepaK  with  alacrity  ßx  tlie  pro« 
jeeted  paity^  of  pleasure. 

The  morrow  lm>ught  lui  influx  of  via*, 
tors.  The  repatt  that  the  odefacated  Pen«» 
dennis,  the  tomrist,  was  Bt  Meadowscouit^ 
s{aead  l^e  wiidfife^  and  eveiy  one  iras 
täger  to  bear  and  see  the  **  foreign  won- 
der."  The  raommg  was  fine.  8k  Ciaerles 
Southnmir«  eigfat-oared  bärge,  witfa  its 
päiiited  streaaiers^,  rested  on  the  Mue  wave» 

g6  of 
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of  the  Shannon.  The  oompany  at  Mea^ 
dowscourt,  jncreased  by  the  addition  of 
several  ladies  and  gentlemen  of  the  coun^ 
try»  and  ofBoers  quartered  in  the  neighr 
bourhood,  began»  with  the  gaiety  usual 
on  such  occasions,  to  make  arrangements 
for  their  departure.  AU  at  once  Fendeiv 
pis  found  himself  the  eentre  of  attraction 
t»  the  fair,  the  witty,  and  the  young.  To 
be  a  stranger  is,  in  itself^  a  powerful  re« 
commendation  to  the  hospitable  inhabi-^ 
tants  of  Erin ;  but  when  that  stranger  is 
possessed,  br  even  is  but  supposed  to  be 
possessed,  of  talents,  oh !  faow  much  war- 
mer is  the  enthusiasm  with  which  he  is 
welcomed  by  those  open  hearts  and  ele- 
gant minds»  which  add  the  glow  of  native 
goodness  to  the  graces  of  French  vivaäty, 
tempered  by  Athenian  taste ! 
,  sGchisthemomentarypoweroffashion, 
tibat  the  ladies  disoovered  Mn  Fendennis 
was  not  only .  an  amazingly  sensible,  de- 
ver,  pleasant  ci^ature,  but  that  bis  fea« 
tures,  thougb  t^rtainly  plain^  were  by  na 
I .  means 


means  ugly— -that  he  bad  a  tall»  elegant 

figure,  a  remarkably-gentedi  EngUsh  air, 

and    something   uncommonly  agreeable 

both  in  bis  eyes  and  voioe.     His  red 

roquelaure,  too,  whicb  he  had  assumed  as 

a  boat-doak,  to  guard  against  oold  on  the 

water,  came  in  for  its  share  of  oommenda« 

tion,  and,  though  an  unusual  artide  of 

dress,  was  pronounced,  upon  the  whole, 

to  be  both  a  convenient  and  becoming  one, 

If  the  ladies  were  thus  captivated  by 

Fendennis,  it  is  but  justice  to  add,  Pen* 

dennis  was  equally  delighted  with  them. 

The  easy  vivacity  and  fascinating  manners 

of  the  fär-famed  beauties  of  Limerick — the 

politeness,  cheerfufaiess,  and  good  sense  of 

the  gentlemen  who  were  introduced  to 

him,  ^nd  who  all  seemed  anxious  to  ftm* 

tify  the  tourist  with  every  infbnnatio^  in 

their  power — ^the  general  good-humour  and 

hilarity  which  prevailed  around,  and  the 

endianting  beauty  of  the  sceneiy  along 

which  they  passed— ^lU  conspired  io  fill 

him  with  the  most  exhilarating  Sensation». 

He 
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j^  ^Id  d  Iktk  aolig4)0ok  in  14«  band»  w 
whiäh  ,lie  •oooai^QBalljr  set  «dowa  hi3  i^ 
«Mrlßs  as  ttey  «ocouiTed.  Itfootfort  aba 
toolk  <Mt  bis  {jieBcil  «lad  6ketQb4x>ok»  bvt 
Ms  ^ttentioA  Was  «ofteti  distracted  by  ih^ 
^wln^  liiist3:ie  <^  the  U ving  beauties  that 

wiiiounded  liim. 

Oiir  toimaf;»  «ver.imxious  to  eoUect  va«- 
Hiabäe  aiad  autbentic  iafiMrmation»  was  ea* 
g^ly  Ijäteoiiatg  to  a  description  given  by 
Mr.  Fue^ton,  a  revereod  igentiemaii  on  his 
left  hand,  of  a  veary  cua:iQusf  speciesof  troul; 
SMd  to  be  foujid  m  tbe  ShaniaQn,  when 
bis  atteatioo  was  €idled  off  by  Miss  O'Beü- 
ly  requestkig  bim  to  take  JKxdce  of  th^ 
remsrnn  of  an  andent  castdlated  jaaansion 
that  gave  a  picturesque  interest  to  a  beod 
c£  the  river.^-*-''  That  xuined  fortalice,"  she 
^mdy  ^'  <uioe  formed  a  part  of  tbe  vast  pos« 
sessioQs  q£  an  ancei^tor  of  the  Southwell 
&mily-^6lesni^b,  iunnamed  the  Mani& 
c^nt  J41  ^be  days  of  queen  Eliaai$e\h,  be 
jüve^  in  aU  the  barbaroas  ^plendour  of  9 
qbM^  in  those  lude  tiioes." 

**  Glesnagb 
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^43^emß^  4he  Mutiifieentf  «id  ¥fhf 
*1he  MwaiGeeat;  Mm  O'Reilly?''  Mkbd 
FeadeiuHi^  «ager  to  «et  down  an  outbmti^ 
aaecdate  -of  tbe  South  w^eil  fimily. 

Miss  O'ReUlf  was,  for  a  mcnDent»  et  41 
ioss  ibr  A  ease  in  pcant»  iUustiwtive  of  tb^ 
efaieftun'#  gcsoerofiity;  but  iKKm  Kocttect? 
iqg  one,  «he  «aid^— **  One  of  the  Ei^Usb 
lord-depHtieg^^lard  Grey,  or  the  earl  c^ 
Sttssex  (I  am  not  clear  m  to  that  point), 
1^  dangeroudy  iU  ut  tfae  Castle  of  Dublin; 
and  was  ordered  hy  bis  physicians  to  taste 
nothing  but  inutton4)rotii  aaade  of  sbe^'s 
heads.  This  readbii^  tbe  eafs  of  tbe  li-r 
b^  Criesnagb,  he  ioioiediately  ordered 
a  wbcde  flock  of  sheep  to  be  slmigbteredt 
and  sent  their  beads  np  in  ^artJoads  all 
the  way  to  Dublin,  tbat  the  idGerpgi^ 
kitchen  nnght  never  want  a  spp^J' 

This  instanae  4xf  Glesnagh'«  Jpy^ 
UbeiraUt^  had  nearly  prod^ux^  a  l^sf  gh  ^t 
Miss  CSdliir'«  expOTO?»  whWi^  bM«t  flf 
fine  Yoke^,  join^igii»  that  tiOEiu^l  natiye. 
]n«lo4yf  "^Jk^fwp  ^t  4W(iß.4hnoi^li 

Tara's 


Tära's  halls/'  left  her  bearei^  ha  further 
iebure  to  be  critical.  Miss  South well's 
voice,  united  to  Möntfort's,  which  was  a 
rieh  tenor,  sounded  to  uncommon  advan- 
tage.  The  echoes  of  the  rivef  reverberat- 
ed  the  strain ;  and  it  was  in  the  midst  of 
all  this  oonfusion  that  our  author,  taking 
up  his  pencil,  began  making  memoran- 
dums  of  what  he  had  seen  and  heard. 

**  What  charming  remark  are  you  writ- 
ing  now,  Mr.  Pendennis?"  said  Mrs. 
Adair,  a  pretty  young  widow,  who  had 
angled  suceessfiiUy  for  some  portion  of  the 
tourisfs  envied  attention. 

*•  I  want  to  look  in  Warner  and  O'Hal- 
loran  when  I  get  home,"  Mr.  Pendennis 
replied,  **  to  see  if  they  make  any  mention 
of  *  the  liberal  Glesnagh  f  and  in  order  jto 
remember  the  names  of  those  authors»  I 
have  composed»  accbrding  to  mnemonical 
rüle,  the  following  little  easy,  natural, 
welUrna^hed  sentence: — ^  O  Hai  was 

km  \vi  cash ;  he  therefere  ran  a  rade  for  a 

•■•T"^"*  ■  ■  ■ 

vrager,  and  aeglectted  to  Warn  others  not 

to 


Tajles  of  a  Toxmist,  41 

to  err  as  he  had  done/  The  underlined 
monosyllabic  words,  you  peroeive»  are 
chosen  for  their  analogy  in  sound  to  the 
names  I  wish  to  oommemorate ;  as,  wheti 
united,  you  will  find  they  make  OHal^ 
loran  and  Warner  (we  don't  mind  a  tri- 
fiing  difference  in  spelling).  Any  gnv 
tesque  assimilation  would  be  found  won- 
derfully  efficacious  iii  fixing  the  syllables 
in  the  memory.  We  might  suppose,  for 
instance,  that  the  Hai  here  mentioned, 
was  Shakespeare's  *  Wild  Prinoe/  who, 
being  robbed  in  a  frolic^  by  Falsta£^  or 
some  of  his  companions,  might  well  be 
Said  to  be  low  in  cash.  When  you  wish 
to  think  of  a  name,  you  must  keep  the 
mnemonical  symbol  steadily  in  mind; 
then,  for  the  date  of  a  transaction,  the 
technical  word— — ** 

^  Oh,  botheration  T  interrupted  Miss 
O'ReiUy,  burlesquing,  as  she  often  did,  for 
the  entertainment  of  the  Company,  her 
own  inaptitude  for  these  refinements,  **  I 

had 
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Iiad  raiher  hy  iialf  take  the  trauUe  <of  «6- 
-memberidg  the  original  «ubject'* 

«' Miss  O'Reilly/' «aid  EeadeoQis,  with 
solemnit)^,  '^  I  must  make  you  a  oonvert 
to  the  uälity  of  sny  System.  Once  habi- 
tuated'to  localrze  your  ideas,  nothing  is 
.more  ^sknple  and  easy,  Imagine  this 
.  bar^e^  jkir  ewemple^  a  room ;  then,  having 
trsRififormed  it  into  a  roDui^  divide  the 
/flpor^  w4ÜM9  and  ceiiing»  into  fifty-four 
.  i90oi9«irfciaents;  ccNv^er  tbe$e  ioompartmasts 
.^VlsU  W4th  Symbols  ar  mental  pictores.-^ 
.  Wjtaat  Jiefiad  I  isay  rnore  ?  The  advantages 
.af  Um  plftn  were  aeknowledged  so  k»^ 
i(^  as  J>y  tbe  renowned  «ir  FbiUp  Sidniey, 
w  his  '  Oefeoce  of  Poesie ;'  but  it  was  re- 
sarved  §or  Feter  Fendenais  to  Feduce  to  a 
jperfeot  systesa  the  invaLuaUe  Apt  of  Me- 
mory !** 

*^  Your  talents  had  been  far  bitter  em- 
pioyed  in  teacbing  us  tbe  *  satt  of  (orgetr 
ting/'  muitered  the  '  disqgreißcAle  gentU- 
man/  but  the  gay  party  beand  not  Ihe 
iCffind,  and  the  exclamation  that  had  burst, 

unawares» 


^önirarares,  fiom  £he  sonil  of  Montftnrti  wbb 
liome  away  on  the  rolling  waves. 

«'  Mr.  FeiidenriiB,"  said  lliss  O^Refflly, 
^  yoa  aie  >now  fnofiöng  by  ame  of  tbe  gveot- 
^crt  ooriofiities  in  the  tpromoMt.  Tfaat  la^ge 
^wbite  hoiise,  tbere,  to  yowc  Tight»  ^wiäi 
lAiowy  "TOrandas  in  front,  and  awk^imd 
wings,  Dke  a  üjSng  eagle ;  it  is  caUsd 
Ppiuxn's  FoUy ;  buät  by  tike  grent  iobao- 
TOOfiist,  ür  Sdüx  Opiora :  sflHhe  rest  of  his 
afiqpehitiiieiilss  ate  oq  la  far  imth  Um. 
When  first  he  sported  hiß  aew  dhMäot,;lie 
iuid  fointod,  inMead  flf  amis^  htsownini* 
tkb»  ^  fl  OJ  iReüx  Opiuin,  in  Rreiy  «00»^ 
tipiciimis  bhaiacteissL  Irt  iräs  iaflerwards 
dianged»  in  eonsaquisisse  cff  an  cftseryation 
^kas  partiGukrAriend,  dounsettor  MaeG». 
lemboin-^ — '  Tihat  it  >was  a  ^pity  tbe  woithjr 
Jbi%ht  Bhould  afaaoliitely  annoanoe  him- 
aetf  on  Ms  equipageas  hc^ajeot* 

^  Ha!  ha!  '  F.  O/  ika^a  «boH  vcry 
'igood-^-^Tery  troe  i^  .exdahaed  Brndeniiis« 
«na^jnng  ihe  ibor  letters  tfaat  rainpoBBd 

tb« 
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the  Wordy  and  enteiing  the  anecdote  in  fais 
book. 

^  Look,  Mr.  Montfort/'  said  Miss  South^ 
well :  **  tbat  mansion  situated  on  an  emi- 
nence,  embowered  in  trees,  and  gently 
sloping  to  tbe  river's  side,  offers  a  subject 
'worthy  of  your  pencil :  it  is  Mount  Amar 
ranth,  the  seat  of  Mr.  Stratford  Gore." 

**  The  site  is  indeed  romantic,"  replied 
Montfort.  **  In .  such  a  scene,  one  can 
hardly  help  fancying  the  inhabitants  too 
must  be  interesting." 

*^There,  I  am  sorry  to  say,  you  are 
inistaken.    Mrs.  Gore  is  a  horrid  creature/' 

**Oh,  a  horrid  creature  decidedlyT 
^hoed  Miss  O'Brien,  an  intimate  friend 
^Miss  South well's — '^  goes  to  the  Castle 
in  dyed.crapes  and  paste  earrings/' 

**  All  her  real  diamonds,"  added  Mrs, 
Adair,  ''  sbe  has  divided  between  Mrs. 
Arthur  Gore  and  her  own  tall  daugbter, 
Arethusa,  to  set  off  the  native  beauty  of 
her  piony  cheeksj  and  füll  trimmings  of 
fcatlet  geraniums.** 

"  Miss 
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**  Miss  Arethusa  Grore  and  Miss  South-» 
well,"  continued  Miss  0*Reilly,  "  used  to 
be  called  the  rose  and  the  hollybock,  tili 
Miss  Gore»  in  a  quarrel  with  her  maid» 
sent  her  from  top  to  bottom  of  the  stairs» 
from  whieh  period  she  has  obtained,  by 
universal  suffrage,  the  appellation  of  the 
Knock-medowq  Beauty." 

•*  The  son,  Mr.  Arthur  Gore,**  said  cap- 
tain  Aimworth,  ^*  married  an  odd  sort  of 
person,  did  he  not  ?" 

**  Yes^'*  replied  Mrs.  Adair,  who  had 
herseif  vainly  tried  for  the  heir-apparent 
of  Mount  Amaranth.  **  That  tall,  foolish 
young  man  married,  about  three  years 
ago,  a  young  woman  as  tall  and  as  fool- 
ish. Gawky  and  Mawkin  they  were 
named,  when  they  first  appeared  in  public 
together.  Mrs.  Arthur  Gore  was  a  de» 
pendant  of  some  sort  or  other — quite  an 
unpresentaUe  persdn  but  for  her  musical 

talents ^" 

^  Of  tirhich  her  husband  understands 
about  äs.  mucb,'^  interrupted  sir  Charles,^ 

"as 
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^^ai$  kdy  Louisa's  gold  fishes.  When 
madame  begins  to  play  or  sing,  monsieur 
öotnpo9es^  tlimself  to  sleep^  which  eircum^ 
slamce  has^  latt^ly  obtained  for  tfae  som-- 
mfirous.bu^and,  and  hiß  tunefiil  spouse^ 
tt»  Innere  appropriate  sumames  o£  Jingle 
BSiA  Noddy." 

^'  Mr.  Pendennis/'  said  lady  Loüisa^ 
'^'i  hope,  im  yaus*  skek^hes  c^  eharapter, 
jtouj  wÄU  not  ornit:  tiüer  comme»dafatla  hn^ 
partiality  with  which  we  point  out  to  the 
^tantion'  of '  übte  inquiring  stranger,  any 
litide;  dsfiscR  ym  may  happen  to  percetve 
iöcQUC  ^eaß  and'  particulav  fri^ids/' 

^be  pasfy  were  now  anrived  within  the 
na^beuriiood'  of  the  Falls.  The  bärge 
Wf^m€K»ed  tcrä.littfe  wooded  isiaad,  that. 
QöiomaiidQd  the.  fisest  vvsm  of  tliis  tndy-. 
stsfjcing  objfct..  Beneath.  ibe  shade^  oß 
mm^:  &}e  <M  trec^s  Qur  gagr  traydOem 
apMfld  Üteki  niml  repast»  Montfort  ca^ed' 
Miss  Southwell's  attention  to-  the  wild 
hginriffa^lhat  bunt  upon^  hev  sight  The 
ijDprtnaiiiiwam«  of  the  Sbaomni'  dathedi 

in 


> 


in  tumultpous  conffict,  over  the  opposihg 

rocks ;  then  swept  along,  glittering  iii^  a 

tfaousand  raiabow  bue»,  white  the  foam 

whitened  in^  Uie  Fays  ot  tbe.  sub..    At  a^ 

^stance,  tiie  peaeeflil  angtevs  werecaftting 

their  long  lines,  and  added  a  Kving  intav 

est  to  the  already-beautiflil  scene.     The 

w<M)d6>  the  lawns^  the  hiUs  around,  lent 

the  magic  oi  their  &miling  and  peaoefiil 

aqpeet»  to  contrast  with  the  browfi  rocks* 

coveeed  witih  foaming  spray.    Miss  South- 

well-  bad  never  been  a  woishipper  of  the 

cbarms  of  Nahire ;  but  sfae  internally  ac- 

knowfedged^  that  Miben  taught  to  view 

them  with  a  painter^s^  eye,  they  were  sus- 

eeptiM^  oP'some  dfegree  of  interest. 

^  How  fitesh  theföliage  looks  near  thb 
ma^ificent^  river!*'  Pendennis  exckumed. 
^^  I  am  fbrtunate  in  not  being  oftliged  to 
delay  my  tour  tili  winter  would  have  db- 
priVed  the  scene  of  its  loveliest  ffeatures  " 
•«^  What  is  it  Mr.  l»endennJs  says?"  öi- 
quiredsereral fömafe Toices at once.   ^Dö, 

for  Heaven's  sake !  give  us  the  swe«t  rt- 

mark 
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mark  dear  Mr.  Fendennis  has  just  been 
making." 

"  Mr.  Pendennis  observes/'  said  Miss 
O'Reilly,  with  great  solemnity, "  tliat  trees 
are  apt  not  to  be  so  füll  of  leaves  in  win- 
tjer  as  in  summen" 

The  observations  of  our  tourist  were 
suspended  for  a  Space  by  the  neeessity  of 
helping  himself  to  refreshments.  While . 
some  light  French  wines  were  circulating 
around,  he  requested,  in  preference,  a  glass 
of  eyder,  saying,  at  the  same  time,  with  a 
smile.  **  I  am  still  so  much  of  an  ancient 
Briton,  that  I  should  prefer  a  glass  of  old 
mead  even  to  cyder  or  perry.** 

"  What  is  it  Mr.  Fendennis  says?" 
again  demanded  Mrs.  Adair  of  Miss 
O'Reilly,  who  sat  on  one  side  of  him« 
**  What  good  thing  was  Mn  Pendennis 
sayingjust  now?" 

**  Do  teil  me^  Mrs.  Adair/'  said  Miss 
O^Brien»  who  was  placed  still  further  off, 
'*  what  that  wonderful  clever  creature  was 
saying?" 

«*  wm 
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"  Will  nobody  teil  me,'*  cried  Mr.  Pres- 
ton^  putting  up  bis  ear-trumpet  (for  he 
was,  ünfortunately,  at  times,  extremely 
deaf) — "  will  nobody  teil  me  what  it  was 
Mr.  Pendennis  said  last  ?" 

Miss  O'Reilly  again  took  upon  herseif 
the  office  of  Speaker.  Apply ing  her  mouth 
to  the  ear-trumpet  of  Mr.  Preston,  she 
called  out,  in  a  voice  at  which  every  one 
started — "  Mr.  Pendennis  says,  he  prefers 
old  mead,  as  a  beverage,  to  eitber  eyder  or 
perry." 

Flattered  with  the  universal  attention 
bis  most  insignificant  remarks  excited, 
Pendennis  thought  it  high  time  to  assume 
somewhat  of  the  traveller's  importance. 
Wrapping  bimself  up  in  his  unfashionable 
doak,  or  rather  red  roquelaure,  he  once 
more  pulled  his  memorandum-book '  out 
of  his  pocket,  and  began  to  run  his  eye 
over  its  miscellaneous  Contents: — "  Irish 
settlers — Pelasgi — Strongbonians  —  Bre- 
ton   laws — ^Bonmots — Charter   sehools — 

VOL.  I.  D  Kilkenny 


Kilkenny  tbeatiisals-^Bertramh^Beauti- 
ful  womeii~-Beef.  and  butter^^Rotuoda. 
-*%lridi.  jig-^Irish    woliHogflh^  Saltworka 

Pendennis  paused. — ^  Naw  thia*  ere  it 
äppeats  faefore  the  public^  must  he  dHgest- 
ed  into  a^  weU^connected  naitative.  Aye 
me !  that  public  üttle  knowa  under  wbat 
a  \iariety  of  d]e%fatful  difficultiea  and  en- 
ohanting  in  terra  ptions  some  of  thesctbasty 
notes  were  taken,  Bf^  tibe  way^  Miss 
O'Reilly,  are  there  any  venerable  retnaiasK 
of  aniliqiiity*-*-any  rnuied  abbeya  or  mo- 
naateciM,  in  thbf  ndi^bouirfaood,  worth 

^  There  are  Uie  maiastery  and  abbey 
chocek  of  KilmaUocki  tben  there  i&  the 
aUbfity  oi  Quin,,  redkaned  oiie  of  the  finest 
ruins  iiiy  Irdandf  but.  thmt  ia  in  ibßooimXyf 
crf  Claia" 

^*  No  matter.  Thank  ye^tfaanjlt:  ye» 
Mka  Q'ReiBy." 

Boiva  weot '^  tha  Abbey  ofQuii]^'*  with 

a.  blank 


a  blank  for  the  hideftion  of  a  ftitui«  de^ 
saiptic^.  Our  traveller  then  went  cn 
with  the  permfil  öf  his  noted:-*^*^  Dnii^ 
cal  circles — Round  towers — Parallel  be- 
tween  the  sacred  circular  dances  of  the 
Irish  Druids,  and  the  dancing  Dervises  of 
Tophana — Castle  baUs  "-^  Salmon-leaps — 
Masquerades  — -  Mendicity  —  Linen  and 
wooUen  trade — Marino — ^Irish  patriots — 
Tcouts  in  the  Shannon — Bog  of  Allen-i« 
Curragh  of  Kildare -^  Sheeps'  beads-^— 
Poems  of  Ossian — ^Charity  sermons— -Ana- 
creon  Moore— ^''- 

f  he'  bärge  was  unmoored'^^tfae  pafty 
began  ta  eolleet  to  rettim.  During  the 
wbrfe  coarse  of  the  little  royage,  Penden- 
niis  was  treateel  with  the  same  marked  and 
flattering  attention  by  every  per^n  per- 
sent ;  «ad  before  he  had  left  the  bärge,  he 
hadf  formed  engagements  for  every  day  in 
tfce  suooeeding  week.  AU  appeared  equal. 
ly  desirous^^  of  hid  cotnpany,  and  emulotis 
€f  poitt^fig  out  to  him  whatefer  was 
woithy  of  Cfttiosifr^  Ia  tfae  MSghbcru  AocA 

d2  He 
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He  was,  in  fashionable  phraseology,  "  the 
rage,"  and  no  party  was  thoaght  pleasant 
or  complete  without  our  tourist 


CHAPTER  II. 


La  fiert^  dans  les  manibres  est  le    vice  des  sots ;  et  la 
fiert^  du  coeur  la  vertu  des  hoDo^tes  gens.        Racine. 

Part  of  the  time  spent  by  Pendennis  at 
Meadowscourt  was  devoted  to  visiting 
the  various  useful  establisbments  and  cha- 
ritable  institutions  in  the  neighbouring 
village  of  Glenartrey,  planned  and  exer 
cuted.by  lady  Louisa  South  well.  His 
admiration  was  called  to  a  rising  manufac- 
tory  of  ribbons,  and  another  of  printed  ca- 
licoes.  Her  ladyship  had  also  begun  to 
patronise  a  very  pretty  manufacture  of 
hats  made  from  ihe  willow.  Many  other 
useful  or  omamental  improvements  were 

projected. 
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projected,  or  partly  put  in  execution  by 
lady  Liouisa;  and  the  active  and  enter- 
prking  mind  of  one  noble  and  truly*pub- 
lic-spiiited  woman  was  fast  Converting  an 
insignificant  village  into  a  trading  town 
of  some  extent  and  opulence. 

**  Sir  Charles  Soulhwell,**  observed  Pen- 
dennis, '*  is  most  fortunate  in  being  united 
to  a  lady,  who,  to  the  more  frivolous  pur- 
suits  supposed  to  be  justified  by  her  rank, 
prefers  the  satisfactory  reflection  of  being 
a  jiiend  and  benefactress  to  numerous  and 
grateful  dependants — a  lady  who  thus  ac- 
tivelyco-operates  in  all  bis  plans  for  the 
advantage  cX  bis  tenantry  T 

Engrossed,  as  usual,  by  the  speech  he 
was  making,  Pendennis  did  not  peroeive 
the  slight  movement  of  impatience  that 
contracted  lady  Louisa's  brow  at  the  word 
co-operates.  She  had  time  to  recover  her- 
seif, and  replied — "  Yes,  to  do  bim  justice, 
he  is  liberal  in  allowing  me  the  coQimand 
of  money :  in  fact,"  she  added,  after  a 
pause,  ^'  it  is  money  well  laid  out.    In- 

D  3  stead 
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s^ad  of  ntining  sir  Cl^es  hy  my  wlakm, 
88  some  nrelLmeaning  persoos  foretoiü,  I 
hanm  abready  ülmodt  doubled  \m  ostatei 
and  may  do  mcsse^  if  heahh«  leäsurc;  mid 
liberty,  are  granted  me." 

During  the  ooiirse  of  tfafiir  littlß  taue, 
kdy  Louisa  took  ocxsasion  to  inquire,  mth 
an  appearanoe  of  the  tnost  friendly  inter« 
est,  into  the  present  situaftion  and  futuw 
prospeets  of  Ibis  once*&vourad  okyeot  ^f 
her  father's  notioe.  She  foimd  tba^  wiib 
the  ufisettled  epint  he  cifididfy  aAcdbed 
to  himself,  poor  Fendooiais  had  ßoktwk^ 
in  too  vamy  undertaki»^  to  i»v9  hud 
great  success  in  any  of  ibem.  He  hud 
faeen»  by  tumB,  tbe  master  of  «a  «aadeviy, 
a  writer  fi>r  the  stage»  a  ledurer  on  mn^ 
monios,  and  a  tmvdBer«  With  abüitiei 
barely  respectaUe,  it  was  Fendennifi'a  ifei^ 
bie  to  aim  at  the  reputation  of  uniireraal 
talent  It  was  this  unfortunailie  error  that 
^  found  him  poor  at  first,  aod  kept  him 
80."  It  wa8  this  thal:  made  him,  iastead 
of  steadily  adhering  to  one  pursuit,  bol^y 

enter 


6Qter  apoii  ^  vamety  of  sehemeB»  wfaidi  lue 
wmted  dtber  patienoe  ot  abUity  toton- 
doct  to  a  fiPTOuiaUe  issua  Pendennit  kad 
just  conduded  bis  iittle  hi^toiy,  when  he 
found  liimself  in  front  of  a  newly-fimsbed 
building,  of  simjde  and  not  inelegant 
atchitectu]*e^  wfaich  overlook^d  a  deUgbt- 
fiil  extent  of  piospect*^^'  Thisi"  «aid  lady 
Louisi^  ^'  is  destined  for  an  academy. 
Well  may  you  smile  at  sudi  an  expression 
ibr  a  adiool  at  Glenartrey ;  it  ifi  however 
my  ambition  to  fumish  the  means  of  in^ 
fitriftction,  not  only  to  the  poor,  but  that 
the  gctitry  of  tbe  neighbourtiood  may  not 
be  obliged  to  send  their  diäduen  to  a  dU- 
tance,  duting  thefr  eartier  yeiMi  fot  di^ 
radimenls  of  edaoatioik  Thi«  building 
mms  compliä^d  after  a  plan  Mtirely  my 
cnvn ;  and  if  I  ooukl  mei^  mth  some  in«, 
teliigeot  and  welLinforraed  uian  to  txm- 
doot  the  inMittttion-u'i-«-^" 

FendMnift  had  let  lady  L^ouisa  proeeed 
thm  ^  whild  he  was  engrossed  altei^ 

D  4  nately 
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nately  with  the  delightful  objects  that 
presented  themselves  to  his  eye  and  ima- 
gination.  To  gratify  the  Jonner,  there 
was  the  simple,  yet  graceful,  Döric  struc- 
ture — ^its  airy  wings  and  commodious  Of- 
fices— the  portico,  light,  elegant,  and  un- 
pretending — the  pediment,  modestly  de- 
signed — the  yet-blank  entablature,  on 
which  Fancy  whispered  would  appear,  to 
such  advantage,  «  Pendennis's  Latin  and 
English  Grammar-Schoor* — whilethemore 
comprehensive  advertisement  might  an- 
nounce  that  mnemonics  and  various  other 
branches  of  knowledge  were  also  taught. 
Imagination  then  hurried  him  away  to 
the  interior.  The  lofty  and  commanding 
desk — ^the  drudging  and  obedient  usher-^ 
prizes —  exhibitions — half-yearly  theatri« 
cals— «the  Sunday  dinner  at  Meadowsootirt 
•^tfae  monthly  visit  öf  the  lady  patroness 
—and,  perhaps,  outweighing  all  these  ccHif- 
siderations,  came  the  prospect  of  a  com- 
fortable  retreat  for  his  advatocing  year% 

and 


TAIiES  OF  A  TOÜEIST.  57 

and  an  exemption  from  the  caies  and 
anxieties  of  his  present  precarious  and  un- 
satis&ctory  mode  of  life. 
'  Lady  Louisa»  an  accurate  and  minute 
observer  of  human  nature,  watched  all 
these  emotions  as  they  suocessively  arose 
(m  the  oountenance  of  her  auditor,  and  was 
not  in  the  least  surprised,  thou^  Penden- 
nis thought  she  would.havebeen  so,  when 
he  broke  forth  into  the  following  propo» 
8al-««  If,  madam,  my  poor  abiüties  were 
supposed  adequate  to  the  conducting  such 
an  establishment,  how  happy  should  I 
oonsider  myself  in  assisting  to  promote 
your  ladyship's  truly-enlightened  views !" 

^  Mr.  Fendennis !  that  wouid  be  an  ad- 
vantage  indeed !  But  how  can  I  ask  you 
to  give  up  your  present  agreeable  and  pro- 
fitable pursuits  to        ^ 

^*  Oh,  never  think  of  that  T  int^rrupted 
Fendennis,  with  a  sinoerity  that  had  some- 
thingahnost  ludicrous  in  its  expresdon. 
**  My  last  tour  in  Switzerland  hardly 
brought  me  home;  and  though  I  have 

D  5  better 
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better  bopes  of  the  work  I  em  at  present 
engaged  upoD,  it  need  not  be  the  least 
obstade  to  the  other  plan.  I  htvre  yisited 
erer^part  of  Irdand,  of  which  I  propose 
giving  the  description,  and  will  nonir 
pledge  myself  to  complete  the  literary  part 
of  the  undertakingin  the  Idsure  moroent» 
snatched  6oni  more  arduous  duties.  Be^ 
ddes  imparting  the  rudiments  of  |he  Unf^ 
lish  and  Liatin  tongties,  as  originally  de- 
signed  by  your  ladyship,  I  can  conscicvK 
tiously  undertake  to  give  instruetionir  iti 
five  more  languages ;  wdelicet,  the  BVatidbi 
Italian,  Spanisb,  Portugueise»  and  Higb 
Dutch — to  teaeh  the  admufaUe  and  inap» 
predable  science  of  mnemonicft»  natuial 
history,  botany,  mathemattcs^  meebank»^ 
and  the  whole  tlieoiy  of  wbeel-CBrrtages  * 
Lady  Louisa  laughed. — ^  No,  äq,  Mr. 
Pendennis/'  she  saW,  *  we  shaD  not  tax 
your  intellects  90  blgb.  I  fkA  traly  gea^ 
tified,  howerer,  by  your  ap{m>batioilf  ^ 
B)y  plan :  to-morrow  we  wiS  tBÜk  m«re  of 
it.     At  present  (loökmg  at  her  WiMli)^ 

it 
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it  is  tkne  to  ret4im  and  aeewhfit  thottf 
)dle  peöple  ftC  hcime  are  doilig.'' 

The  paMy  in  the  draWitog^rooin  oonsistod 
of  sir  Charies  Söuthwell^  indolently  stretoh« 
ed  upoD  a  8q&»  and  caresaiilg  a  mcmstroitt 
Spanub  dog,  the  onljr  bdng  present  of 
whose  exiMenoe  he  appeartd  to  be  semfc» 
fale;  Mr*  Preston,  the  curate  of  Glenar» 
tTe3r9  who  was  reading  a  fiewspeper;  atid 
Mr.  Ejitnory  {sit  Charles'«  land-^steward)» 
lookk^  over  a  lai^  map  of  the  estate. 
Miss  Dora  OReiliy  was  mstdied  at  a  lit» 
tle  work^^table^  oovered  with  shreds  and 
dippings  of  many^edoured  worsteds,  with 
whicb  At  Was  ndaking  Fn^^more  Gar'- 
kads,  or,  in  cther  wotds,  omamoital 
Wraths  fbfc  odncealed  flower^Taste.  At 
anotber  taUe  sM  Misl  SouthulrdJ,  with  a 
tiutnbtf  of  hör  own  drawi^gs  before  her^ 
which  she  was  «ubmitting  to  the  inqpee- 
tion  of  Mr.  Montfort»  who^  with  an  ait 
hali^dütimkg^  half-Mi9|>ectAil»  kaut  over 
her  dumv  and  admiliiatered  critiGism  abd 
eompUment  in  miMA  judicbus  and  flatter- 

D  6  '    ing 
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ing  proportions.  At  lady  Louisa's  en- 
trance,  Miss  Southwell  slightly  changed 
her  Position,  and  looked  a  little  embar- 
rassed — Mr.  Montfort  not  in  the  l^ast  so. 
Fendennis,  füll  of  the  oceurrences  of  the 
moming,  tumed  all  attention  from  the 
drcumstance,  by  immediately  dashing  in- 
to  the  history  of  the  projected  academy  at 
Glenartrey,  and  reoounting  to  Montfort 
the  new  impressions  with  whioh  his  mind 
was  filled  and  delighted.  AU  his  old  en- 
thusiasm  for  mnemonics,  languages,  and 
the  drama,  had  revived ;  and  so  anxious 
was  he  to  arrange  the  plan  of  a  life  that 
promised  such  gratification  to  his  favour- 
ite  passions,  that  he  had  already^  in  idea, 
allotted  the  distribution  of  eyery  branch 
of  instruetion. — "  I  myself,"  he  observed, 
^'  take  the  grammatical  and  philological 
department :  you,  my  dear  Montfort,  may 
have  no  objeotion  to  give  lessons  in  draw- 
ing,  and  the  use  of  the  maps  and  globes ; 
while,  as  folr  the  danoing-master— -«—-*' 
Pendennis  stopped,  checked  in  his  oa- 

reer 
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reer  by  the  sudden,  the  almosUpetrifying 
expression  the  oountenance  of  bis  roompa- 
nicHi  assamed. — "  Exciise  me,  Mr.  Pen- 
dennis/' be  coldly  replied;  **  I  agreed  to 
second  y our  literary  views,  as  far  as  was.  in 
my  power,  by  my  talent  in  painting ;  but 
never,  that  I  reoollect,  to  be  your  usber 
in  a  scbool." 

Pendennis  was  Struck  dumb,  wbile 
Miss  Southwell  and  ber  fiiend  looked  at 
eacb  otber  in  silent  surprise,  on  discover- 
ing  tbat  features,  whieb,  like  bis  prede» 
cessor  6uido*s,  migbt  bave  served  as  tbe 
model  for  angels*,  were,  if  possible,  still 
better  calculated  for  tbe  eonveyanee  of 
expressions  of  the  stem  and  tenible  kind. 

Tbis  circumstance  led  them  to  consider 
tbe  extraordinary  stranger  witb  more.at. 
tention  than  they  bad  bitberto  bestowed 
on  bim.    There  was  something  in  the  t&r^ 

inanpeiv 

*  Guido  tbe  painter  was  so  handsome  that  Loais.  Ca^ 
Tacchi  reqoested  bim  to  be  bis  model  wben  be  bad  to  paint 
an  angel.  Sewaeo^s  Biographiana. 
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manner»  and  abcent  of  Mr.  Montfinrt^ 
winch  irresistiUy  conveyed  the  oppoeite 
and  conttadictoiy  impressions»  tliat  he  was 
a  fol^dgner^  and  a  native  of  theae  idanda« 
But  the  aatonishing  variety  and  play  of 
his  eyer^interesting  onulitenanee  was  wfaat 
moat  fixed  and  rivetted  the  obsenper« 
There  might,  by  turns,  be  read  the  deter^ 
mined  eKpression  of  cme  early  accustomed 
to  be  plaided  in  trying  and  difficult  situa« 
tiona*-the  suavity  <rf*  a  €oartier--^the  fire 
oS  a  heio»  and  the  (srvreetness  and  benevo« 
la&ce  of  a  naturaHy«4uaüable  dispositiooi 
which  die  World  had  a  little»  and  hut  a 
little,  perverted.  It  es^ptessed  still  more ; 
but  it  waa  only  for  those  who  were  per* 
mitted  to  read  his  hearty  to  decfaure  all  it 
expressed;  and  though  his  manner,  to 
those  he  wished  to  please,  was  flatterini^ 
afid  attaching  in  the  extreme,  a  eoat  of 
inpeiietrable  reserve  defended  the  secret 
sentiments  of  thai  heart  from  the  scrutiny 
oPali  but  the  ftw  who  had  be«n  the  ob- 

jects 
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jMts  afite  earliert  and  most  unsKiphistioat« 
ed  emotioos. 

When  ifae  fiunily  vfBte  l*etired  to  rest« 
he  was  stiU  tbe  subject  of  ocmTeraatton  be# 
tween  tbe  youDg  ladies.^^^  I  vow  and 
protesV  Miss  O'Reilly  began,  '*  I  belißve 
Mr.  Montfort  b  wmethuig  tfaat  is  not 
rigfat~-tbAt  he  n  4  hero  in  disgiüset  I 
mean,  wbo  oomes  stormingour  cagü^tike 
Mortiineri  in  tbe  Wild  Iridi  GirL  Hoir 
diort  fae  ans^v^red  Red  Roquekuie^  cinl 
cffer  cyf  maldng  hk^  bio  acsistant  at  tfatt 
new  school  at  Glenaitrajr !  Oh,  you  uay 
depend  upon  it,  if  we<]bn*t  lose  sigfat  of 
bim  entirely^  we  fiAiall  «ee  sometlüng  nuue 
of  the  disagreecMe  gemtUnum  yet** 

^  A  most  oraetii$^  <x)ndinioii,'*  i^Hed 
Miss  Soutbwell,  gaily :  "^  fer  my  part»,''«be 
eontinued,  with  asramed  indififarenc^  ^  I 
\nab  to  know  nomoie  of  l»m  thao  wfaiKt 
bis  manners  and  appearance  at.  om».  Mb- 
iioaneeM^ftiat  he  Is  an  elegant .  and  ao- 
eraiplh&ed  yoioaug  lam^  and  a  great  jn^dl^ 
in  the  oountry,  from  the  etemal  wooden 

&ces 
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&oes  of  my  father's  two  insufferables«  Mr. 
Preston  and  Mr.  Kilmory.  It  would  not 
be  unamusing  to  turn  the  head  of  a  man 
in  whom  taste  seems  the  prevailing  prin- 
dple,  and  beauty  still  more  a  passion  than 
a  study.** 

*•  Have  a  care  T  resumed  Miss  0*Reil- 
ly;  and  taking  up  a  book^  of  eastem 
Verses  and  tales,  that  lay  on  the  toilet, 
sfae  read,  in  a  voiee  of  mock  solemnity, 
the  following  sentence : — "  Love  is  nö  üi- 
fling  play :  the  ball  of  Love  is  not  to  be 
stricken  by  the  mace  of  Vanity.** 

^  What  do  you  mean,  Miss  OReilly  ?** 
Said  Miss  Southwell,  oolouring.  **  I  don't 
oomprehend  your  allusion." 

^  It  means,  I  suppose,**  retumed  her 
oompahion,  carelessly,  ^'  that  the  Fersians 
understood  the  game  of  billiards,  and  that 
Miss  Southwell  may  not  understand  Mr. 
Montfort." 

-   "  Nay,  now  you  hurt  my  pride,'*  ex- 
daimed  Matilda»  tears  starting  in  her  eyes. 

"Do 

*  Tbe  Bahar  Daaush,  or  Garden  of  Knowledge. 
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'^  Do  you  think  so  meanly  of  me,  as  to 
imagine  that  a  few  days  interoourse  with 
a  stranger,  totally  unknown  and  unreoom- 

mended,  could  inspire ^" 

**  My  dear  Matilda,"  intemipted  Miss 
OReilly,  *^  far  be  it  from  me  to  impute 
to  Mr.  Montfort  presumptuous  designs»  or 
to  accuse  you  of  undue  encouragement ; 
still  do  not  Start  at  the  voice  of  a  iiiend, 
a  few  years  older  and  more  experienoed 
than  yourself.  Hitherto  you  have  been 
happy — ^placed  safe  from  the  reach  of  dan- 
ger,  by  your  rank»  your  fortune»  and  the 
counsels  of  a  fond  and  watchful  mother; 
that  you  may  still  oontinue  so,  I  only  re^ 
peat  to  you  the  caution  you  so  often  gave 
me  last  sununer,.  in  the  course  of  our  peril- 
ous,  though  delightfiil,  rambles  among 
the  oiountains  of  Wicklow— Take  care!" 


CHAP^ 
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CHAPTER  IIL 

Glitteriiig  ra  beautj  and  in  iMAoetnce^ 
A  radiaot  vision,  in  her  joy  she  moves, 
More  iike  a  poet*s  dream,  or  form  divine, 
Heaven^  prototype  of  petifect  womanhocKly 
So  iov^ty  \%  the  presenoey  tfaati  a  thtng 
Of  eanh  or  perishable  elenients. 

Soüthey's  Köderte, 

While  sudi  was  the  prudent  advice  df 
Miss  O'Reilly,  what^were  the  reflections 
tf  Montfort,  the  unconscious  objeet  of  it  ? 
The  occarrences  of  the  last  few  weeks  had 
been  htghly  favourable  to  his  designs  and 
^shes;  but  nöw  he  had  advanced  to  a 
certdn  point,  he  was  at  a  loss  how  ix)  pfro- 
ceed. — **  At  length  I  revisit  you,"  he  cried, 
**  Ireknd !  knd  of  my  nativity — land  to 
which  every  wish  of  this  beating  heart  so 
long  has  pointed  !  But  how  do  J  visit 
you  ?— how  long  to  remain  undiscovered 

and 


and  wiknown  ?  Will  tibe  dirtressing 
tbought  etcffiiaUy  pursue  me,  of  what  I 
Qught  to  be»  «fid  whaA  I  am  ?" 

Whäe  tbese  emotions  piiesed  lapadly 
tfarough  tbe  inind  of  Moat£oFt,  other  inter* 
eits  oonipied  m  Charles  and  lady  Louisa 
SouthwdiL-*— ^*  Wbeo  are  we  to  send  fys 
G€ral£iie?''tbabaFQDetdemmided.  ''Her 
edQcariaoB  &mt,  by  thi$  time^  be  pretty 
nearly  fiiwhed.'' 

^Certaioiy/  answered  ber  ladydb^; 
'*  and  bad  not  iärournstances  oocunred  to 
prevent  me,  it  was  my  Intention,  two 
years  ago,  to  bare  withdrawn  her  from 
Mrs.  Melmotb's.  Last  winter  I  boped  to 
have  Seen  Matilda  brilliantly  establisbed» 
atid  then- 


irtiMa* 


^  Ob,  doubdoBS  tbe  preteniions  of  my 
poor  littAe  Genaldine  ot^t  not  to  dbnh 
with  those  of  Miss  Sbuthnoelt-^I  compre» 
bend  tbat  matemal  polky." 

^  Tfaere  was  no  oocasion  for  it,"  replied 
Udy  Louisa,  angrily  colouring,  ''  if  Ma» 
tilda  liad  been  less  difficult  in  ber  cboiee." 

''  Ala 
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^*  Alu  bonne  heure,  lady  Louisa — ^you 
were  of  opinion  that  proper  pride,  as  you 
term  it,  had  not  been  sufBdently  instilled 
in  Miss  SouthwelVs  mind,  and  have  there- 
fore,  of  late,  infused  rather  more  than  the 
necessary  quantity  of  that  ingredient  If 
that 'pride  should  happen  to  retard  her  es- 
tablishment  in  life,  we  must  'forgive  the 
gods.'  Doubtle^s,  on  meeting  with  her 
equal,  it  will  yield  to  a  more  interesting 
sentitnent ;"  and  sir  Charles  bowed  him- 
self  out  of  the  room,  humming, 

Si  le  Phönix  ^cbappe  au  pouvoir  de  tes  feux^ 
C'est  qu'il  n'est  poiot  d'autre  ph^oix  au  moade ; 
IIs  s'aimeroient  ft'ils  ^toient  deux  *.''* 

*^  Unfeeling  man !''  cried  lady  Louisa 
Southwell,  bursting  into  a  fit  of  tears  she 
had  with  difBculty  restrained  in  his  pre^ 
senoe ;  **  it  is  thus  that,  under  a  mask  of 
foreign  levity,  you  conoeal  your  indifier- 
ence  for  the  wife,  the  daughter  you  have 
injured:    yet  are  you  not  this  moment 

demanding 

*  BeUeveaa. 
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demanding  a  new  sacrifice  of  me  ?  How 
many  fruitless  ones  have  I  already  made ! 
Was  it  not  to  shield  your  family  honour 
— ^to  spare  your  feelings  {yott^  who  have 
no  consideration  for  the  anguish  of  tnine), 
that  I  originally  consented  to  receive  and 
fiMSter  one  who  may  indeed  prove  a  rival 
to    my    own  daughter — to  protect  and 

oountenanoe  the  ehild  of ^But  away 

with  idle  retro^pections !  The  sacrifice  to 
be  acceptable  must  be  complete ;"  and»  in 
obedience  to  sir  Charles's  intimated  wish» 
lady  Louisa  prepared  to  recall,  from  the 
banishment  of  an  English  '*  finishing 
school,"  Miss  Geraldine  SouthwelL 

Now,  reader,  I  fancy  you  feel  a  pre* 
sentiment,  that  in  these  magical  letters  is 
oontained  the  name  of  my  real  heroine, 
and  that  Matilda  Southwell  has  only  fi* 
gured  pn  the  stage  as  a  prelude  to  the  inr 
troduction  of  the  prindpal  personage. 
Matilda  is  too  uninformed  and  too  heart- 
less  to  be  the  heroine.  For  though  wealth, 
rank,  and  beauty,  are  sufficient  to  com- 

mand 
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dng  some  loved  resemUance ;  änd^  for  a 
moment,  the  gay  man  of  the  world  was 
beträyed  into  a  burst  of  genuine  feeling. 
Recovering  himself,  he  presented  her  to 
Matilda  Southwell,  and  taking  a  hand  of 
each^  with  that  gracefiil  cordiality  and 
earnestness  which,  whenever  he  chose  to 
assume  it,  so  well  became  him,  reoom- 
mended  to  them  the  cultivation  of  a  tnu- 
tiial  and  sisterlike  friendship. 

The  huriy  of  engagements  in  which 
Geraldine  had  been  keptduring  her  week's 
stay  in  Dublin,  the  fatigue  incidental  to 
her  joumey  and  voyage,  and  perhaps  her 
affectionate  eagemess  to  join  those  rela- 
tives, towards  whom  she  experienced  the 
liveliest  gratitude,  had  all  eontributed  to 
produee  a  slight  degree  of  fever  and  ner^ 
vous  agitation,  for  which  Mr.  Mar,  the 
family  apothecary,  pronöunced  perfect 
quiet  the  only  restorative.  Aoeounts, 
however,  stole  forth  from  Meadowscöurt, 
of  the  charms  and  talents  of  the  new  visi- 
tant;  and  it  was  currc^tly  reported,  that 

a  fair 
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a  ^r  stranger  was  arrived,  who»  on  her 
fiiBt  appearance,  would  distance  Matilda 
Southwell's  Claims  as  a  toast  and  ß  beauty 
for  even 

P^ideiinis,  w1k>  had  at  once  aocepted 
lady  Louisa's  proposal  of  being  master  of 
the  academy,  had  taken  up  his  abode  at 
Mount  Pamassus,  as,  on  aocount  of  its 
elevated  site  and  dassical  destination,  he 
chose  to  denominate  the  new  schooL  He 
was  now  busily  employed  pubQshing  bis 
proposals,  and  putting  the  house  in  order 
— ^two  things  that  for  the  present  sus- 
pended  the  work  on  Ireland  he  had  pio- 
mised  the  public.  Montfort  remained  at 
Meadowscourt,  employed  in  redudng  some 
paintings  in  the  gallery  to  a  cabinet  size, 
at  the  request  of  sir  Charles  Southweli. 
The  demon  of  curiosity  did  not  respect 
even  the  classieal  Institution  at  Mount 
Famassus,  and  Fendennis  overwhelmed 
Montfort  with  questions  respecting  the 
invisible  lady.  Montfort  spoke  of  her  in 
general  terms  of-  the  highest  paise.    He 

FOL.  L  E 
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nid  she  posse$8ed  tafents  of  the  first  CHider ; 
bot  this  would  not  sati^  our  inquisi- 
tire  scbooltnaster. — ^  Talented  I  doubt 
not;  but  is  she  inteUectualf  You  under- 
stEUid  me/'  putting  bis  finger  to  bis  bead 
.^^  taknts  are  a  drug  nowadays ;  butgi^ 
me  a  woman  who  ean  do  something  be^ 
yönd  tbe  reach  of  tbe  automaton-painter, 
piaDiste^  er  chess^player.'' 

Montfort  blushed,  and  anavrered  he  be*- 
lieved  Geraldine  SoutbweU  to  be  yery  in- 
tEÜeetufd;  and  tben  began  rallyrng  his 
whiiuskal  acquaintanoe  apon  those  two 
^vourite  epithets  of  bis  own  inventkaa, 
''  talented"  and  '<  mtellecüual»"  with  one 
or  othar  of  wbieh  tae  alwiays  associated 
the  vsm»,  of  the  person  he  wisbed  to 
tomptioient 

At  length  tbe  ddy  amved,  '^  the  greal^ 
tbe  importnAt  d^y,''  in  wbich  Geraldine 
SouthweU^  bloesimg  in  youtb,  and  beam- 
ing  in  renavi^ted  lovelia^ss^  was  te^  be  pi«- 
sented  by  Iddy  Louisa  to  the  admhraftion 
of  the  Ximemtk  wotld.  .   A  numeraos 

pcrty 
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party  <fined  at  Meadowscourt,  aud,  from 
the  momait  Geraldine  entered  tbe  draw« 
ing^-iooin,  abe  fascinated  all  eyes  to  her« 
seif.  Tbe  ^eet  was  maffcsi,  resistless» 
and  SK)  cHfie  could  say  wbetber  it  was  most 
[mdoced  by  the  attractions  of  mind  or 
peraon.  If  ever  female  beauty  nüght  be 
aaid  io  realisse  tbe  glowii^  visicm  of  a  prin« 
cess  of  ronaance^  it  was  tbat  of  Geraldine 
SonthwelL  Her  person  was  at  once  de* 
gant  aed  an^estic :  h&r  features,  her  eyes^ 
her  cMaplexion,  all  equally  admiiable ;  but 
it  was  in  the  thousand  &scuiaticHis  tbat 
dweU  m  her  looks^  the  witcheiy  that  at- 
temkd  her  doquent  snüles  and  dimples, 
tbat  the.  superiority  of  her  oharms  eon« 
«isted  lio  tbe  many  beautiful  women  by 
whom  sbe  was  sorrounded.  Then  she 
wife  just  oome  ihnn  England!  and«  in 
tiiose  talisaiasdc  words,  canied  a  letter  of 
recdttimendattony  before  which  tbe  {»re- 
tensiona  of  homebred  beauty  or  tal^its  were 
fiircedtobide^tbediininiAed'head.  Every 
«bennofstanoe  tot  Imt  dedsi^  maoners^  and 

£  2  appearance, 
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äppearance,  was  scrutinized  with  the  most 
minute  and  anxious  attention  by  the  Li« 
merick  beUes.  When  the  ladies  reassem- 
bled  in  the  drawing-room  after  dinner, 
their  admiration  became  still  more  undis- 
goised  and  general.  As  all  could  not  ap- 
preciate  her  heart  and'mind,  but  eveiy 
bodjr  could  judge  of  her  dress,  this  last  ar- 
ticle  became  the  subject  of  the  most  ex- 
travagant eulogy.  Her  iair  tormentors 
examined  it  piece  by  piece — ^requested  the 
pattem  of  every  separate  article,  and  una- 
nimously  agreed  tfaat  nothing  of  such  ex- 
-quisite  shape,  kind,  or  manufacture,  could 
be  purchased  in  the  whole  kingdom  of 
Ireland. — "  Dear,  how  pretty  !*' — **  Ah, 
tne !  how  elegant !"  was  echoed  in  every 
tone,  from  the  clear  notes  of  wondering 
admiration,  to  the  subdued  sounds  of  ten- 
der  despair. — "  What  beautiful  flowers ! 
one  never  gets  such  roses  in  Ireland  P* 

**  I  am  sorry  to  call  in  question  your 
Penetration,"  said  Geraldine,  smiling. 
*^  Those  roses  I  bought,  during  my  short 

ßtay 
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stay  in  Dublin,  from  a  milliner  in  Dame- 

street'*     ^ 

^  Miss  SouthweU,"  asked  another  lady, 

*^  majr  I  request  the  pattem   of  those 

sleeves  ?^ — "  Pray  teil  me,  Miss  South- 

well,  ought  white  gloves  to  be  trimmed 

except  at  a  ball  ?" — "  Oh,  Miss  South  well, 

what  inimitable  work  is  on  that  veU  I** 

For  my  part,**   said  Miss  O'Reilly, 

I  have  fallen  in  love  with  the  beautifui, 
antique  design  of  that  comb :  never  did  I 
see  gems  so  tastefully  disposed.^ 

"  My  dear  Geraldine,"  said  lady  Louisa, 
who  feit  the  increasing  ridicule  of  this 
soene,  '^  could  you  not  favour  these  young 
ladies  at  once  with  the  pattem  of  your 
poeket-handkerchief  ?" 

'      **  That  handkercfaief 

Did  an  Egyptian  to  my  motber  give,'' 

avoiee  exelaiined^  and,  advancing,  with 
this  quaint,  if  not  applicable  quotation,  ap* 
peared  the  tourist,  dramatist,  mnemoni- 
<nan,  and  rhetoridan,  Mr.  Peter  Penden- 
nis.    This  was  the  first  day,  for  a  consider- 

£  3  able 
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able  thne  past,  of  bis  dining  at  Mead(3fw^ 
court.  Enchanted  to  find  himself  within 
the  circle  of  beauty  and  fashion  once  more, 
he  hurried  bis  departüre  from  the  gentle- 
men  to  enjoy  the  society  of  the  fair.  Ap- 
proaehing  a  balcony  that  commanded  a 
fine  view  of  the  grourids,  and  the  far- 
winding  Shannon,  he  exclaimed — ^^Thatik 
Heaven,  Tne  voilä !  escaped  from  heat^ 
wine,  and  county  politics,  to  the  cfaafm- 
ing  pieture  of  cultivated  nature  without, 
and  the  conversation  of  elegant,  talented, 
bighly-gifted  females  within!  What  an 
exchange !  I  am  all  impatience  to  avail 
myseif  of  it,  and  to  forget,  in  the  pleasures 
that  await  me,  the  exile  of  the  last  three 
hours." 

But  the  smile  of  pleasure  that  used  to 
greet  every  Observation  of  Pendennis  was 
now  exchanged  £or  the  toes  of  the  head» 
the  well-bred  sneer  or  killing  firown,  Tlie 
eager  attention  that  iistened,  breeftbless,  to 
his  slightest  remark,  ^xisted  no  more.  Our 
tourist's  mornent  of  ibshkm  was  past ;  he 

was 
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was  no  longer  tiie  rage ;  and  tiie  new  and 
captivating  stranga*  faad  unconsciously 
aooderated  hia  down&lh  He  had  the 
Hiortification  to  bear  the  prettj  widow 
Adair  whisper  Mrs.  Arthur  Grore — '*  How 
proYoking!  la  there  upon  earth  a  orea- 
ture  more  ridiculous,  more  unwelcome>  or 
out  of  bis  place,  thpn  one  miserable  man, 
who  wanders  away  from  the  dinner-party, 
just  to  interrupt  the  ladies  when  talking 
of  dress»  or  any  thing  useftil  and  inter- 
esting?" 

"*  And  tfaen»"  added  Matilda  Southwell, 
^  it  i%  such  a  fiight  !*^4md  bis  hideou  red 
roqudaure«-«-^'* 

^  Ah,  recreantr  interrupted  Misa 
0*ReiIly,  ^  I  remember  the  day  when 
that  Tery  roquelaure  was  pronouneed  vast» 
ly  beooming ;  while^  as  to  the  wearer,  it 
was,  who  sbould  mon<^lize  hisattentions?** 

^  Oh,  then  he  was  Pendennis  the  tour» 
ist;  and  be  talked  about  the~-I  forget 
what  you  call  it — the  memory,  you  know. 

£  4  But 


80  TALES  Or  A  TOUEIST. 

But  now  he  is  to  be  a  schoolmaster — and 
he  is  so  stiff  and  pedantic '* 

**  And,  in  short,"  concluded  Miss  O'Reil- 
ly,  in  answer  to  the  fair  objector,  *'  tour- 
ifieations  and  mnemonics  have  had  their 
day,  and  ^  du  sublime  aü  ridicule  il  rCy^  a 
qu*un  pas!* 

While  these  whispered  observations 
were  circulating,  poor  Fendennis  would 
have  been  in  torture,  but  for  the  benevo» 
lent  politeness  of  Geraldine.  Though  so 
lately  arrived,  she  seemed  the  only  person 
who  thought  of  doing  the  honours  of  the 
bouse  to  him.  She  addressed  him  in  his 
character  of  a  tourist — the  character  in 
which  he  still  regarded  himself  with  most 
complacency ;  and  Pendennis  found,  to  his 
delight  and  astonishment,  that,  instead  of 
a  superficial  Miss,  dont  Us  talens  lui  te^ 
nient  lieu  d^esprit,  he  was  conversing  with 
an  elegant  and  hi^ly-infonned  woman, 
with  abilities  to  discuss  every  topic,  and 
modesty  to  know  when  to  be  silent  on  all. 

The 
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The  two  last  years  which,  for  family  rea^ 
«ons,  Geraldine  had  been  sufiered  to  spend 
at  Mrs.  Melmoth's,  had  been  of  the  great» 
est  Service  to  her.    In  the  course  of  that 
time,  her  education  had  received  its  bigh- 
est  finish.    By  its  highest  finish,  I  mean 
more  than  being  taught  to  make  a  very 
elegant  eurtsey — to  go  in  and  out  of  a  car- 
riage  at  the  word  of  oommand — ^to  regu- 
late  the  motions  in  Walking  by  the  eye  of 
ihe  driU-serjeant.  and  in  dandng  by  the 
precepts  of  the  figurante.     In  those  two 
years  Geraldine  had  attended  lectures,  ex- 
hibitions,  opncerts,  and  the  theatres,  su£- 
fidently  to  gratify  her  thirst  for  know- 
ledge,  and  to  perfect  her  naturally-exq4i- 
irite  taste  in  literature  and  the  fine  arts j 
while  the  visits  she  made  abroad,  without 
being  frequent  enough  to  create  a  habit  of 
dissipation,  had  answered  the  purpose  of 
making  the  timidity  of  a  reduse  give  place 
to  the  perfect  polish  and  self-possession  of 
a  gentlewoman. 
**  Do,  dear.Mi*.  Pendennis,"  said  Geral- 

£  5  din^ 
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dine,  in  a  ton4^  of  pkyfol  jnqae  that  dd- 
mirably  becatiie  her  beautifui  moüth  a&d 
voice  of  silver,  •*  tiy  to  pereuade  tbese  la- 
dies  they  have  been  all  day  eompliiaeBt- 
ing  me  in  a  ws^  tbe  leiBt  gratify ing  to  oiy 
feelings,  though  the  tnoat  honounble  ta 
ihe  generosity  and  candouir  of  th^in. 
Tbey  seetn  to  think  all  meiit  compiscfd 
in  my  bdng  from  England,  wfaile  it  is  tiie 
pride  of  my  heart  to  think  I  was  bom  in 
Ireland,  and  the  hope  of  my  exivtMdo  mi* 
ver  more  to  leave  it " 

As  Geraidin«  prmiounced  thete  words^ 
with  an  animated  Uush  arunisig  firom  th^ 
seni^bility  by  which  they  were  dictat^d, 
her  eye  caught  that  of  another  fixed  in 
irrepressil^  admiration  on  her  faoe«  It 
was  MontfortX  who»  with  the  rest  of  the 
gentlemen,  had,  by  tbis  time^  joined  tbe 
female  party,  dnd  who  was  Btirprised  out 
of  his  habltüal  caütion  and  reserve^  by 
Hearing  tbe  tcec€<ntB  of  pdtriotism  fareathed 
from  the  loveliest  Ups,  and  uttered  m  the 
ittost  endianth^g  voice  thiit  eter  |^e- 

trated 
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trated  to  tbe  faeart  of  man.  Unoomdou»» 
I7  she  had  touched  a  cfaord  that  ever 
found  Bn  answering  Vibration  in  his  breast. 
He  too  was  a  native  of  Ireknd — be  too 
loved  his  country^^with  passion»  with  ido» 
latry,  loved  her ;  but  couM  he  h(}pe,  like 
Geialdine^  to  close  his  days  within  her 
boscmi  ?  Ah,  no !  his  lot  more  probaUy 
was,  when  known,  to  be  rejected,  and 
oondemned  once  more  to  exile  and  to  sor- 
row! 

Influenced  by  the  impKssions  of  the 
moment,  Montfort  approached  the  place 
where  Geraldine  was  seated,  and,  putting 
her  harp  in  her  hands,  asked  her,  in  a  sob* 
dwd  tone,  if  such  were  her  feelings,  woald 
she  not  gWe  ihem  utteranoe  in  ofne  of 
A06B  national  melodies  which  «peak  90 
ek)qiiently  to  every  Irish  faeart?  Thia 
hairp  was  a  proof  of  Geraldin^  afl^tidii^ 
sie  remembrttioe  of  her  native  land :  it 
WM  a  smafl  one,  constructed  on  the  "model 
of  the  Iti^  harp :  round  its  fmne,  wreaths 
of  ivy,  ooii^olvoluS)  and  natire  «hamrock» 

£  6  were 
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were  twined,  in  a  raised  pattem  o£  coIoun 
ed  enamel  and  gold.  After  a  short  pre- 
lude,  her  melodious  voiee  was  heard :  she 
gave  one  of  our  finest  native  strains,  with 
that  exquisite  taste  and  feeling  which 
leave  nothing  far  the  ear  or  heart  to  desire. 

•*  Channingr  whispered  sir  Charles 
South  well ;  ^^  but  couM  you  not  give  us 
something  un  peu  plus  recherckäef' 

Advandng  to  the  piano.  Geraldine, 
with  obliging  readiness,  immediately  be- 
gan  one  of  those  Portuguese  airs  termed 
Modinhäs,  and  went  through  it  with  the 
diaracteristic  graces  of  a  native.  At  first 
the  Sounds  were  so  low  and  murmuring; 
the  aocompaniment  so  monotonous,  that 
the  attention  was  scarcely  excited;  but» 
by  degrees,  the  strain  breathed  such  a 
plaintive  sweetness>  that  every  heart  was 
touched,  and  every  ear  was  thrilled.  She 
then  changed  to  a  Modinhä  of  a  more 
lively  descriptipn*  The  character  of  this 
air  was  one  of  such  national,  peculiar,  and 
urch  simplicity-HSuch  exhilarating,  yet  de* 

licate 
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licate  gaiety,  that  the  effect  was  ddightftd 
as  unexpected;  and  Geraldine  rose,  amid 
the  modest  triumpfa  of  being  equally  skill- 
ed  in  touching  every  chord  of  the  human 
heart  that  vibrates  to  pleasure  er  to  an- 
guish.  She  was  immediately  surrounded 
by  a  bevy  of  female  amateurs,  requesting 
aeopy. 

^  As  sung,  witfa  unbounded  applause,by 
Miss  Geraldine  Söuthwell,  they  ought  to 
add,**  again  whispered  the  oourtly  sir 
Charles.  '*  Helas!  I  fear  me  much  it 
will  not  be  as  sung  by  Geraldine  P 

Our  heroine.excused  herseif,  on  the 
ground  of  her  not  being  possessed  of  a 
copy.  She  had  retained  the  song  firotn 
memory,  after  having  heard  it  once  or 
twice  sung  by  a  lady,  a  native  of  Portu» 
gaL  The  musical  Mrs.  Gc»re,  who  had 
been  the  most  anxious  kr  the  Modinhä, 
appeared  neither  delighted  nor  convineed 
by  this  apology ;  she  did  not  recover  her 
good-humour  tili  the  <x>mplaisant  Mr. 
Freston,  who  öould  scarcely  distiüguish 

one 
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one  Bote  from  anottef,  declaMi  thAt^ 
^  Tbough  Miss  Creraldme  sang  like  a  very 
mgfatii^ale^  sfae  was  ceki^inly  not  so  great 
an  executioner  as  Mrs.  Arthuf  Gore." 

l^ot  to  appeat*  oompletely  engrossed 
trith  the  music  of  a  mal  songsttess,  this 
kdy  had^  during  part  of  Geilaldine'li  per«* 
formance,  been  employed  contemplating  m 
very  beautiful  group  that  was  placed  cm  a 
marble  slab  in  her  vibinity.  The  isubject 
was  Cephalus  atid  Aurora. 

''  I  am  gkd  you  like  tli^t  cotnposition/' 
Said  lady  Louisa :  **  my  Geraldine  has 
pti9ved  by  it,  that  while  at  a  distance,  she 
dedicated  to  me  the  empl6ymetit  of  her 
leimire  houri*  Thttt  pifece  of  statuary  fe 
Üke  production  o^  her  own  taleuts.  For 
an  atnateür,  it  is  not  amiss.*' 

While  lady  Louisa's  native  generosity 
tM()fled  heri  perhaps  injudioioüsly,  to 
brixig  fcnfward»  in  the  most  ptn^miiient  pctot 
of  View,  ^ÜM  endowmentB  of  her  |Mro^^^ 
the  latter  endeavi^ured,  with  equal  eager^ 
ims»  to  tum  the  oonversatioh  ftom  h^twlf«^ 

She 
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^She  tfpptared  dceply  engaged  ctiricdisiiag 
witfa  Matilda  a  disputed  jiassage  in  a  jriay 
that  had  lately  been»  in  private^  one  of 
tbeir  evening  amusements.  Matiida  was 
mrna^lj  moitiiled  with  tbe  superior  at» 
tention  Geraldme^i^Kdted^  but  «he  ooticetU 
ed  it  under  that  well-aeted  ähisw  of  setitl*. 
mental  fiiend«hip  whidi  every  faighUxred 
female  ktiows  faow  to  get  up  for  Company* 
Thinking  it  would  ^k  wellto  be  seen 
cMiversing  togeth^r  on  a  rabjeot  of  taste^ 
she  put  oM  fliir  atfn  round  G^raldine^  and 
iMking  up  fondly  in  her  fara,  said**^^  You 
ttiust  dit^et  mey  my  sweet  cousin»  who  äre 
10  mucb  bötter  informed  on  «very  aubjeot 
tfaaa  I  ani^  to  find  that  deli^tful  pasaage. 
AH  I  know  is»  it  was  either  in  Sbake- 
speare's  Venioe  Freservdd»  or  tome  Mber 
öl  faia  oomedies." 

Judging,  what  was  very  nnv  kbe  trutb, 
that  tfais  was  Miss  Soutbw^U^» :  first  ^f^: 
pearance  in  a  litetary  diartetw»  and  not 
wisbing  her  ooaoin,  who,  in  aoy  oontest  of 
fashion,  dress,  or  even  accomplishoitotB^ 

might 
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might  have  come  off  triumphant,  to  ex- 
pose  her  little  knowledge  of  books,  Geral* 
dine  would  have  again  quickly  shifted  the 
oonversation,  but  for  the  unlucky  Pen- 
dennis, who,  of  all  men  living,  possessed 
the  least  tMt,  and  who,  on  hearing  the 
words, ''  pkys,  reading,  and  Shakespeare," 
pronounced,  could  not  forbear  joining  in 
the  discourse,  and  asking  Geraldine  if  she 
had  ever  been  present   at  any  of  those 
evening  amusements  technically   termed 
"  readings  ?*' — "  I  assure  you,  madam/'  he 
continued,  ^'  tfaey  are  the  most  delightful 
things  in  the  world.    During  my  short 
stay  in  Dublin,  I  was  present  at  two  of 
them,  given  at  the  dowager  lady  Kilerest's 
— a  fine,  inteUectual,  talented  creature — a 
pupil  ofmine.    I  had  the  honour  of  giving 
her  ladyship  a  few  lessons  in  mnemonics. 
But  to  retum  to  the  readings:  they  took 
prodigiously ! — ^never  saw  any  thing  give 
4such  universal  satisfitction  in  my  life— 
never,  on  my  honour,  since  the  run  of 
Marius." 

« I  do 
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^'  I  do  love,**  whispered  Matilda  Soutii- 


well,  *^  to  faear  Red  Roquelaure  make 
seif  ridiculous — ^talking  of  '  a  pupil  of 
mine/  in  which  class  he  indudes  eveiy 
title  in  the  Court  Guide,  and  the  run  of 
Marius,  an  unfortunate  tragedy  of  his 
composition ;  the  run  of  which»  my  &ther 
assures  me,  began  and  ended  on  ihe  seif- 
aame  night.  Now  we  shall  haye  some 
amusement." 

Geraldine  was  indined  to  be  of  her 
opinion ;  but  the  indefatigable  Pendennis 
retumed  to  the  chatge,  with — ^  Should 
you  not  like,  lady  Louisa,  to  haye  read- 
ings  at  Meadowscourt  ?" 

Several  difierent  voices  seoonded  the 
motion;  and  as  G^tddine  had  acknow* 
ledged  that  she  sometitnes,  to  a  private 
drde,  read  a  play  aloud,  every  one  wBi 
anxious  to  judge  whether  she  excelled  as 
much  in  this  as  in  every  other  acoom- 
plishment.  Beset  by  importunities,  and 
actuated  fbr  and  against  the  proposal»  by 
secret  and  conflicting  motives,  lady  Louis» 

left 
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feft  the  detemiination  to  G^eralcüne.  The 
fidr  applicants  now  thought  themselves 
sare  of  success :  a  hundred  plays  were  pro- 
posed,  and  the  first  evening  almost  speci- 
öed;  but  tbough  pressed,  solicited,  and 
flftttered,  G^raldine  modestly,  but  firmly, 
dedined  bearing  a  part  in  any  such  ar- 
rangement.  Through  the  mask  of  afiect- 
ed  Betititneiit^  she  saw  very  well  what  pads- 
ed  in  Matilda's  mind.  She  had  observed 
a  cloud  gather  on  her  black  and  heavily- 
defined  brow  at  the  very  mention  of  the 
wofd  **  readings;"  and  no  prospeet  of  gra* 
tificatioA  to  her  own  vanity,  by  the  display 
of  an  additional  talent»  could  tempt  her 
wilfully  to  hurt  her  cousin's  feelings ;  for 
Gerstldine  valued  love  far  more  than  ad- 
miration.  Lady  Louisa  pressed  her  band, 
kl  siletit  approval  of  her  judicious  forbear-* 
once;  cards  were  introduced,  and  put  a 
period  to  discussions  that  began  to  grow 

unpleasant 

T^us  terminated  Geraldine^s  presenta* 
tioß  to  the  sodety  of  her  Irish  friends. 

During 
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During  the  whole  scene,  sir  Charles  had 
enjoyed  the  admiration  she  excited  with 
a  politely-repressed,  yet  scarcely-repressed, 
feeling  of  pride  and  pleosuie.  He  had, 
indeed,  with  a  secret  anxiety,  of  which  no 
one,  from  his  gay  and  nonchalant  man- 
Äets,  would  have  believed  him  capabl^ 
weighed  every  exprqssion,  and  scrutinized 
every  opinion,  uttered  that  day  on  the 
stibject  of  tbe  fair  stranger;  and  on  part- 
iBg  ibr  the  night,  he  could  not  fbrbear 
fiDdgmtvdating  her,  in  his  foreign  wA 
coortiy  mamier/cßi  having  \i»div>».iwpci$ 
tomplet» 


GH  AP- 


V  > 
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CHAPTER  IV. 


lo  credo  essere  la  calamita  dei  pazzL    In  casa  mia  noo  ci 
piovonOy  ei  tempestano. 

GoLDONi.    La  Donna  di  Maneggio. 

ISiR  Charles  Southwell  was  fbrmed  to 
sirike  at  first  sight.  Though  no  longer 
young,  his  figure  was  elegant;  and  to  fine 
features  were  united  that  ingenuous  s  weet- 
ness,  that  openness  of  oountenanee,  gene- 
rally  supposed  the  surest  index  of  an  ami- 
able  mind,  though,  too  cSten^  alas !  com- 
pletely  separated  from  it  Geraldine  bore 
a  marked,  though  feminine  resemblance 
to  him,  which  Matilda  did  not;  and  for 
this  or  some  other  reason,  the  partiality 
of  the  baronet  towards  his  new  and  fair 
inmate  became  every  day  more  apparent : 
yet,  at  the  same  time,  she  could  not  help 
observing,  that  his  manner,  which,    to 

every 
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every  other  woman  was  habitually  what 
is  termed  philanderinff,  was  to  her  alone 
— ^to  one  of  the  most  attractive  and  fascU 
naÜDg  of  her  sex,  ever  delicately  respect- 
ful  as  it  was  cordially  kind.  With  this 
one  exeeption.  Geraldine  could  see  in  his 
oonduct  but  little  to  praise,  and  much  to 
disapprove.  During  the  first  years  of  his 
marriage^  no  one  had  been  more  talked  of 
m  the  gay  world  than  sir  Charles  South- 
Well ;  and  it  was  not  tili  he  had  consider- 
ably  involved  his  estates,  and  spent  a  great 
part  of  the  fortune  lady  Louisa  brougbt 
.him,  that  he  began  to  think  seriously  of 
retrenching.  The  mind  of  lady  Louisa 
.seemed  to  rise  with  the  exigencies  of  her 
drcumstances,  and  she,  at  that  period^  dis- 
.played  energy  and  resources,  that,  to  a 
man  of  feeling  and  principle,  would  have 
.endeared  her  for  ever.  Instead  of  idly  re- 
.pining  at  the  deprivation  of  that  gaiety 
.and  splendour  to  which  she  had  been.ac- 
.  customed,  this  excellent  woman  aequiesced 
.at  onoe  in  a  plan  of  retirement  and  digni- 

fied 
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fied  eeonomy,  tbe  best  caleukted  to  re« 
triteve  the  effeets  of  her  husband's  ruinoiis 
extittvaganee.    Sbe  did  more;  imd,   by 
pointiDg  Dut  to  hhn  the  great  hnpiove* 
ments  of  wbieh  the  estate  was  capable^ 
was  tfae  means,  in  a  lew  yeauB,  of  greatiy 
imcreasing  tbe  value  of  tbat  property  he 
had  done  bis  best  to  impair.    Ccnactom 
öf  her  superiority,  sir  Charies  appeared  to 
Ksign  sät  power  into  her  bands.     Wbile 
lady  Loaisa  devöted  fbe  moroing  to  active 
and  personal  superintendence  cf  her  many 
usi^ül  or  benerolent  pkns,  sir  Chailes»  es- 
tended  on  a  couch,  listened  to  French  noi- 
TeH  <^  played  wrth  his  gi^at  Spanish  dog 
Laia,  or  at  etber  times  recreated  bimsetf 
wkk  the  reverend  Mr.  Pifestcm  at  a  game 
ofbilliards.    The  State  of  bis  health»  m- 
deed,  ftrrnished  hkn  with  some  apoldgy 
ftr  this  apparent  supineness.     For  two 
yedrs  p^t,  it  bad  been  visibly  dedining. 
The  ^{gbtest  cdd  was  Süre  to  bting  cm  a 
^Ifttigehms  infiamma^n  of  tbe  dbeat ;  and 
itonntry  air,  regnlaf  houi«,  and  attention 

to 


to  regimen,  had  been  pronoudo^d  by  htf 
physicians  as  necessary  to  hi$  «xistenoe 
In  any  attadc  of  iUness,  kdy  Loui$a  was 
a  most  anxious  and  atteajtive  niurse ;  but 
at  otber  times  she  and  sir  Cbailss  did  not 
appear  to  Kve  happily  togetber.  Cht  tbe 
baranefs  side,  it  was  a  state  of  polite  ia- 
di£rereiice-*--Qa  lady  Louisa^  it  seem^ 
something  more  complicated  and  painful : 
it  was  tbe  death  of  tbe  beart~4he  disap- 
pomtment  of  all  its  finer  afiecfcions-~it  was 
esteeniy  admiration^  love,  ^^  to  faatved  tum- 
ed,**  or  ratber,  not  to  calm  batred,  but  to 
tbe  briitating  grief  tbat  preys  on  tbe  proud 
and  suseeptible  spirit,  ftom  tbe  perpekual 
tecurrence  of  injuries  tbat  wring  ks  trä- 
derast  &dmg8.  Witii  tbe  greater  nkiuJMr 
of  superficial  oba^rers  who  visitied  at  Mea- 
dowscourt^  sii*  Cka*les  was  tbe  favomritß; 
fyf  the  ei^bange  of  cbaract^ra  wbicb  bäd 
taken  place  bdrf?een  tibe  lord  and  lady  of 
tbe  mansioa  exteiided  to  tbe  most  ^nfling 
particulars.     Wbile  lady  Louisa^s  inind» 

intent  on  important  ob}eel%  was  some- 

times 
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times  unable  to  unbend  with  that  facSity 
and  grace  which  so  well  become  a  female, 
SIT  Charles,  who  literally  interfered  with 
nothing,  delighted  his  guests  by  bis  per- 
fect  urbanity,  and  the  charms  of  a  oonver- 
4sation  in  which  an  extensive  knowledge 
of  the  World  was  mingled  with  the  most 
correct  taste  in  light  and  general  literature. 
Geraldine  saw,  in  the  plenitude  of  pow- 
er with  which  lady  Louisa  was  invested, 
that  deserving  woman  was  far  from  happy 
— ^that  some  secret  sources  of  grief  corrod- 
ed  her  mind,  and  caused  occaäonal  Starts 
of  passion,  and  asperities  of  temper,  which 
^cast  a  doud,  while  they  lasted,  over  the 
•virtues  of  one  of  the  most  exoellent  of  hu- 
man hearts.  Greraldine  respected,  with- 
out  knowing  her  sorrows :  she  even  feared 
to  inquire  into  them,  lest  a  more  open  dis- 
dosure  might  compel  her  to  withdraw  the 
-small  portion  of  esteem  she  still  retained 
for  the  man  she  was  obliged  to  consider  as 
(her  protector. 

..  Our  heroine  rather  üied  to  turn  lady 

Louisa's 
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Louisa's  mind  from  irritating  reflections, 
by  seoonding  her,  to  the  utoiost  of  her 
abilities,  in  her  interesting  and  praisewor- 
thy  parsuits. 

In  this  number  the  comfortable  esta- 
blishment  of  Pendennis  was  not  forgot. 
Pendennis  had  a  nephew,  the  son  of  a 
brother  who  died  in  very  distressed  cir« 
cumstanceSy  and  the  establishment  of  this 
nephew  was  often  the  subject  of  his  most 
serious  cogitations.  He  had  three  nieces, 
too,  sisters  of  the  above-mentioned  ne- 
phew ;  but  he  was  not  uneasy  on  their  ac- 
oount-^-Olivia  Pendennis,  as  he  informed 
lady  Louisa,  being  on  the  eve  of  marriage 
with  a  benefieed  dergyman,  who  had 
agreed,  for  the  first  year>  to  take  her  sister 
Bridget  to  live  with  them.  Diana,  the 
other  sister,  had  a  prospect  of  being  en- 
gaged  as  govemess  at  the  house  of  a  gen? 
tleman  of  fortune  near  Exeter,  But,  as 
for  Cobham  Pendennis,  it  was  easy  to  see 
which  way  his  unele's  wishes  pointed.— « 
'*  How  delighted  Cobham  would  be  with 

VOL.  i.  p  the 
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^  siglit  of  &ke  acadeiny  at  MoufM;  f^ 
ntßfsus !    Exactly  to  öiy  nepft^^  törteT* 

Lady  IfOirisa  plainly  perceiv^  that  4he 
Imagination  of  Pendennis  pictured  liis  ne- 
ptiew,  C!öbl)am,  on  a  seat,  a  lifttle  less  ele^ 
vated  tban  bis  own,  administering  indtnic- 
tion  and  reproof  to  the  doetle  tyroes  of 
Glenartrey.  She  put  the  ifitiistiing  streike 
to  Pendennis^s  felicify,  by  empowenhng 
him  to  send  for  tMs  much-^boasfted  relative, 
ivbo,  her  ladyship  added,  She  tioubted  not 
\vouM  supersede  thetieeessity  of-anyother 
instructor.  Transported  with  Ulis  donces- 
sion,  Pendennis  lost  not  tinotlier  ^poAt  ftn 
TWifthrg  to  bis  vdued  ttepliew^  ftom  whom 
he  quidkly  nreceived  an  answer,  containing 
the  ibilowing,  Tather  nnexpected,  if  not 
unwcflcome  inteHigence. 


*  ÖONÖÜREI)  UNCX£, 

"  Your  inquiries  i^specting  ftie 
healfh  änd  welfare  of  my  sisters  and  seif 
äre  highly  gratifying  to  us.    In  tetum,  I 

'am 
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am  «ony  to  be  obliged  td  infbrm  yxm,  thnt 
tfae  marriage  cf  my  sister  CHivia  with  tlie 
iseverend  Dr.  God4rey  is  no  long«  likdy 
to  tafee  pkce.  I  fancy  tbe  reverend  doc- 
ter  tedk  dBfenoe  at  tny  «istef's  freqirent  ex- 
enreiGfis  in  the  ettrrideof  captain  Vanc,  of 

tbe Hnssars.    Justas  I  boped  to  have 

sueeeeded  with  tfee  worthy  doctor,  in  ex- 
phäning  to  faim  that  Olivia's  indiscreet 
eondoet  was  only  the  effect  of  a  little 
hannless  iove  of  admiiation,  a  fresh  of- 
fenoe  was  given,  by  my  sister  Bridgefs 
preaching  a  sermon  to  a  very  numerous 
and  genteel  congregation  in  the  new  Ebe- 
nezer  chapd,  lately  opened  by  the  excd- 
lent  Zachary  Mndge.  Though  many 
eompetent  judges  were  of  opinion  that  my 
sister  peribrmed  as  well  as  the  excellent 
Zadbary  himscQf,  the  reverend  doctorGod- 
frey,  1  am  sony  to  relate,  flew  iirto  a  very 
unbecoming  kind  of  a  passion:  he  in- 
vei^ed  Wtteriy  against  false  teaöhers 
creeping  into  the  fold,  and  woraen  ven- 
tm^ng  to  preadi,  in  open  ^ontradiction  to 

F  2  the 
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the  Prohibition  of  St.  Faul;  and  con- 
cluded  by  declaring  he  would  have  no- 
thing to  do  with  a  family  in  which,  he 
was  pleased  to  say»  the  levity  on  the  one 
side  was  only  to  be  matched  by  the  en- 
thusiasm  on  the  other.  My  sister  Diana, 
whOy  I  had  hoped,  would  have  obtained 
the  Situation  of  governess  in  squire  Tre- 
mayne's  family,  lost  it  by  divers  of  her 
wonted  indiscretions.  The  first  thing  that 
indisposed  the  squire  was  hearing  she  had 
ridden  a  pony-race  for  a  wager:  instead 
of  endeavouring,  by  decorous  behaviour, 
to  discredit  this  calumny,  my  freakish 
sister»  as  you,  dear  uncle,  were  wont  face- 
tiously  to  call  her,  next  ofiended  him 
grievously,  by  personating  to  the  very  life 
a  fortune-telling  gipsy,  and  afterwards  a 
beadle  in  search  of  said  gipsy.  The  squire 
found  out  her  two  disguises,  and  swore  it 
was  the  last  trick  she  should  play  on  him ; 
when,  the  next  moming,  she  put  the  -fi- 
nishing  stroke  to  his  Indignation,  by  shoot- 
ing  and  bringing  down  some  of  his  phea* 

sants. 
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santSy  which,  you  know»  are  most  carefully 
preserved.  She  lost  his  patronage,  and  / 
iny  hopes.  The  thougbt  is  grievous — ^but 
the  will  of  tbe  Lord  be  done !  We  may 
yet  have  reason  to  say  witb  Otbello,  *  Tis 
better  as  it  is.'  To  sum  up  all — such  be- 
ing  the  State  of  tbe  family — ^Olivia  having 
suflfered  a  disappointment  of  tbe  beart — 
Diana  and  Bridget  in  their  hopes  of  es- 
tablishment,  and  your  bumble  servant  ih 
more  ways  than  one — of  which  more  anoh 
— we  are  all  four,  Providence  permitting, 
quite  in  a  disposition  for  a  visit  to  Mount 
Famassus,  where  we  hope  our  several  ta- 
lents  .may  be  usefiil,  and-  where,  as  we 
propose  to  begin  our  preparations  without 
delay,  we  heg  you,  dear  uncle,  in  the  course 
of  next  week,  to  expect 

*'  Your  dutiful  nephew  and  nieoes, 

"  COBHAM  FeNDENNIS, 

"  Bridget  Fekdenni», 
"  Diana  Fendennis, 
"  Olivia  Fendennis.** 

f3  Of 


Of  thit  prodttctioii»  whieh  AtweA 
ther  too  mudi  of  the  diaracter»  of  tfae 
persoss  mentioned  in  it»  Pendamis  onfy 
eoDamunicated  such  a  partion  to  bis  fo- 
troneas  w  he  thouglit  propw.  He  was 
oerteinly  a  little  Tarmed  at  the  prospect 
of  bis  three  nieoes  vdunteering  to  take  op 
tbeir  aft)ode  with  him ;  bat  he  wisiely  con- 
sidered  that  the  academy  was  built  ufan 
tfae  plan  of  aoeommodating  a  ftmüy»  aod 
that,  as^  he  had  none  of  bis  ow«^  these 
young  p^rsoiis  imgbt  be  at  once  dietr&il 
soeietfy^  aad  usefurl  in  hoosekeepi^g.  He 
there&we  prepared,  witb  alacrity,  to*  matie 
acrsa^eisieiits  fiw  tlaa  additional  number 
of  gitesta;  find  ni  thia  task  be  was  gvtally 
assisted  by  tbe  friendfiiiesa  and  ndAvity  of 
Miss  O'Reilly ,  wbe  batdly  lei  »  da;^  pass 
without  h>ohiEig  in  at  Motml  Pfiomassus. 

In  thia  displary  of  aeal,  it  cannot  be  sup- 
posed  sb&was  actuated  solely  by  an  in- 
terest  m  tke  Gom&rt  of  her  new  and  wbim- 
sical  aeqaaiBtance.  Na;  it  was  to  pay  off 
part  of  the  debt  of  gsaütude,  incurred  to 

sir 
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sir  Char jks  and  lad j  Louisa  Southwell^  £bc 
many  yeais  of  hospitajity  and  protection» 
tbat  she  thua  intenested  herseif  in  tbe  weU 
&re  of  a  person  patrcmised  by  herlady-sbipi 
G^,  franki  good-humouved»  and  oblig^nD 
without  a  porticle  of  discontent  or  det»o 
tion  in  her  d^position,  Miss.  O'RdUy»  at 
the  a^  of  &Hrt;y,  afibrded  a  favourahle  spe« 
amexiy  oi  a  cbaraqter  kno wn  perhaps  only 
in  Ii-dandi    In  her  youth»  pretty  and  at- 
t^^ctive,  she  had»  though  nearXy  portion^ 
leas,   npt  been    withoat    admirera;   bat 
durin^  her  faikher'a  lifetkne»  her  attachment 
to^  9,  veiy  happy  bome,  and^,  after  hjU  deatl^ 
an  increased  reluctance  to  leaye  a^  beloved 
9bA   widpwed  «ipther^   preTe^tcid  Miss 
Q'BeiUy  fi;oB^  llate^ing  tQ  a^^y  offi^  of 
Bftmiagefc     At  lengtb  the  widoii^  died; 
but.  Bora  Q'KeUI(y  wa&  oa  Ipnger  young 
MT  pi^tty«    Lorf rs^  ha4  ceias^  to  prese^t 
theowelve»;  but  slpütl,  witb  h^r  ^^t&  aAd 
leso^re^  ^isa  O'IU^y  W)uld*  i^aM^fr 
oountry,  Jmy^  iwaKdiateJei  adopted  ^cme 
fl^Hi  fcor  ivereawig  liep  ifecjr  Umit^  Wh 

F  4  come. 


104  TALES  OF  A  TOUEIST. 

come,  and  insuring  to  herseif  a  respeetable 
independence.  In  Ireland  this  was  im- 
possible.  Could  the  third  oousin  of  sir 
Charles  Southwell  be  so  ungenteel  as  to 
think  of  doing  any  thing  for  herseif?  For- 
bid  it,  pride  of  faniily !  On  the  eontrary, 
she  gladly  accepted  an  invitation  to  take 
up  her  abode  at  Meadowseourt,  where  she 
requited,  by  a  thousand  little  Services,  the 
kindness  of  relatives  on  whom  she  was  not 
ashamed  to  depend,  and  where  her  inex- 
haustible  flow  of  spirits,  and  invindble 
good-humour»  made  her  really  an  acquisi- 
tion  to  her  less  happy,  though  more  fortu- 
nate  friends« 

One  evening,  Miss  O'Reilly  had  so  far 
worked  upon  the  indolent  curiosity  of 
Miss  Southwell,  as  to  induee  her  to  ac- 
Company  her  on  a  visit  to  Mount  ParDas- 
sus,  to  look  in  upon  Pendennis,  as  she 
phrased  it,  and  see  what  he  was  döing. 
They  found  the  pedagogue,  assisted  by 
the  reverend  Mr.  Preston,  busily  engaged 
hl  questioniQg  a  youth,  the  grotesquenesi 

of 
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of  whose  appearance  far  exoeeded  any 
thing  they  had  ever  beheld.  It  seemed  as 
if  he  had  had  a  recent  fall  from  some  ve» 
hicle,  for  part  of  his  garments  wer«  cover- 
ed  with  mud :  one  leg  was  tightly  bound 
with  a  red  handkerchief,  and  the  opposite 
arm  hung  useless  in  a  sling.  A  green 
shade  to  defend  his  eyes,  contrasted  with 
a  ßice  the  colour  of  the  autumnal  leaf, 
completed  the  efiect  of  his  unique  costume. 

'*  Miss  OReilly,  I  am  beatified ! — Miss 
Sotithwell,  I  stand  astounded  at  this  ex- 
cess  of  unexpected  goodness  T  exclaimed 
Fendennis»  rising  in  some  confusion. 
"  Allow  me  to  present  my  nephew,  just 
arrived  within  these  few  minutes :  an  un« 
lueky  fall  firom  the  top  of  the  coach  has 
unfortunately  rendered  Cobham  less  neat 
in  his  habiliments  than  he  would  wish  to 
be  on  a  first  introduetion  to  such  distin- 
guished  ladies." 

Miss  Southwell,  in  whom  the  gratifica- 
tion  of  her  tum  for  ridicule  assumed  the 
appearance  of  good-humour,  begged  she 

F  5  niight 
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Baight  ba  na  iotenruptioa  to  what  wa$ 
going  fbrward ;  mä,    ihm   emxmag^ 


\Ka&  oa  Uie  sul^ect  of  moaoiQniBi.— ^  I 
tvurta  my  dear  BepUfew^*  he  sud» ''  ÜmU;,  as 
yOtt  are  to  be  my  assirtWit,  aud,  as^it  vifi^^ 
UMOüd  seif,  üat  an  instiltutkni  so  w(p^<»r  to 
my  tlkin^  thttk  ha»  beeni  kntivvm  heie^  ycKi 
Wve  not  Qieglec^ed  a  sdenc^  so  use&il  in 
ka  af^cakioii»  whethev  to  iHsto^yt  geo* 
gnfhy,  poetiry»  or  the  drafna<i  I  Witt  sup- 
pose  no\v  thafe  ywi  had  a  dasi  to  «iHiMiie 
•4^0«  would  you  impemt  onr  Um  mefiMK 
laea  «€  your  pupils  the  nafiies  of  the  &W 
Sey thiw>  eoIoiM^s-^-the  VasthcAm,^  the  Ne^ 
median^  tW  Firbc^aQ!,  the  Denan»  and 
fche  Mitesiafly  that  are  said  mcoassively 
to  ba^e  posaedsed  tbeoosdif«»  of  Iiehiad?" 
''  How!""  rqf^Ued  CobbaMj  in  a  Sterling 
voioä«  ^  Wby,  ^Itec  fisiog  m  ifiäad  an 
hundred  and  fifty  mnemonkml  sfvobdi^ 
amt  tidiing  can^  to  localim  ewb  in  it$  fto- 
per  oompaetaseiit»  l  would  fimn«  aasociiu 
tims  wük  tfaete  faiera^urphics^  andi  wildb 

the 


S3rndmmjui^--^I  mean  to  localis  my  ideQi\ 
so  as  to  reply  with  chronological  predsion 
to  any  ^uestion  respeding  a  dat^  or  a 

name»  by  means  of  tbeir  refipsctive^  tech- 
mcalities,  localities^»  and  symbols:  and 
now,  having  proved  mysdf  an  adqpt  in 
the  science  of  mn^monicsj^  wq  will^  with 
your  good  leav^^  wcle^  9$  th^re  are  ladio« 
pr^ent«  turn  to  metßJi  ppiorq  ftttWQUve. 
You  propose  to  act  pl^ys^  I  prpsuwft,  ^t 
Mou^t  Farp^sps.  Sh^  I  giye  s  ^p^h 
men  of  my  talei^ts^in  regitation  ?  7p  b?« 
gin  witb— *  My  aapi?  is  Norv^J — r^'  ^0, 
th9t  is,  SP  unproiBisii:ig  coiamwoewent^ 
an  '■  uphill  speecb,'  a«  tfee  p layw*  «^  ifc 
We  wiH  bay^  secq^^l\iwg  DRore  dwb|»a 
mä  briUiaiit ;  the  f^WQlW  ^d^e^a  qf  41^*» 

ander  the  Gre^ti,  fw  instance  f  wi  mthr. 
out  (»iMQg  hxeaXhf  ojw  dr^matie  l^n»  l)i^ 

^ — <  C9B  none  Beotember?  y^  I  IMv^v 
3lm»9lf— '  BegparclQn,la4ie9r^]jfo^»^ 

f6  Thexe 
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There  u  something  about — *  Stemm'd  tfae 
Granic  flood'— Oh,  now  I  have  it — 

'  Wben  Fortane's  seif  my  staodard  trembling  bore. 
And  the  pale  Fates  stood  frighted  oo  tbe  shofe; 
Wben  eadi  inimortal  throogb  tbe  billows  rode. 
And  I  mjself  sppeai'd*-— " 

"  And  you  yourself  appeared !  Nb,  it 
was  I  myself  appeared,"  a  voice  exeläimed, 
*<  to  assert  my  natne  and  character." 

Advancing  towards  his  unde,  in  manifest 
perturbation  of  spiiits,  a  sallow  awkwardr 
looking  young  man  presented  himself,  and 
exdaimed,  in  a  tone  of  ludicrous  dismay 
— ^^  Oh,  unde!  did  not  I  warn  yöu  of 
Diana's  tricks?**  At  the  same  moment, 
approaching  the  daring  impostof,  he  dek- 
trously  raised,  with  his  finger  and  thumfo, 
a  Gght  wig  that  covered  the  head  of  his 
öiost  unworthy  representative,  and  disco- 
vered  the  crop  of  black  ringlets  that  shad- 
ed  the  countenance  of  Diana  Pendennis. 
Her  natürally-fresh  eomplexion  she  häd 
stakied  ctf  a  yeÜow  colour,  and  when  th^ 

green 
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green  sbade  wa»  removed;  her  featutes 
bore  a  striking  similitude  to  those  öf  her 
brother  Cobham,  whom,  in  size  and  stature, 
she  also  resembled. 

Pendennis,  who  had  feit  heartily  a- 
shamed  of  the  apparent  vanity  and  inea- 
padty  of  bis  nepbew,  t^as  inclined,  on 
aocount  of  tbe  relief  given  to  his  mind,  to 
forgive  tbe  trick,  wbicb,  on  being  sür- 
rounded  and  questioned,  Diana  explained, 
briefly,  as  foUows : — ^Tbey  had  embarked 
for  Ireland  at  tbe  time  spedfied  in  Cob« 
bam's  letter;  and  during  tbeir  joumey 
down  to  Limerick,  she  had  been  so  tired 
witb  her  brotber's  boasts  respecting  tbe 
important  character  he  was  to  sustain  at 
the  classical  institution,  that  she  was  tempt- 
ed^  on  arriving  at  Glenartrey,  to  procure 
bim  a  mortification,-  by  giving  her  unele 
an  unfavourable  impression  of  bim.  Cbancef 
seconded  her  plan,  by  enabling  her-  to 
proceed  to  Mount  Farnassus,  unaocompa^ 
nied,  yet  unsuspected.  Her  youngest  sis- 
ter,  Olivia,  was  so  overicome  with  tbe  &- 

tigue 
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typoe  of  her  jonmey»  that  $he  was  fiwQ^ 
W  Ee  down  at  the  inn.  at  Glenartr^j^. 
Bridget  8ßt  bjs  to  take  care  of  ber»  whUf 
Cobham  was  engaged  in  a  disputowitib 
tbe  landlord«  and  ii»  ord^ring  auppef«— a 
mcal  wbicb  be  alwaya  oon^id^ced  Qf  firstr 
»te  importooe.  Tbus.  favoured  by  cwr 
quniatancq$i^  Diana  took  £rqm  her  tirunk  an 
dd  suijt  of  her  brotfaer's  dptbei;^  whlch  sb^ 
alw«^«  kept  amoi^  her  varioua  groteske 
di^fuue^i  and  baying  altesfd  her  ^m« 
p^on^as  above  descpibed»  tied  up  on« 
Ifilg  in  ^  red  handkerchief».  and  one  arm  in 
9^  «Uns»  sher  aaUied  forth  to  isq^uiiie  fyK 
Ji/hwA  Farnasswi  vhere  $he  appeaved 
witb  the  ^uccessi  and  ^dat  that  have  been 
ah:eady  related.  Cobham  FendennU  was 
ineUn^d  to  exhibit  gireat  re^entmrat  ^gainet 
bis  sister,  but  wa3  prev^nted  by  Mm 
Sonthwell^  who  interposed»  with  an  aür  of 
playful  autbority«  and  ineisted  on  a  oom- 
plete  for^yeneiss  of  the  tniant  Düana 
his4y  in  &cfv  mad?  heraelf  an  inteneist  with 
Mm  SoijüJxwelL  by  tbi$  es^traoE^ary 

"first 
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^*  first  appearance."  Matilda  was  extreme- 
ly  fond  of  that  good-natured  amusement» 
termed,  among  our  foreign  neighbours» 
*'  mystification,'*  and!  among  ourselves, 
'*  quizzing."  In  the  ready  address  and 
aptitude  at  disguise  of  Diana  Fendennis, 
she  saw  material^  för  a  fbnd  of  fiiture  en« 

tertamment 

Miss  Sottürweil  and  Miw  O^EUilly  now 
rose  to  ^art,  atid  Pendemiis  set  off  to 
the  inn  to  welcome  his  two  other  nieces. 
But  before  the  ladies  took  leave,  Matilda 
dirteted  8  irarj  gPMbOtia  look  towwds  Sit- 
nt  PftHdflMris»  and  gare  hw  a  warm  mvih 
tatton  t0  tak«  tiie  eatliest  (^portwiily  ^ 
toaking  a  rsit  at  MeadowaconriL 


CHAP- 
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CHAPTER  V. 


>For  he  had  left 


The  wearjing  place  of  his  unrest,  that  morn, 
With  its  cold  dews,  might  b^he  his  throbbing  brow. 
And  with  its  breath  alhiy  the  feTerisb  heat 
That  harnt  within.    Alas !  the  gales  of  moro 
Reach  not  the  fever  of  a  wounded  heart ! 

Southey's  Roäerie. 

The  morning  after  these  oocurrences  had 
taken  place  at  Mount  Farnassus,  Mr. 
Montfort  was  amusing  the  ladies  with 
reading  tbem  the  papers,  which  had  just 
arrived,  when  he  stopped  at  the  foUowing 
Paragraph : — ^'  Whereas  a  considerable  re- 
ward has  been  proclaimed  for  the  imme- 

diäte  apprehension  of ** 

Who  the  person  thus  announced  might 

he,  his  auditors  were  not  destined  to  leam ; 

fbr  Mr.  Montfort,  taking  advantage  of  the 

entrance  of  a  person  on  business,  who  con- 

i  dueted 
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ducted  one  of  lady  Louisa's  manufactories 
at  Glenartrey,  rose,  put  the  paper  in  his 
pocket,  and,  in  a  degree  of  agitation  he  in 
vain  endeavoured  to  suppress,  abruptly 
quitted  the  room. 

Immersed  in  the  mysteries  of  calioow 
stamps,  and  a  dispute  as  to  the  compaift 
tive  merit  of  foreign  and  home  manufae- 
tures,  her  ladyship  seareely  noticed  his 
departure.  Miss  Southwell  vainly  tned 
to  disoover,  in  the  other  papers,  an  article 
similar  to  that  of  which  Montfort  had 
made  a  seizure;  while  Gefaldine^  perceiving 
her  presence  no  longer  wanted  ät  the 
breakfast-table,  rose  to  fbllow  her  aecu»- 
tomed  occupation  of  superintending  the 
out-of-door  improvements.  This  was  a 
pursuit  that  Geraldine  Southwell  had  late- 
ly  taken  up,  and  in  the  prosecution  of 
which'  she  experienced  singular  satisfkc- 
tion.  Lady  Louisa  had  discovered  that 
she  possessed  a  most  correct  taste  in  ru- 
ral  architectüre  and  landäcape-gardenin^. 
Having  no  timi^  to  devote  to  such  olgects 
'  berself. 


liMsel^  the  demesne.of  Metdowscovrt  wa3 
iuiMduitely  submJAted  ta  Ge»ldine^s  iv^ 
froviog  hanc^  and  the  deliglited  ianiates 
9Wn  beheld  %  paradise  ame  beneatlx  the 
magic  wand  of  the  Armids^,  at  wbos^  croar 
ÜY^  Umeh  &esiai  bea^Aiea  spcuog  np  on 
e^»ide.  Ii.  pknniRg  niw  «m  Jusl^ 
mentSi,  G^raldine  loow  tfaan  onee  bad.  oi> 
awi(H^  to  appeal  to^the  jud^entof  Moub- 
fetti»  iv^iMi^  peco)^  «tudies  renderad  hh 
tB«to  a  nomfr  desiwlife  ref^i^nce  in  auy 
%iiestMm  if^Uve;  io^lm^ßßaife^weine^,,  and 
the  art  .€£  px^duetngr  piisturos^^ 

TIms  iMniii^g,  f9^T  to^he«  «MiiiMd9e  i}«4 
«diamttamfmt».  die  foisod  heraelf  fiiUiPw«d 
b|!r  hinu  Tbier  pto(^  wImü^  th^;  mnt  waß 
on(»€f  ihc  swe^tKrt  apoto  i»  the  spapQUS 
|taiaiir<-g«Qmidff  ^  i%  iraa  altpoat  sunaiwidr 
ed  by  «ftificial  roek^  whose  ivgged  aid<» 
wcsve  enUvwed  witb  a  taf^trj  of  Ihe 
gyeenert  mo«£b  iotenxmc^od  vrij^  a  tjofis^ 
awd  gatly-*colouired  and  «we^y-aoantisd 
«Koqpani.  Tb«  «Iteiy  plmwga  of  tbe 
awaw  tbat  mied  Q»  tbe^  oniwfli^  tmom 

of 
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of  a  tmy  lakev  completed  the  miniitiipe 
beauty  €>f  thts  pkcid  seene*  At  a  dam- 
tanee»  the  blue  wavef  of  tbe  Shannon 
caught  the  rsyfs  of  tbe  mm.  Awoodcd 
Island^  on  whieh  stood  the  raims  of  it  va» 
ncaraUe  tower,  rose^  like  an  emeraldr  fhMi 
Hs  azure  breast  Awki  the  graves  and 
meadowa  whidk  ciowned  its  bankff»  tfie 
moBS-grown  cefetage,  the  Mouldeiing  i^- 
pe^  the  gvay  and  hai&vuined  easäe,  cmi- 
traaked  weUi  witb  tbe  splendid  Gottblc 
mansion,  or  the  light  modern  ^iHi^  whfdi 
i^>oke  lAm  tnimph  cS  a  difibimit  taste. 
1^10!  moantains.  of  Claist^  stsetdiijag  as^  ftr 
aa  1^  eye  ceoid  laadiy  Ibnned,  wMb  Huilr 
waviDg  Kne^  a  graecfiil  boundaiy  t»  fite 
ptQspecl«^<"  Brautiftd  wuntry  r  exdi^- 

'^  Beaotifid  indeedr  rejpeatad  Gmil- 
dine.  ^  Ho«r  doea  iny  heort  esqpBndtriMi 
I  €QDtem{date  Oi^  ad?«>tages  80>  hEvisfafy 
bdstoivFcd  üpoit  any  teloved  natimi  land ! 
I  firmly  baKeire  tlet  abaence  wüy  incvMKs, 
in  goddt  h«arti»  ti»  fond  devcdioD  tiith 

which 
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which  we  aU  regard  the  place  which  gave 
US  birth.  While  in  England,  no  study, 
however  fascinating,  could  win  me  from 
those  mouldering  records  that  teil  of  cur 
andent  intelleetual  superiority — that  de- 
scribe  Ireland,  in  language  dear  to  the 
feeling  mind,  however  repugnant  to  pure 
taste,  as  a  '  verdant  paradise  stocked  witb 
flocks  of  seholars' — as  *  another  milky-way, 
studded  with  innumerable  lights  of  leam- 
ing,  sparkling  as  the  constellations  round 
the  polar  star.^' 

Montfort  looked  in  silent  surprise,  at 
one  who;  blooining  in  youth  and  beauty, 
appeared^  in  every  sentiment  she  expressed, 
so  superior  to  all  that  was  girlish  and  tri- 
fling.  Led  on  by  the  subjeet,  which  pos- 
sessed  an  equal  interest  in  the  feelings  of 
both,  they  pursued  their  walk  along  a  ro- 
mantic  path,  overhung  with  copsewood, 
conversing  eamestly  on  the  never^weary- 
ing  theme. — "  After  such  retrospects,** 
continued  Geraldine,  "  it  is  never  but  with 
a  throb  of  painful  emotion,  that  I  recur  to 

more 
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more  recent  times,  and  reflect  that  the 
same  lovely  scene  has  been  defaced  by 
stiife — has  beien  made  the  theatre  of  dis- 
sension»  guilt,  rebellion !" 

**  Will  you  not  allow,"  inquired  Mont- 
fort,  '*  in  some  instances  at  least,  the  meiit 
of  good  intentions  to  those  unhappy  men 
who  sufiered  death  or  exile  in  conse- 
quence  of  their  share  in  the  rebellion  of 
1798,  or  the  partial  disturbances  that  have 
since  afflicted  the  country?  Might  th^y 
not  have  been  guided  by  a  sincere,  though 
mistaken  zeal  fbr  the  redress  of  injuries — 
for "^ 

**  Suspicious  knight-errantry  !**  inter- 
rupted  Geraldine,  with  a  serious  smile. 
"  I  can  never  think  with  charity  of  those 
who,  to  gratify  a  love  of  change,  or  to  re- 
venge  imaginary  grievances,  plunged  their 
country  into  all  the  miseries  of  civil  war. 
To  you,  who  have  witnessed  abroad 
scenes  of  far  greater  suffering,  our  domes- 
tic  commotions  may,  I  acknowledge,  ap- 
pear  oomparatively  unimportant." 

*•  I  have 
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^  I  have  indeed;' reptied  Montfort,  ^ob- 
sewed  but  too  ixmoh  4>f  4^  miseiy  residt- 
lüg  fMm  unprinmpled  «mbition— «hare  vi- 
sited  Dresden  befone  me  invested  it— 'have 
teoversed  fiilesia  when  tbe  i^hole  country 
\uas  coie  beaotiful  garden :  I  retumed  a£. 
tarthe  Fresneh  invadier  had  paesed  thrcnigh 
-^cwr  diaRged  was  «eveiy  spot !  Eveiy* 
where  the  spoiler  had  kft  traees  of  his 
pragress :  the  environs  of  Nieumarck  were 
lüid  wa^te — the  town  itself  was  a  des^t-«— 
one  s(4itdiy  nigbtkigale  %  heard  all  night 
lM)g  anaang  t^  tombs;  mouraed,  like  the 
spirit  of  some  lovely  female,  bereft,  by 
ww,  <df  paiientB,  friends,  and  countty •  Ne- 
ver  shall  1  lose  4iie  impression  of  that 
seene— ^ainly  wöuld  I  try  to  oonvey  it 
with  equal  vividness  to  you ;  birt,  faad 
you  been  present,  to  a  heart  like  yonrsi 
wbat  a  ta^e  would  have  been  told  foy  the 
nij^ftingale  of  Nieumarck  ^ 

't%€Pe  was  sometbing  wild  and  uneom- 
mon  in  tbis  address,  unlifke  the  ealm,  r&- 

apectifu) 

•  Odeleben*s  Campaign  of  1813. 


tfpedtfiil  ieo!d]io6öre  of  Montfbrtfs  tmifll 
ttasner.  If  lie  iiad  erer  devnted  from  ik 
bcAt^e,  it  mas  to  addveffi  sxxme  flattermg 
dbtterviftien  to  Matilda.  The  expaessioM 
that  had  fallen  from  läin  last  (xmtefed  to 
GmaUMe  two  &dts,  of  which  siie  had  «n- 
tettRsäned  no  snspicion-^thät  Monfcfoit 
h$A  served  in  tfae  eai»eer  of  am»;  and  tliat 
it  wu  ito  the  saisibilfts^  of  Jfer  henU  ihe 
«npansh^neas  of  her  aindmtendii^  tjh«t 
he  "wDold  address  hlin&rii^  in  |»^rencq,  te 
relate  a  tale  of  interest  dr  jbovtow.  Still 
the  imfäißd  a{)olog;r,  which»  im  the  begin- 
ning  of  their  conversation,  he  had  ofifered 
for  Debellion,  «reeurred  disagreeably  to  her 
mBOamy ;  and  anxMMis  to  know  moce  of 
thiBi^ttttOiduiary  pessen^  i^shose  ]pi?olangad 
stay  at  Meadowscourt,  and  ^voor  mith 
lady  Louisa,  ^were  oircütiKätanees  enSgma- 
tieal  te  ^  suivcnindttig  Mt<^  worid,  she 
drefT  frofiH  Imk»  some  of  those  partienkrs 
efliift  iittmer  Ufe  ^to  which  ftie  had  alluded 
äi^fhe^words — ''I'visited  Dresden  hefinre 
n«  ityrested  it:**    ^(S^ydine  lesint  -from 

Montfort, 
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Montfort,  that  he  had  held  a  cominand  in 
the  servic»  of  the  emperor  of  Austria,  at 
the  period  that  the  combined  forces  march- 
ed  to  the  attaek  of  Dresden,  which  was 
defended  by  the  Freneh. 

"  At  the  dose  of  the  Saxon  campaign," 
he  continued,  **  I  obtained  leave  to  travel ; 
and  the  acddental  meeting  with  an  Eng- 
lishman,  who  expressed  bis  intention  of 
making  the  tour  of  Ireland,  revived  in  my 
mind  a  most  ardent  desire  to  revisit  my 
native  country,** 

"  Your  native  country  !^  Geraldine  re- 
peated. 

"  Even  so !"  replied  Mont&rt,  with  an 
aeeent  of  deep  emotion.  **  Am  I  the  first 
Irishman  who  has  served  a  foreign,  but  a 
friendly  power  ?" 

"  And  Mr.  Pendennis '' 

**  Could  not  inform  you  of  the  circum- 
stance,  because  he  was  ignorant  of  it  him- 
self.  I  found  him  an  ori^nal— pleasant» 
but  prejudiced  in  the  extreme.  Amon^ 
other  whims,  the  military  profession  was 

at 
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at  oace  the  olgect  c£  his  fear  and  arersioii. 
I  wisbed  to  gain  his  confidence,  and  to  be- 
nefit  by  his  information ;  so  I  humoured 
him  in  a  mistake  which  he  had  made^ 
with  his  usual  predpitancy,  and,  by  offer- 
ing  him  the  assistance  of  the  talent  he  had 
discovered  in  me,  and  which,  from  my 
earliest  years,  I  had  cultivated  for  amuse- 
ment,  I  completely  fixed  myself  in  his 
good  opinion.*' 

There  was  something  in  this  whole  State- 
ment which  appeared  to  Geraldine  rather 
plausible  than  satisfactory.  Still  willing 
to  obtain  fiirther  light  into  a  character 
which,  in  one  respect,  assimilated  with 
her  own — ^'  I  can  fuUy  enter  into  the  feeU 
ing,"  she  resumed,  '*  that  makes  you  pre- 
fer  the  place  of  your  birth  to  ariy  oüier. 
The  love  of  country  is  a  sentiment  so  in« 
timately  interwoven  with  our  being,  that 
not  eyen  the  enjoyment  of  prosperity,  how- 
ever  great — the  possesüon  of  friends,  how- 
ever  dear,  can  root  it  from  our  minds»  or 
make  us  prefer  another  to  our  native  land."^ 

TOK  LG**  Most 


*-Mosttroe,''repiiedMoiitfort.  •^What 
^au^  then  be  the  condition  of  the  exfle, 
teho,  trithoüt  those  alleviations,  is  con- 
4emned,  throagh  Vife,  to  hear  a  diÖerent 
iangu^ey  to  see  different  co«ititeifia«ees,  to 
live  önder  dilferent  tews,  ftotn  those  iii» 
y^mith  bas  cberished  ?^ 

Stäärtted  bf  tt^  vebemence  of  bis  man«- 
Her,  G^raldine  pmis^  for  a  ifeply;  bat 
Montfort  had  disappeaied.  He  had  strudk 
into  a  thick  banging  wüod  that  shaded 
^e  side  of  tbeir  walk.  Musing  upon  this 
i^nfgülar  dialogüe,  GeraMine  turned  to- 
WardB  tbe  bouse.  9he  found  lady  Louisa 
iliigaged  in  ^itatnining  tbe  series  öf  oabinet 
fktm^  wbiöb  Möjitfdit  had  «otopiefeed. 
Sku^  i;poke  of  thei^  in  term;^  öf  higb  oo»- 
iDeUdation,  aHndconcladed  by  ob^^rvitog^-^ 
<^  The  tiMtii  of  the«e  p^tttings  is  tb^gneat* 
er,  as  Mr.  M^Mtfon  i&  Mt  ä  ftofesser  of 
theart/' 

^  Ko-^  iui^#  be  is  ««R;,^  rei^Ked  üSfetal- 
dine«    '     '.*•'  .  .  i- 

IiMtisa, 
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Louisa,  with  an  anxious  and  curious  air ; 
**  and  how  so?** 

•*  Because  be  told  me  so  himself/' 

*^  And  how  long  is  it,  Miss  Southwell, 
sinoe  you  ha^e  begun  to  hold  confideiiti$I 
con versations  with  Mr,  Montfort  ?" 

**  Dear  lady  Louisa,  this  did  not  amount 
to  a  oonfidential  conversation-^Mr.  Mönjt- 
fort  mentioned  it  incklentally." 

Lady  Loqisa  seemed  mucb  disturbed. 
She  continued  to  repeat~^'  Confidemtial 
eonversation^,  i^d  with  Mr.  Montfort ! — 
Geraldine !"  she  resumed,  with  an  air  and 
Gotintenanceöf  more  severity  than  she  evcr 
yet  had  wom,  *'  this  is  the  first  time  i  have 
Seen  the  necessüty  of  any  admonition  to 
you !  You  have  talents-^rilliant,  diver- 
^fied  talents ;  nothing  is  so  likely  to  at- 
tract  an  admiring  eirde  around  you,  and 
ferthat  reason  you  must  be  douUy  cau- 
tioas.  Your  welfare  is  one  of  the  &f8t 
wishes  6f  my  heait ;  bat  you  mmt  be  a\ißare 
bow  ntach  ^»ueoeas  in  li&  dependa  ön  ywir 
'owti  ^ondiiet    Aware,  did  I  aajr  ?    |io^  it 

GS  is 
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is  impossible  you  can  be  thoroughly  sen- 
sible of  what  momeiitous  importance,  in 
your  individual  instance»  is  the  observance 
öf  the  strictest  discretion  and  decorum«  A 
young  woman  who  is  a  paintress,  a  sta* 
tuary — who  deelaims — who  understands 
languages,  and  possesses  so  bighly  all  the 
principles  of  general  taste  as  you  do,  ne- 
eessarily  becomes  the  thetne  of  praise  alike 
among  men  distinguished  by  rank,  or  for 
personal  merit ;  but  leam  to  dread  rather 
than  to  court  the  dangerous  pre-eminenee ; 
and/above  all  things^  let  not  the  enthu* 
siasm  of  talent  ever  lead  you  to  treat  with 
ungnarded  confidence  persons  of  whom 
your  knowledge  is  but  slight,  and  with 
whom  your  sftquaintance  is  still  recent." 

Lady  Louisa  left  Geraldine  at  once 
humbled^  mortified,  and  apprehensive.  In 
all  her  former  vexations,  it  had  been  her 
consolation  to  feel  herseif  in  the  right — to 
be  conscious  that  she  had  not,  by  any  in* 
considerate  step,  öomproDodsed  that  deli* 
cacy  and  d%hity  of  character  which  dhe 

yalued 
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valued  as  her  dearest  possession ;  but  lady 
LfOuisa's  words  had  robbed  her  of  this  last 
resource,  and  she  experienced,  for  the  first 
time,  the  painftil  and  humiliating  feeling 
of  self-condemnation. 

£arly  in  life  eut  off  from  all  her  natural 
connexions,  Geraldine  had  acquired  from 
necessity  a  degree  of  self-possession  and 
ürmness  of  characta:  not  usual  at  her 
age.  Soon  wiping  the  tears  from  her  eyes, 
ahe  at  once  determined  on  the  course  to 
pursue.  Lady  Ijouisa  had  left  a  painful 
Impression  on  her  mind,  and  revived  cer- 
tain  anxious  doubts  and  misgivings  which 
had  never  wholly  leflk  her.  There  was  one 
person  m  the  house  who  alone  could  eon- 
firm or  dispd  these  impressions,  and  to 
that  person  she  resolved,  without  delay, 
to  apply.  She  was  prevented  from  the 
necessity  of  seeking  her,  by  the  appear* 
ance,  at  this  moment,  of  the  woman  in 
^uestion.    . 

This  was  Katherine  liawless,  an  andent 
gentlewoman,  whom  I  shall  take  this  op- 

G  8  portunitj 
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portunity  of  introdudng  to  the  reader. 
She  mtght  be  said  to  he  of  the  dass  Well 
known  in  IreÜand  by  the  name  of '^  ould 
foUowers/'  and  enjoyed  a  sort  of  sineciire 
place  in  the  South  well  family,  which  she 
contrived  to  raider  not  ahsolütely  insigni- 
cant,  by  *  censuriog  freely,  and  ex^reising  a  . 
great  control  over,  the  conduct  of  the 
other  domestics.  .  Katheiine  Lawless  (or» 
as  she  was  more  respeetfuUy  styled»  Mrs. 
Lawless)  had  been  originally  the  nurse» 
and  afterwards  the  attendaht,  of  Geral-  ^ 
dine's  mother»  in  Whöse  .service  she  had 
afterwards.  lived  three  yeaars,  as  the  nurse 
of  Geraldine  herseif,  and  had  finally  been 
transferred  to  the  household  of  lady  Loui- 
sa  South wiell,  at  the  period  that  the  little 
girl  was  cohsigned  whoUy  to  her  lady  sbip's 
CÄf e.  The  particulars  (^  the  death  of  Ge- 
raUine's  parents,  .which  was  said  to  have 
taken  place  witbin.so  short  ä  period  of 
each  other,  and  the  cause  of  sir .  Charles 
and  lady  Louisa's  adopf  ion  oi  the  ütd^  or- 
phan,  were  cin^nlstances  well  known,  t^ut 

never 


nev^  ^uded  t^  iby  Katlierine  La^less. 
^his  silence  was  tbe  more  exteaordinmry» 
"when  we  cohsid^  the  pretensions  to  xank 
and  anläquity  she  «laimed  &>r  ^  tbe  "ümv- 
ly,"  and  the  pteaaure  «be  took  in  talking 
of  all  the  otha*  branches  of  it.  Perhaptf 
sbe  tlKmght  Geraktine  too  young  to  be 
^^ted  with  tbe  secret,  as  sfae  never  aeem«^ 
ed  to  refidemba:'  tfaat  her  daarliiig  <3bild  w'aa 
«roira  a  year  older  «nee  the  time  she  w«, 
^t  sev€»  yeara  of  agei»  3e»t  from  her  bdsK 
pitdble  hocne  at  Meadow3Court»  to  tbe  al- 
iiiQfit  as  ho^ital^.caire  of  Mrs.  Melmotb* 
— "  What  aih  Day  darlix^  P*"  exdaimed 
X:iät¥le^5  observing  the  traces  of  tears  on 
Geraldine's  eyes :  '*  has  any  of  them  been 
after  vexiiig  my  jewel  ?" 

"  It  18  sometbing  in  whicb  you  can  re. 
iieve  m^  S^ttherine»"  answered  G^aldine ; 
*^  &>T  whfdi  leason  I  am  deGtfrous  of  socne 
smoü^  QOnve^saJ^ion  with  you." 

Tbe  ^ht  blue  ?yes  of  Katberine  Lfaw-' 
lesft  rcdiied  #Hb  a  look  of  wild  inquiiy  at 
tlas  exolrdxunv  wlule  an  ^furealHon  of  eair« 

6  4  nest 
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liest  and  eager  solicitüd^was  ^ilAhUf  in 
her  furrowed  face. 

Geraldine,  now  she  had  obtained  her 
wish,  feit  at  a  loss  how  to  begin.  She 
■^  strengthened  herseif  with  recalling  to  mind 
how  often  she  had  anticipated  and  earnest- 
ly  desired  this  now-dreaded  explanation* 
She  mentally  repeated  lady  Louisa's  pain-- 
fully-remembered  words. — **  It  is  impos* 
sible  you  can  be  thoroughly  sensible  of 
what  momentous  importance,  in  your  in- 
dividual  instance,  is  the  observance  of  the 
strictest  discretion  and  decorum."  These 
seemed  to  allude  to  some  fatally-remem- 
bered  error  on  her  side  of  the  family, 
which  must  ever  put  her  own  propriety  of 
conduct  in  doubt,  and  to  which  she  might, 
perhaps  with  truth,  aseribe  several  petty 
slights  and  mortifications  she  received  in 

« 

private  from  Miss  South  well. — **  My  good 
Lawless,"  at  length  she  said,  •*  if  I  have 
been  weeping,  it  was  because  I  coiild  not 
fbrbear  rcdäecting  on  my  Singular,  my  un* 
exampled  Situation.    I  am  of  good  family 

and 
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^nd  fortune,  yet  I  live  amoBg  my  relations 
as  among  strangers,  and  never  hear  my 
lost  parents  mentioned  or  lamented.  A& 
ter  having  the  misfortune  to  lose  those  pa- 
rents, instead  of  being  permitted  to  pass 
my  childhood  with  my  friends  and  rela- 
tives, I  was  sent,  after  four  years  nurture 
at  Meadowscouit,  to  a  sohool  in  rniother 
kingdom,  from  which  period  I  knew  no- 
thing of  home  but  occasional  letters,  and 
I  ivas  kept  tfaere,  «t  a  distance  from  my 
family  connexions,  for  nearly  t welve  years. 
SLatberine,  you  nursed  not  only  me,  but 
my  mother.  I  <x>uld  now  bear  to  hear^ 
and  wish  to  be  aoqiiainted  witb,  ev^ry 
particular  relating  to  her.  Do,  inirse 
Lawless,**  continued  Geraldine,  putting 
one  lovely  arm  round  her  neck,  and  speak- 
ing  with  "ftiat  caressing  tone  and  tnanner 
which,  m  her,  wm  generally  irresistible, 
^  teil  me  the  true  story  of  *  the  family  r 
I  have  lenged-— oh,  how  anxiously  longed» 
4o  hear  it  P  i . 

Sbe  paused,  terrified  at  the  effeet  of 

x^  S  her 
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»  •     

her  ill<advised  reqi^est  Tbe  unbappy  old 
woman  s^ee^ed  iready  to  sink  to  the  earth ; 
her  eyes  wandered, .  her  counteBauce  be- 
came  baggard',  and,  for  a  few  iimmeiits,  ^he 
was  deprived.of  utterance;  atlength,  in. 
a  low,  inwar^  vcftfie,,  ^e  jsadd — "  Whp  calls 
me  ?  Did  I  no^  do  my  masjter's  bidding  ? 
Qod,  knows  I  ^yoi:  a  pocnr  siizip^w;oQmiV. 
not  Qt  tp  be  trusted  with  them  dark 
deedsi",      .1         :    ..  >  ....,  ..... 

a  yoiee/in  whicb  (Oc>mpstö$ipa,.struggk^ 
with  akrm^.  f'  nP;€^,wQq}d  dMress  you-^ 
leink  !upM[  5iifiH  ^p  the  subjeet^" 

KatheH&e  l^awfe^  ga^ed  aroua[id»  as  if 
awaking  fiom  ^  trao^ ;  tben  wildiy  said 
-..•W*.t.rtS«t,.dw«.?  Ah,  soll 
köew  yoft'd  Wfe  b?  tfee^pa^e  to^ye;?^  pae;, 
Imt  I  b^d  a  hwi^  dreap^  ax^d  iitietboiight 
tbetti;$|^QisbiH'ie8its<i|p^^isitianf^,  I  be^ 
Ke»!^  y^u  ööl  tbeni)  w«&C|iW^  wi^h  th^ir 
J&NJM/MS  4«2ib^  j^^94  to  <:la$p  me  idi;i,  ,hev 
arnis  of  iron,  and  tear  me  to  pieGe9.  Bu^ 
j|«iedtiMi3  or  ;pp.  queiftipi^^  they  (WH^ld  get 

nothing 
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nothing  out  of  me.  God  knows,  I  done 
foT  the  best,  and  yet  the  fiery  worm  has 
never  let  me  know  a  quiet  hour  T 

'<  Compose  younelf,''  cried  Geraldine, 
inexpressibly  shoeked ;  ^  and  teil  me,  is 
there  any  thing  I  can  do  to  relieve  you  ?** 

'*  I  would  wish  to  speak  to  father  Gar* 
gan,"  answered  Eäthelrine  Lawless,  in  a 
faint  Yoice. 

» 

Father  Gargan  was  the  parish  priest: 
he  was  acoordingly  sent  for,  and,  for  about 
an  hour  after  this  exttnordinary  oonference, 
remained  doseted  with  his  aged  penitent 


I« 


o  t  CHA)^« 
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gant  quadriUe-drees^  trimmed  at  the  baU 
tom  wilb  roses,  in  the  Frrädi  manner, 
with  a  ecüTespondii^.  wreath  of  fuU-blowii 
roses  &a  her  head«  Maj^lda  was  now  im^ 
pr^sipgupon  her  wUling  pupil  the  neces-' 
sity.  of  taking  a  few  les^pns  to  qualify  her 
for  a  ^'  first  appearance/'  as  quadrilles  were 
hut  Tecently  introduoed  by  some  people  of 
distixicticm  at  Limerick,  -and  had  never 
made  a  part  of  Olivia's  education. 

^^  We  oan  practise  in  the  great  hall 
every  day,**  observed  Miss  SouthwelL 
"  Tbere  wUlbe  Geraldine^-^you,  Mis&  Dia- 
na Fendennisy.  and  Olivia^  Mr.  Cobham 
Pendennis»  Mr.^— — How  provoking  Mr. 
Montfort  should  have  set  off  for  Dublin 
this  Yery  moming !  Then  there  is  Miss 
O'Reilly,"  she  continued»  resuming  her 
enumeratiou»  '^  Miss  Fendenpis-*— " 

'^  Not  me,"  Said  Bridget  Fendeimis» 
drawing  back  with  a,  gmüe  shake  of  the 
head.  **  There^  wis  a  time  that  I  thoughi^ 
it  indeed  no  sin  to  danc^;  or  aing^  9>^  j<>^ 
ii)'  any  plan  of  social  Q^enfrifi^ent ;  bot  now," 

she 
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sbe  added,  deyoutly  casting  up  her  ejeUf 
**  thanks  to  tbe  itißtructians  of  the  exod-  ^ 
lent  Zachary  Mudge,  aod  the  predous 
ZepbaDiah  Toplofly !  I  am  put  in  a  far. 
better  way,  and  would  not  for  the  world 


'*  Contribute  to  the  life  and  joy  of  the 
Company,"  uiterrupted  Olivia.  "  Truly, 
my  good  sister  aaint  Bridget,  you  do  ho- 
nour  to  yoür  reverend  guides !" 

Bridget  shewed  that  at  least  she  had 
learn^  a  lesson  of  meekneßs^  for  she  made 
her  lively  sisterno  reply.  Geraldine  look- 
ed  at  her,  and  tbotaght  that,  tfao^gh  her 
worda  were  those  of  &naticbm,  she  had 
seldom  seeh  a  more  benevoSent  and  even 
cheerful-  countenanei^  in .  formii^  this 
oondusion,  our  hercHne  was  oertaiidy  not 
bribed  by  the  power,  of  beauty,  as  poor 
Bridget  was  gifted  with  so  Uttle  of  that 
bewitclmig.<|mlity,  th^t  lier  fea^ures  might 
be  atyled.tbe  s^ltened  image  of  those  of 

berunckPendrai^»!.;  , 

«  Thoseavenght  to  stay  away  from  bdia 

who 
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who.  are  not  ball-room  figures,*"  resumed 
the  beautiful  Olivia;  and,  as  with  pert, 
pointless  malice,  she  made  this  ungradons 
remark,  Geraldine  thought  she  looked 
plainer  than  her  sister. 

"  And  are  you  too,  Mr.  Cobham  Pen- 
dennis/' asked  M atilda  Southwell,  ''  a 
follower  after  Mr.  Zachary  Mudge  and 
Eleazer ^I  fbrget  the  name.^* 

**  I  was,  madam,*'  Pendennis  replied, 
bowing  his  head,  obsequiously,  *'  until 
converted  by  a  new  UghV  As  he  spoke, 
he  directed  bis  large  koUow  eyes,  with  as 
much  tendemess  as  they  could  assume, 
towards  the  bewitcfaing  dark  gray  ones  of 
Miss  Southwell,  which,  more  brilliant  than 
those  that  are  called  either  bhie  or  brown, 
literally  threw  out  bright  sparkies  from 
beneath  the  black  brows  and  lashes  that 
shaded  them. 

^*  Since  thai  I  am  to  sucoeed  those 
wörthy  gentlemen  as  your  spiritual  direo» 
tor/'  she  resumed,  with  one  of  her  most 
eoquettish  smiles»  *'  I  suppose  I  must  be 

reckoned 
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reckoned  competent  to  decide  in  any  case 
of  casuistry  that  may  stand  between  you 
and  a  Limerick  assembly.** 

**  Assuredly,*'  answered  Cobham ;  **  and 
you  must  permit  me,  in  return,  like  the 
scholiasts  of  old,  to  give  to  the  divine  ex- 
pounder  of  my  duties  the  name  of  the 
Seraphic  Doctor  !*• 

"  Bravo  !*  thought  Diana  Pendennis : 
**  this  pedantic  gallantry  tdkes  /" 

Geraldine,  on  her  side,  when  she  com- 
pared  the  present  &vourite  with  him  whom 
last  she  had  seen  oeeupying  that  place, 
eould  scarcely  conceive  how  the  indiscri- 
minate  love  of  admiration  could  reconcile 
her  Cousin  to  the  change.  Left  early  to 
the  guidance  of  his  own  discretion,  Cob- 
ham Pendennis  had  already,  during  the 
oourse  of  his  sbort  life,  successively  aspired 
to  the  characters  of  a  tutor,  an  actor,  and 
a  Methodist  preacher ;  and  this  mixture  of 
pursuits  was  apparent  in  every  word  he 
uttered.  To  a  slight,  ungsdnly,  insignifi- 
cant  person,  he  united  no  other  recom- 

mendation 
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mendation  of  count^nanoe  tbw  the  lati-*. 
guage  of  a  pair  of  large,  beavy,  dull,  black 
eyes,  rendered  still  larger  and  xnore  hollow 
by  the  excessiy^  $pareness  of  bis  features 
apd  saUowness  of  bis  cofnplexion :  but. 
those  bollow  eyes  rolled  in  admiration  on 
Miss  Soutbwell — that  far-fetcbed  and  pe- 
dantic  language  was  employed  in  exag^ 
gerated  compliments  to  ber  cbarms ;  and, 
witb  Matilda^  that  was  always  a  suffident 
rea>i]()menda.t;ion.  Sir  Charles  Sontbwell 
4pped  bis  chpcolate  in  silence.  Lady 
Louisa,  generßUy  employed  in  revolving 
spme  pjbn  of  benefit  or  aggrandizement, 
wfaidi  sbe  did  not  communicäte,  was,  tbis, 
morning,  more  tban  usually  absent  and 
m^itative. 

Geraldine  CQuld  not  forbear  tbinking 
tbeir  ideas  bad  taken  a  sioiilar  direction, 
and  tbat  tbere  was  sometbing  in  tbe  sud- 
den  disappearance  of  Mr.  Montfort  in 
wbicb  lady  Louisa  bore  a  p^rt. 

The  arrival  of  some  young  friends,  wb/o 
frequently  visited  at  Meadpwscourt,  and 

wbo 
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\>^]]o  were  pow  doubly  welcome  to  Miss 
South  well,  a&  they  completed  the  set  tox 
her  quadrille,  hroke  up  the  breakfa9t*party. 
Lady  Louisa  retired  to  her  dressing-roomj 
taking  the  arm  of  Geraldine ;  and  Bridget 
Pendennis,  who  had  already  announced 
her  intention  of  being  a  seceder,  requested 
sir^  Charles  South  well  to  lend  her  a  volume 
of  Fletcher's  works  to  take  home  with  her» 

"  You  will  find  all  Beaumont  and 
Fletcher,  Ben  Johnson,  Ford,  Massinger, 
Marlowe^  and  the  rest  of  the  fine  old  dra- 
matist%  at  the  right  hand,  as  you  enter 
the  library,"  sir  Charles  replied:  **  they 
are  the  books  in  the  red  moroeco  binding." 

"  The  Lord  ,be  good  unto  me !"  ex- 
daimed  Bridget  Fendennis,  with  a  gesture 
of  horror :  "  those  are  stage-plays,  I  fear. 
Have  you  none  of  the  sermons,  sir,  of 
Fletcher  the  divine  ?" 

"  Oh,  probably,"  sir  Charles,  with  one 
of  his  usual  courtly  smiles,  replied ;  "  all 
the  best  divines  are  on  the  top-shelves: 
you  have  only  to  get  Nichols  to  mount  the 

Steps 
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Steps  and  wipe  the*dust  off,  and  there  is 
not  a  doubt  you  will  find  the  author  you 
are  seeking."  Sir  Charles  then  resumed 
the  perusal  of  the  moming  paper,  while 
poor  Bridget  prepared  to  foUow  her  guide, 
much  wondering  that  any  one  should  al- 
lot  to  a  dramatic  author  a  more  conspicu- 
ous  place  in  his  library,  than  to  one  of 
the  most  distinguished  Champions  of  Me- 
thodism. 

Mean while  lady  Louisa  was  commu- 
nicating,  in  part,  to  Geraldine,  the  per- 
plexities  that,  for  some  time  past,  had 
agitated  hermind.  After  a  pause  of  spme 
moments,  in  which  she  seemed  to  have 
been  following  the  train  of  her  own  re- 
flections,  her  ladyship  suddenly  exdaimed 
— **  Well,  you  see  our  friend  is  gone  at 
last." 

Greraldine  looked  up,  and,  making  per- 
haps  her  first  essay  in  a  little  disinge- 
nuousness,  simply  asked — "  What  friend  ?" 

"  Why  Montfort :  you  cannot  but  have 
observed  that  I  have  long  regarded  him 

with 
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ivith  a  degree  of  interest  beyond  what  our 
relative  situations  appeared  to  Warrant 
Eut  Montfort  is  not  what  he  at  first  an- 
nounced  himself.  Considered  in  his  real 
eharacter,  I  am  perhaps  the  only  person 
in  Ireland  who  knows  at  this  moment  of 
his  existence.  By  the  most  fortunate  com- 
bination  of  circumstances  he  was  thrown 
into  my  society,  and  induced  to  eonfide 
his  story  to  me ;  and  I  discovered  in  him 
the  son  of  my  dearest  friend,  and  that,  in 
serving  him  I  should  honour  the  memoiy 
of  the  woman  whose  virtues  inspired  my 
earliest  and  most  lasting  attachment— 
"  And  what  is  the  service  he  requires  ?" 
asked  G^raldine. 

Lady  Louisa  paused,  looked  stedfastly 
at  her,  and  replied — "  My  dear  young 
friend,  you  must  undergo  a  longer  proba- 
tion  before  I  can  eonfide  it  to  you;  but 
every  day  you  gain  something  on  me.  I 
wish  to  make  you  the  companion .  of  my 
mind ;  and  how  admit  you  to  my  most 
private  hours,  and  not  oommunicate  tp 

you 
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you  a  part  of  the  reflections  that  engross 
and  occiipy  my  thoughts.** 

Greraldine  had  heard  lady  Louisa  uni- 
versaUy  praised  for  her  benevolence   of 
lieart  and  expansiveness  of  mind,  but  at 
'  ihe  same  time  represented  as  a  woman  of 
a  restless,  scfaeming  disposition,  undaunted 
by  difficulties,  ünawed  by  opinion,  and 
entering,  with  equal  readiness,  into  con- 
öerns  of  a  public  or  private  nature.     She 
therefore  was  silent,    awaiting  with   pa- 
tience    that  this  singular  and  energetic 
character  should  gradually  unfold  itself. 

Lady  Louisa  resuraed — "  I  have  said 
enough  to  convince  you  that  the  interest 
I  take  in  this  young  man  is  not  one  of 
tfaose  flights  of  Avhich  my  well-meaning 
neighböurs  are  so  ready  to  aeeuse  me; 
sufBce  it  to  say,  Montfort's  immediate  pre- 
sence  in  DuUin  was  absolutely  necessary. 
I  havä  assisted  him  to  the  best  of  my 
pow^r ;  the  rest  is  rather  the  Beeret  of 
another  than  my  own.  He  plays  a  deep 
game.    On  iiie  one  hand»  fiüne,  honours, 

fortune ; 
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fbrtune;  on  the  other— — But  we  will 
look  only  to  the  bright  side/*  contititied 
her  ladysfaip.  ••  The  worst,  I  trast,  is 
past.  AU  the  misfortunes  of  Montfort's 
Utk  originated  in  the  unpnndpled  oonduct 
of  the  mäXk  to  whotn,  in  eariy  youth,  his 
mother  thoughtlessly  united  herseif.  Oh, 
Gardine  P  continued  lady  Louisa,  led  by 
a  natural  transition  to  reflect  upon  her 
own  wayward  fate,  •*  how  much  is  it  to 
be  regretted,  that  no  young  mind  will  ever 
benefit  by  the  bitter  experience  of  anoi- 
ther !  Could  I  hope  to  give  a  lesson  öal- 
culated  to  moderate  the  ardour  of  passioti, 
I  should  ih^st  on  the  virtues  of  the  heart 
88  the  only  foundation  for  connubial  hap- 
piness.  If  asked  what  was  the  quality  es- 
sential  in  the  chosen  companion  of  out 
Uve^y  I  should  answer,  goodness;  and 
r£  again  demanded  what  farther  excellence 
was  reqüired,  should  oontinue,  like  the  an- 
-c^e^t  orator^  tfarice-repeated  jprecept,  to 
echb,  goodness.  And  yet»"  she  cohli- 
nued»  with  kicreasing  anitaation,  "^Ide- 

served 
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served  a  happier  lot.    In  making 
of  sir  Charles  Southwell,  I  was  not  caught 
by  oommonplace  attractions.    Neitber  the 
beauty  of  his  person,  though  at  that  time 
unequalied,  nor  the  eleganee  of  his  man- 
ners,  though    unsurpassed,   would    have 
proved  suffident  to  interest  me,  if  to  those 
had  not  been  united  the  lustre  of  talents 
the  most  distinguished — the  fascinations 
oftaste,  and  powers  of  conversation,  such 
as  I  have  never  seen  united  in  any  other 
man,  and  such  as,  I  fondly  flattered  myself, 
could  neyer  inhabit  a  mind  devoid  of  the 
nobler  virtues.  He  has  destroy ed  the  sweet 
Illusion — ihat  I  could  forgive;  but  what 
I  cannot  forgive  is,  that  it  has  been  one 
of  the  unworthy  objects  of  his  iife  to  alie- 
nate  my  daughter*s  affections  from  me,  by 
forming  Miss  Southwell  after  the  model 
of  himself    In  all  that  was  bad  he  has 
but  too  fatally  succeed^4,:   witiiput  his 
i^iscinating  suavity  of  manpers»  Matilda 
h^  imbibed  his  principles ;  ai^d,  the  seeds 
of  yanity,  levity,  and  i^ptieif9a>.ihaye 

taken 
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bdcen  finn  toot  in  a  miad  hat  too  well 
calcttlaibed  to  moeire  them.  Tfaus  diaap* 
pomted  in  itay  dornest  nSeeiwni,  ih  what 
bare  I  £)und  oonflofaitioa?  A  coquette 
\)muld  h»<(re  sou^ü;  It  in  layiog  snaiws  ffar 
general  admiration — a  mere  fine  hAy^  ka 
dktinguisbing  lierself  by  tbe  sopeiiinr  ele- 
ganoe  of  her  honse,  dtesß,  and  eqvipage-*«- 
/difloonrer  it  in  adnsknateriBg  to  tiw  nuwe 
ur^nt  dis(iies8es  «of  othen^n  ifloneanng 
inj  viselMniesB,  in  multiplymg  the  objects 
of  my  iETterest  I  am  awareibat;  bysaA 
oonduot,  I  iueur  €be  iniputation  of.  a  mas» 
culine  and  dedded  cbnaeter;  bot  tihose 
oensuves  »are  indiffenent  to  xoe.  I  kmow 
tkat  I  do  good*^  know  tfaat  «ij  eseertionft 
vSüambely  beoefit  ray  family,  wbile  they 
iBtarest  and  eoaoploy  tmy  mind.  I  apped 
to  you,  my  generous  and  amiable  young 
inend,  ftom  the  >occaaonal  injnstioe  of  1^ 
vmAä.  This  düsdosave  is  no  thoagfatitess 
hont  of  peevub  pamion:  pnre,  and  yet 
fimi4Uid^fl(tingmiGAiing,  I  ha<redi800f€i»d 
weh.  I.  H  in 
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in  yours  a  inihd  worthy  to  be  united  to 
my  own.     Say,  will  you  be  my  friend?" 

Surprised,  yet  gratified»  Geraldine  ac- 
cepted  lady  Loüisa's  confidence,  with  the 
frankness  and  sensibility  with  which  it 
was  offered. 

"  Yoü  must  have  often  thought  me  a 
Strange  creature"  her  lady ship  resumed; 
"  but  the  fact  is,  I  have  received  an  edu- 
Cftiön  very  diflferent  from  the  rest  of  my 
sex.  Sole  heiress  to  the  large  property  of 
my  father»  the  best  and  most  honourable 
of  men^  it  was  his  wish  that  I  should 
know  how  to  defend  my  rights  from  in- 
justice,  and  (contrary  to  the  fate  of  many 
heiresses)  preserve,  wbether  married  or 
Single,  a  degree  of  independence  and  re- 
spectability.  For  this  reason,  I  was  care- 
fuUy  instructed  in  the  laws  of  my  country, 
and  early  made  familiär  with  all  the  ordi* 
nary  forms  of  trahsacting  business,  Had 
I  equally  foUowed  his  counsel  in  other 
instances»  all  would  have  been  well.    Lord 

Desborough 
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Desboitmgh  wanied  me,  with  the  agoniz- 
ing  solidtude  a  parent  can  only  know— 
^vamed  me  agaitirt  the  dangerous  charfc- 
ter  of  sir  Charles  Southwell.  But  what 
will  not  a  woman  hope  who  lov^s  ?  I 
antkipated  every  thing  from  the  appa- 
reiitly-ingenuous  disposition  and  fine  un- 
darstanding  of  my  Ipver.  Could  I  foresee, 
tbat  so  many  good  qualities  should  be 
tendered  utterly  nugatory  by  a  total  wmt 
of  principle?  for  sir  Charles  certainly  pos- 
sesses  tiberality,  spirit,  and  one  of  the 
sweetest  tempers  ever  man  was  blessed 
with." 

^'  Who  shall  dare  hope  for  happiness  in 
marriage,  if  you  have  missed  it  V  Geral- 
dine replied.  "  May  I  never  be  tempted 
by  another  sir  Charles  to  risk  my  present 
tranquil  felidty !  How  far  preferable  to 
be  possessed  of  an  independent  will — ^to 
assopiate  myself  to  the  charities  of  my  be- 
loved,  nay  respected  friend — ^like  her,  to 
devote  a  part  of  my  fortune  to  doing  good^ 

H  2  and 


and  ffy  ütiä  tny  tewttri  in  ^e  gratstedls 
and  allfecti<]*i  I  iflspS^^fer 

liady  licmisft  smited,  siglied,  dffid  shook 
her  head ;  thett,  in  ä  more  Kvely  lone,  re* 
sümed--^**  No,  no,  Äiy  littte  ftiend,  I  ^ 
not  mim  to  be  tfae  foiündress  of  a  Yiunttery ", 
n&r  hd(ve  I,  on  aoDOunt  of  my  ^ywtk  ixkd^ 
vidual  dIsappointmMt,  despaif^  <^  do. 
mestic  happiness ;  f^  tnätiy  is  tfae  n^aich 
I  feve  promoted.  Kay,  dion^  stärt^-^it  is 
in  ti  i^here  a  little  below  yotirs,  yet  fat 
abovethose  commonly  xtönsidered  the  only 
subjfeets  for  benevdlewje.  How  many 
struggling,  professional  young  men — hdw 
Ettany  w^fl-broaght-üip,  "bat  portionless 
yötmg  women,  might,  were  the  dread  «f 
atttttial  ifflBSculjties  remo«^,  ratify  'öfJgage. 
m«nts  fortned  in  happler  days,  bdbre  time 
ahd  adversity  haire  'chitted  flie  ^genial  «fr- 
rkwt  Trf  «flRsiction !  It  has  been  my  ple*. 
Sure  to  temove  «uch  dlfficültieSs.  In  Jre* 
länd  a  mnall  <snm  wiA  <^€fn  dö  ilt.  l^faat 
v^5  tiBy  «creatute,  OKvift  Pebdetmiis,  gi^v^fi 

me 


me  somt  wn^asiness:  I  oxifie  h^d  liopos 
Mr.  Kiknoiy  WQuld  bave  taken  a  liking 
to  ker ;  but  I  verity  belicve  the  woßii  Me 
m  moeh  frigbtened  by  her  fi>Uy  as  attntel- 
ed  by  her  coquriiry.  The  creature  is  a 
flippant  idiot;  but  ahe  haa  beauty,  and 
beaoty*— beauty,  from  the  Castle  to  the 
eotti^,  has  ever  been  the  ok^ect  of  sir 
Clm:fes'fi  pursuit  You  will  perhapa  imh 
gine  that  jealouay  dkstates  my  fears ;  but 
k  is  many  yearg  since  I  have  su£fered  thb 
torttti^  o£  that  heart^conoding  panion. 
The  cahn  eontanipt  mto  which  my  feelings 
tDwards  him  have  subsided  does  not»  howu 
ever,  exonente  me  from  the  duty  of  watob- 
ing  over  the  yoong  femalea  thfown  withia 
the  sphoe  of  my  influence.^ 

Hece  the  oonvevsatioii  ended;  and  Ge- 
mldhie,  thoagh  flattered»  by  the  demi*(x»u 
fidence  reposed  in  her  by  hdy  Lquisa»  exr 
perienced  aa  ine^lioable  fiaeluig  of  dfa^ 
appoiBtBieiit  that  it  had  not  been  more 
^eompkla  Thq  diaemir^e  had  auddenly 
chai^ged»  ahe  hs^w  not  csactiy  how^  fronn 

H  3  the 
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the  subject  of  Montfort's  departure,  to  la- 
dy  Louisa's  secret  wrongs.  Geraldine 
would  rather  her  ladysfaip  had  been  more 
explidt  on  the  former  topic ;  but  she  had 
reason  afterwards  to  believe  that,  little  as 
lady  Louisa  had  said  upön  it,  she  would 
hereafter  be  still  more  guarded.  She  ob- 
served  her  ladyship  receiving  letters  Üiat 
she  oonjectured  to  be  from  MoRtfort,  and 
concluded,  from  the  increased  reserve  of 
lady  Louisa,  that  the  turn  his  aflbirs  had 
taken  demanded  increased  circumspection 
and  caution.  The  friendship  with  wfaidi 
she  treated  her  cdüld  not,  however,  but  he 
faighly  gratifying  to  Geraldine.  She  feit 
as  if  life  was  in vested  with  an  additional 
interest,  and,  in  oontemplating  the  work- 
ings  of  this  extraordinary  eharacter,  expe- 
rienced  how  müeh  more  attachment  de- 
pends  upon  the  qiialities  of  the  faeart  loid 
xnind  than  on  similarity  of  age. 

To  retum  to  the  scene  in  whieh  we  Uft 
Miss  Southwell  presiding,  and  where  Cob*- 
ham  Feodennia,  labouring  to  aoquire  those 

gracea 
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graces.  that  he.  trusted  would  please  bis 
mistr€8S»  might  literally  be  said  Xo  realize 
the  expression,  "  moved»  native  awk* 
^VBfdness,  on  two  left  legs."  In  executing 
the  Lancer's  set,  a  paper  dropped  mit  of 
Ihs  pocket»  wbich  lay  on  the  floor  unob- 
served  tili  the  quadrille  was  over,  and 
then  was  picked  up  by  Miss  O'Reilly. 
Some  persons  would  have  thought  there 
was  nothing  to  be  done  with  such  a  docu- 
ment  but  to  return  it,  on  the  first  oppor- 
tunity,  to  its  rightful  owner ;  but  such  scru- 
pulosity  never  entered  into  the  catalogue 
of 31  iss  Dora  O'Reilly 's  virtues.  Delight- 
ed,  on  the  oontrary,  to  have  found  a  mo- 
xnent's  amusement  for  Miss  South  well»  she 
locked  herseif  in  with  her  fnend,  and  has- 
tily  proceeded  to  unfold  the  paper.  It 
proved  to  be  an  unfinished  letter,  address- 
ed  to  a  friend, — **  Come  now,  we  will  see 
what  he  says  of  us  all,"  said  Miss  O'Reilly. 

**  For  shame ! — nonsense  !-^I  will  not 
look  at  it !"  exckimed  Miss  South  well. 

*'  No^  to  be  sure»  MatUda ;  listening  is 

H  4  not 
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not  looking,  I  hope;**  and,  wdl  ntafied 
with  ker  casinstiy»  Miss  (7Reffl]r  itad 
äloud  the  fellowmg  paragisph  >** 

^^  I  faave  already  compared  Miss  Gcfsl- 
dine  Sontb wdl  to  a  princess  of  latnaiate ; 
but»  ob,  my  dear  Hariey !  to  wfaai  shail  I 
liken  MatUda  ?  Imagme,  my  fiieid^  t  fi- 
gure,  Dobk»  lofty,  and  ooninittndiiig««*a 
Molici  üp,  a  Napoleon  nose,  and^  obl  tbe 
most  difltracting,  most  soui-faewitcfaEiig 
eyes!  Lady  Louisa  South  well  is  a.  fibe 
woman,  with  featuces:  abrongly  nmked, 
apparently  more  ffom  cate  tfasa  agt^  To 
describe  tbe  bdies  in  short«*~vcM  I  to 
«vaü  my^lf  of  m  anshiteetumk  aapnw», 
1  $bcmld  assimilate  Geraidine  to  tiie  ro- 
manticAUinnbraofGrenada;  Miss  South- 
well,  to  tbe  aD^per&ct  Maison  Carr^  at 
Niames;  and  lady  Loaisoi— •!  think  die 
dia&  be  tbe  awful»  yet  still^nteresfing 
Roins  of  Falmyia.** 

*^  Upon  my  word!  and  wbat  am  /  to 
be?— asmoke^riedcabintlsuppose!  That 

i$  a  pretty  bow-d'ye-do^  Mr»  Cobham  Pen- 
dennis r* 
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deimisr  exdaimed  Miss  O'RdUy,  usdng, 
in  afi^ed  pique,  a  cant  phrase  ehe  wad 
v&y  fyod  of.  ^  I  shaU  never  forgive  you, 
4ear  Matild^  if  yxHi  dont,  »me  way  or 
oth€P^  TOiitrive  to  aveage  audi  an  affitmk 
üve  Omission  fbr  me*** 

To  Ulis  Miss  Soatfawdl  faad  not  tUe 
least  objeetipp.  Once  certain  of  her  power, 
flhe  used  it  in  the  most  unmereiful  manr 
ner.  Sometimfis  it  was  hj  keeping  hei* 
deroted  victim  praotising  th&  intncaws 
of  a  new  qüadrillQ»  wben  •  she  knew  he 
would  be  aeswetely  reprimanded  by  ias 
unele  A>r  abiienting  bima^  from  bis  post 
inthesehodl.  SooietiineB  sbe  would  ao- 
oord  faini  the  3tt;Nreme  felidty  of  driving 
her,  during  sohool4iouBS^  in  a  low  phaeto«^ 
oewitriieted  nudw  h^r  öke^stim,  antiäipa^ 
mg^  with  wellrconoealod  malioc^  the  rfe 
proof  tihaft  awastad  bim  for  ncnattendance 
at  Mount  Fatnatmts»  But  these  wäre  hif 
moments  of  happiriess.  Wheii  IfiatUdä 
haä  thiMi  esadted  Mm  to  flie  kigfaesk  pitoh 
efdeli^t,  suddenly  de»*  would  asailme>dl 

h5  the 
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» 

the  pride  o£  a  daughter  of  isk*  Chttles 
Southwell,  and  tum  on  the  pre$iin)pt;uott3 
youth  ^me  of  tbose  ccdd,  forbidding  logisis 
that  dasfa  the  intoxicating  hopes  raised  hy 
a  smUe  of  encouragenoient.  Still.  Cql^bftin 
continued  the  most  devoted  of  her  slay/^ 
Anxious  to  anticipäte  her  slightert  wish, 
he  flew  to  tbe  neighbouring  libraries.te 
proeure booksand  music  for  ter,  carried 
her  m^ages  to  the  milliner,  and  gave  bis 
opinion  on  her  lapdog  virhen  he.  was  skSL 
The  eWer  Pendennis,  or,  if  tbe.  reader 
chooses,  Pendennis  the  6neat»'.&%ill.coQi^ 
tinued,  at  intervals»  his  work  on-  IrdiagsäL 
Was  Miss  Soutbwell  tempted  to  aecoini 
pahy  bim  on  an  excursion,  to  visit  smne 
aew  object  of  curiosity,  Cobham  carried 
her  sketohbook,  feil  into  ecstaeies  at  evory 
scrawl  she  made,  or  extoUed  the  oeur 
graoes  Whidi  the  attitiide  of  diawkig  ;ini^ 
parted  to  her  already-^elegant .  ü>vm.  Did 
lady  Louisa  and  G«caldine  rSouthivett:  set 
ouion  a  benevdfent  ramble^  in  .whicb  tme 
Matilda  neveraocompamdl  them-*-<)r  was 
•»i*  .  Miss 
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Miss  0*Reilly  engaged  in  thci  superintai- 
denoe  of  domestic  oonoems— instantly,  ui>- 
less  there  was  other  oötnpatiy  at  Meadows- 
eourt,  Cobham  ran  ov€r  to  Mount  Paroa^ 
8U8,  in  an  agony  of  obsequiousness»  to  sunib- 
mon  one  or  other  of  bis  sisters  to  preserve 

Miss  Southwell  from berself !— ''  Dia* 

na!  sister!  Miss  SoutbweU  has  already 
been  a  quarter  of  an  hour  alone !  Lay  by 
your  stitcbery,  aqd  come  alang  with  me. 
— Olivia!  give  methat novelyouare read* 
ing— I  have  promised  it  to  Miss  South- 
well; you  can  finish  it  another  time.— 
Bridget»  you  would  oblige  me  greatly  not 
to  talk  of  religion  before  Miss  Southwell ; 
it  is  exoessively  shocking,  and  annoys  her 
honrtblyr 

To  such  devoted  'attachment  Matijda 
oould  not  remain  quite  insensible.  She 
had  been  several  winters  at  the  Castle» 
and,  though  called  a  fine  woman  by  suc* 
oessive  l(nxl<»lieut€fnants,  admired  by  the 
aid*de-camps,  and  followed  for  the  two  or 
three  first  winters»  had  xeason  to  fear  she 

H  6  was 


•  '«I  -« 
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WMckMiedin  that  numbcr crfla^a '^  wiio 
cati  make  nets»  bot  cannot  make  cagea.'* 
The  kDguid  attentions  too  of  a  kanger 
of  farfnoD,  Tviio  tfainks  he  oonfttfs  as  miKk 
faonour  aa  he  jecevreM,  were  Tery  different 
firom  the  tespedt&A^  yet  unremittuig  asak- 
duities  of  a  Cobham, 

As  it  la  impoBsible  to  ealoilate  apon  Hk 
actions  of  a  character  in  whkh  tbe  pasakma 
are  streng  aod  the  judgment  weak;  tbere 
la  no  aaying  bow  this  iwieqnal  ffirtatiaii 
might  bare  ended,  bad  it  been  permitted 
to  Uve  out  the  term  of  ita  natural  life^  but 
Ibk  waa  prevented  hj  an  incident  suiBi- 
eiently  ridieolous»  and  in  wbieh  Miss 
Souäivreli's  pride,  as  die  called  it»  was  too 
much  compromised»  to  pennit  her  readily 
to  fotfpye. 

Miss  Sonthwell,  attended  by  her  fintb* 
All  esquiie  Cobham,  and  the  merry  datnsd 
Dima^  mounted  on  her  palfirey,  was,  one 
moming,  taking  an  mmg»  on  horsebaok, 
in  the  direetion  <tf  Mount  Famasans^  wben 
Diana  obaerved,  as  if  acädcntaUy»  Ast^  m 

this 


ÜOM  WBM  a  liolidaj,  it  would  he  a  fitnMtt- 
aUe  opportnnity  for  Min  Sciitfawcil  to 
Tiew  the  interior  o£  the  adMoL  Thi»  Ma- 
tflda  liad  iievBr  oompleteljr  done ;  and  her 
vacant  mind  caught  with  eagemess  at  the 
ncfvelty.  AHgfating  sßssotdmgly,  without 
ghrmg  faotelf  much  tvoable  about  Ml. 
Bßter  Pendennis»  Miss  Sontfaw^  rfn  up 
stairS)  guided  l^  CoUiam,  who  began  ex«- 
patiatxDg  fiaenüy  npon  eating-rootna  and 
donmtories,  when  a  new  obpaet  caught 
Matüda'a  ey^  and  she  eagerfy  demanded 
ite  destiMäoii. 

''  That»  madam^''  said  Cofafaam,  vitfa  Ui 
uflual  aolenimly^  ^is  a  dxmeivbalifa:  my 
uade  haa  jufit  had  it  plaoed  hev^  and  a 
moflt  usefiü  additioQ  it  s  to  the  haalth  and 
cnn&rt  of  the  pupib." 

^  A  shcfwer-baüi  i"  exotfadmed  Mi» 
ScnithwelL  *^  Dear  me!  I  never  Um  one 
faefore;' 

**  I  ahalLfae laost  happy  to  cxplain  die 
mechnäsmofittoyoOtinadBBi,'*  aai^thq 

delighted 
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deU^bted  CoUiam.  '*'  The  cittern  is  riow 
fortunately  empty.  The  cxmtrivanee  is 
-among  the  most  simple.  You  see  tbis 
plug  &stened  to  a  string:  you  just  pull 
out  the  plug."* 

.  "  What,  so?''  cried  Miss  Southwell,  foU 
lowing  the  direction  of  Cobham's  händ. 
She  pulied  the  string,  and  had  no  sooner 
done  so  thau  a  deluge  of  water  flowed,  hi 
a  resisüess  torrent,  over  her  high^plomed 
head  and  hussar  riding^habit  •.  In  an  in* 
stant  she  was  wet  through,  and  the  hahit, 
being  of  a  colour  that  does  ioot  mdure 
damp,  oompletely  spoiled. 

Unfortunately  the  cistern  had  been  le«» 
plenished  without  Cobham's  knowledge^ 
and  he  stood,  the  unage  of  blank  despair^ 
awaiting  the  storm  which  he .  feit  assured 
was  not  far  distant. — ''  HeaveiKS,  :Mr..Cöb- 
hmn  Fendennis!  was  ever  any  thmg  so 
intensely  awkward?"  were  Miss  South* 
well'sfirst.words,  as  she  shook  her  drip- 
ping  garments;  and»  T^üdlesa  that' she 

was 
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was  the  anthor  öf  her  own.misfiicCunev  she 
poured  a  torrentof  reproacbes  .'on.  the  3t 
fiitedyo^tii. ,/ 

^*  Come,  cotDe,  Cobham!  jdmi't  stand 
like  a  water-god  that  has  forgot  hknself 
to  stone/'  Said  Diana  Pendentais ;  **  let  us 
make  haste  to  see  what  ean  be  done  £br 

Miss  Southwdl.''       

Miss  Southwell's  'Spitde'!  was  obliged 
to  submit  to  the  .mortification  of  borrow- 
kig  a  complete  cbange  of  raiineht  fromtbe 
Misses  Pendennis;  and.  sfae  long  after* 
-waids  declaredy  she  drd  not  k^owwhich 
was  most  disa^eeable  to  her«^his  circum- 
stanoe,  or  the  wearisome  eond^leiuses  of 
Biidget  and  Olivia  Pendennis.  As  it  was 
impossiUe  her  change  of  dress  shoüld  not 
be  remarked,  she  deputod.^  Diana-  Pehden- 
nis»  on  her  xetum^.to.  explain  the  matter 
to  shr  Charles.  .This  she  did  wdth  the  hast 
doqoenoe  she.was.mistDess.crf*, .and  theb 
QontinitiBd,  as  was  oQißn  her  .eus^obi,  .Hq 
imuse,  the  baronett.  wjUfe  ä  redtal.pf  c9hh 
mon  oocurrences,  which  she  oould  9l!«(|iyii . 

render 
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wnäat  Immoiiraiia,  a^  lounging  in  iu8 
«mal  Indolent  wsjr»  fae  et^ojred  his  fitvouiv 
ite  recreation  of  caressing  Im  fittthM 
firiend  Lara— i-^<  Well»  what  mischief  have 
foa  böeti  dolng  last»  ma  belle  espi^gkl^ 
«dd  sir  Charles.  ^  Confess-^has  it  beefi 
powderfng  its  nnde^  wig  with  sawdu^ 
or  acting  ghost  among  the  Tillagers  ? 
Wbatever  the  stoiy  is,  I  hmg  to  hear  it." 

La  beUe  espiägie,  aa  sir  Cbaries  bad  suiw 
natned  Diana,  was  really  a  &vQurite  Mrith 
faun.  Jler  dnlkty  reanimated  his  est- 
hamfaed  spinfesii-«^  I  wöuld  noit  eocdiange 
the  whinweal  .humour  <)f  Diana/'  be 
«Fould  say»  *^  for  the  dl^gant  lameoesa  of 
half  tfae  missea  of  &sUaii  who  oome  to  tbe 
honsa'',  > 

Miss  Soiithwell  too  was  foiid  öf  Däanaii 
Company»  in.  her  own  selfisb  way :  her  at^ 
taohmenli  ireseinUad  that  atträbuted  to 
Napoleon»  .for  bis  eonfidante'oolonel  Ba« 
cfer  >d^Alhe.  She  bad  Diai»  oRen  with 
her»  '^  pew  pouwir  In  t(n»rmeftter  iMf 

y 

Diana 
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Diana  was  sometimes  revenged,  as  in 
the  instance  of  the  shower-bath ;  but  she 
took  very  good  care  not  to  confess  that 
it  was  a  triok  cf  her  own  praparing.  She 
purposely  direeted  Miss  Southwell's  cu- 
riosity  towards  the  academy,  and  deter- 
mined,  if  she  had  overk)oked  the  shower- 
bath,  to  tum  her  attention  to  it.  The 
prospect  of  spoiling,  at  one  stroke,  Miss 
SouthweQ'a  new  riding-habit  and  Cob- 
bttoa's  flirtatioD»  had  prpved  to  Diana  temp» 
tatfton 


CHAP 
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CHAPTER  VII. 

Pride,  of  all  otbers,  the  mo&t  daiigerous  fault, 
Pruceeds  from  want  uf  sense,  ur  wanC  of  thou^ht. 

RoSCOMliON. 

The  day  fixed  for  the  Limerick  Assem- 
bly  arrived.  Lady  Louisa^s  English  maid, 
Mrs.  Dillon,  vied  witb  her  still  more  &- 
shionable  French  attendant,  Mrs,  Le  Mer- 
der,  in  doing  ample  justice  to  the  gifts 
Geraldine  had  so  lavishly  received  from 
nature.  Ejitherine  Lawless,  though  near- 
ly  reduced  to  the  rank  of  a  supemumerary, 
still  asserted  her  right  to  preside  at  the 
toilet  of  her  darling»  and  maintained  it  by 
expressing  her  dissatisfaction  at  every 
thing  that  had  been  done,  as  soon  as  the 
other  gentlewomen  were  withdrawn. — 
"  Now,  Miss,  you  fancy  you  look  remark- 
ably  well ;  and,  to  my  mind,  you  never 

was 
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was  SO  ill^dressed  in  y out  tife :  yoor 
aQ  haxiging  down  your^neck,  like  a  mer- 
maid,  and  your  petticoat  all  trimmed  md 
frenchified,  and  like  I  don't-kiK>w-what 
myself.  'Twas  not  the  way  your  motha* 
dressed,  that  I  promise  you!  no».  Miss  Ge- 
raldine, nor  atiy  of  the  fanjily." 

Whether  from  a  mind  ill  at  ease  with 
itself,  or  some  other  cause,  Lawless  was 
subjeet  to  fits  of  ilUhumour,  whidi  nothing 
bttt  a  temper  so  unalterably  aweet  as ;  Ge- 
raldine's  oould  faave  endured,  and  which 
formed  the.atrongest.cpntrast.witb  the  a& 
quired  pdlsh  of  the  other  '■  domestics,  Our 
heroine  always  mcgitally  balancedt  this  de- 

fect  against.the  faithfuU  tried»  atid  entbur 
siastic  attachnai^tit  of  this  half^aayagq,  bul^ 
afifectionatt  ereature ;  and  though  sbe  ree 
gretted  ifehje.presfent  fit  as  Ulrtimißdi  took  ek> 
further  i)0jti9e  of  it  than  by  tryiiig  to  $müe 
it  away.  11^  tpilet  i^as  now  oompletedi; 
dnd  having  just  givpn  the  5'  deua;:  cofl^ 
d'ceils  au  mirmrr  trithoutwihich  theFrench 

^poet,  Gresset;  i$ays,  no  fmiale  wtoiild  quit 

the 
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Ae  task  of  cbtss^  not  even  a  nun  descend- 
iogito  tlie  pavlonr,  Geraldine  said  to  her 
attendaofit,  in  a  flow*  of  youtrhful  galety^^ 
'^  I>esr  nrnse  Lawless»  would  you  not  like 
to  See  US  lins  evemng?^ 

^  What  to.  do,  038*801?  Is  it  to  leok 
on  at  the  qiiality  dancing?  Wby  tlien, 
indeed,  Miss,  to  teil  you  tbe  rttk  tmth,  I 
would  noL  You  know,  Miss  Geraldine» 
M  you  made  it  a  point  with  me,  I  went 
to  the  galleiy  with  hdy  Vesej^s  foUcs, 
whi»  you  ivias  all  at  tiie  concert  at  iin»- 
nek;  biU^  in  troth,  amd  the  musfc  so  bo- 
diered  the  singii^y  myself  coiddq't  extip- 
guiih  the  iwioes  ^m  tiie  pkma9  and  fld- 
Aes.  To  be  Mre^  you  was  väry  genteel, 
uid  took  ear»  I  paid  nothing  fov  getting 
in  gratis ;  bot  it  soon  grew  so  hot^  and  so 
aowded»  Td  hove  given  a  gqlden  gulncm» 
if  I  had  it,  to  get  out  gratis,  that  I  pvo- 
mise  you.  Then^  Miss^  that  comidtd  gresft 
eoat,  the  sUk  pelisse»  you  ^ye  me,  dida% 
heeome  me  at  aU  at  aÜL"^ 

^  Say  no  mor^  nutse  Xamlä»^  eitcliiini- 

ed 
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ed  Genddine,  hardfy  afele  to  preaerv^  iiar 
gisaHty ;  **  another  time  I  ivill  ncft  oeektD 
fime  pdeisiim  on  yoo,  that  Iprvmise  ycmJ" 

As,  with  außh  gaiety»  die  repeeted  the 
fa^BMArite  pbrate  of  iieir  old  ibBoiv«r,  LMr«- 
leds  looked  a  little  «onftised;  and,  as  if  dis 
äim>tx»y  yet  ibirful,  of  satkfying  her  -en» 
liMfty,  by  4isking  a  question,  femained  a 
raOMMDt  neditating  how  Ix»  inteoduce  the 
^crt^edt  slie  wislied.  At  leogüi  ab«  aaid«^ 
'*  ^«y  l  ttiafee  bmdd,  Miss,  to  kjaow 
\«bMbar  tibe  Afiss  Fendisnmaes  is  to  be 
with  my  iady's  party  at  the  ball  ?"  On 
GenMine^s  answerai^  in  the  affirmaitiire*^ 
'*  IITell,''  resDined  Lai;de8s,  witfa  möre 
spiiü,  '*  if  tfaeue't  any  thilig  In  tfais  Wide 
ni^iid  I  do  hote  (and  afae  faad  tbe  ait  «f 
^ing  «o  the  woni  Jboa/e^  as  sfaa  foo- 
mfttticed  it,  a  ibree  and  j|pfMdtii  bf  lespott» 
stoti  pecaliar  Iid  her  djapantna  aiid  conn« 
try),  it  is  the  wfadle  Idt  of  «bna  upstart 
B^fitkin»ises.*' 

<awaidiiie  ted  often  obMrrad  Amt  ^U 
ftMuiiite  Ibahe  ttofiiuBded  andmokttt^diek 

likes 
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Ukes  to  persona  wKo  bisid  no  othpr  fault 
than  that  of  being  -  strangers  ;sbe  there« 
fora  did  not  stop  to  inqtrire  into  this ;  and 
Katherine,  having  ventled  her  ill-humour» 
oondescended  to  löok  with  more  compl»- 
oency  on,  Geraldine's  decorations,  and  to 
say — "  Well,  to  be  sure,  fashions  may  be 
altered  since  my  day,  and  you  are  a  lovely 
ügure,  Miss  Geraldine,  there*s  no  deny- 
ing  ifchat,  and  couldn't  look  more  iligänt 
if  my  lady-Ueütenant  was  in  it  itself: 
You  are  going  where  you  will  be  admired 
by  plenty  and  plenty  of  fine  gentlemen ; 
but  have  a  care,  dear  child,  and  rimimber 
alHs  not  gold  thät  glitters :  and»  oh,  Miss- 
Geraldibe,  dear !  there  is  but  ohe  tking 
would  be  after  entirely  making  me  die  of 
grief— ^that  you  would  marry  ä  gentlenian 
who  eoüldn't  keep  you'  a  coach !  I  Ipok 
toiyour  hemg  an  honoui:  to  the  family 
yet,  in/spite  bf  the  saying— — * 

Here  she  stopped,  and  looked  earnöstly 
at  G^^ldin^,  who  was  äqrj^uriäed  tö  öbeerVe 
teans  fast  eoursmg  one  another  down  her. 

^    .  cheeks. 
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cheeks..  Sfa'e  had  uo  time  to  ask  any  quies^ 
tions  on  the  subject^  for,  at  that  moment, 
Miss  Southwell  tapped  at  her  door,  in  all 
the  anitnation  of  dress  and  beauty,  and  ra^ 
diant  as  the  finest  jewek  she  possessed 
could  make  her.  Linking  her  arm  within 
that  of  Geraldine,  she  cried — "  Come-^ 
eome  away ;  my  father  and  mother  have 
been  waiting  this  half-hour." 

This  was  not  exactly  true;  yet  still  it 
answered  the  desired  end  of  hurrying  Ge- 
raldine, and  drying  up  the  tear  of  sympa- 
thy  (hat  had  but  just  moistened  her  cheek. 
The  young  ladies  tripped  down  stairs, 
laughing  together,  and  were  in  a  few  mi« 
nutes  in  the  carriage,  and  on  their  way  to 
Limerick.  Sir  Charles  Southwell,  who 
was  yery  attentive  to  his  duties  as  Steward 
of  the  ball,  thought  it  right  to  set  out  ra- 
ther  early.  As  the  party  entered  Jthe  a&- 
sembly-room,  their  numbers  were  increas^d 
by  the  accession  of  Cobham,  Oliyia,  aiid 
Diana  Pendennis,  to  whom  lady  Louisa 
had  gradously  giyen  perpiii^ipn  to  af^paar 

under 
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imätßt  her  attsptoes.  Slyortfy  sftegrwaris»  a 
yottiig  man  49f  most  prepossemng  appeaiv 
anoe  boimed)  vrith  an  m  of  peouliar  respect, 
ta  iad|f  Louisa  Scmtivtvdl,  «nd  was,  by  het 
laiSbf^ip,  pieftented  to  Mfftilda  aa  lord 
Tittipiemove.  His  lordship  inunediateiy 
reqcieBtedtfae  honourofJier  band  for  the 
firart  ocA3«tay-danoe  and  quadrilte. 

^*  Wbo  is  tbat  ta&,  handsome  yocmg 
man  t^**  atked  a  gentleman  <3f  bis  partner. 
^*  Look !  lady  Löuisa  is  p«rading  bim  up 
afid  4awn  between  bersdf  and  ber  beautt- 
M  4ai}gbter.* 

^  Dorft  you  know  lord  Tem^emore  ?** 
tbe  yoOTig  lady  repfied.  •'  He  is  hut  labe- 
\y  come  to  bis  title.  Skirdy  you  must 
hwe  beard  dPlady  Louisa  S<HithweIt's  ae- 
tMty  in  tbe  ^eat  Templemore  «causer 

"^  A  derilisb  dever  \mman  ^bat  lady 
Lumna  Sootb^^r  observed  ano^r  gen- 
tlatm» :  *''  as  good  a  kw  opimon,  they  isay, 
as  ttiy  in.  Ireiafid.  This  ttmj  he  ataoort 
dtfted  a  lord  of  her  treBtüah^ 

"^  I  (am  tdid/'  Yesumedüieywmg  lady 

wbo 
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wha  iirst  spoke,  **  tfaat  it  was  quite  a  ro- 
mantic  story.  Poor  lady  Templemore  was 
cruelly  wronged — disowned  by  her  hus* 
band— forced  to  reside  abroad,  where  she 
brought  up  this  boy,  in  such  ignorance, 
that,  though  he  looks  like  a  Milesian 
prince,  he  can  hardly  read  or  write.  She 
was  discovered  by  the  ifidefatigable  lady 
Louisa,  assisted  in  recovering  her  rights 
on  thedeath  of  lord  Templemore,  and '' 

**  And  the  young  lord  Impromptu,'* 
added  the  gentleman,  kughing,  "  will  no 
doubt  be  assisted  to  a  wife,  in  the  person 
of  one  or  other  of  the  lovely  Miss  South- 
wells/' 

It  seemed  uncertain  to  whkh  of  the 
Cousins  this  propbeey  might  refer.  Amidst 
a  profusion  of  native  beauty  of  the  most 
delicate  and  interesting  style.  Geraldine 
and  Matilda  were  unanimously  pointed 
out  as  the  reigning  helles  of  the  assembly. 
StiU,  though  the  young  lord  paid  Matilda 
every  proper  attention,  he  appeared  so 
satisfied  to  be  released,  and  so  anxious  fpr 

TOL.  I.  I  an 
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an  i«trodu€tion  tö  hst  stiUJo¥^er  odueii)» 
tliat  Miss  SouthwvUy  wbDse.  e>x|fieiieiioe 
taugfat  her  the  first  daaoea  are  thoto  af 
oompliment»  and  tbe  ensuing  ones  thaae 
d£  olioice»  feit  l^  no  means  seeure  c£  her 
new  oonquest.  As  lady  Loiüsa  and  Miss 
Soiithwell  both  seemed  ta  tum  a  deaf  ear 
to  bis  request  that  thej  would  presefit 
him  to  Geraldine,  lord  Templemore  ap- 
plied to  sir  Charles  Soothwell,  who  in« 
stantly  gratified  bim,  with  that  pdite  and 
teetdy  attention  wbieh  eharaeteii^ed  his 
manners.  As  steward  of  a  baS,  er  eon^i^ 
ductor  of  a  fete,  sir  Charles  was  in  bis  de- 
ment. He  prepossessed  every  stranger 
äie  moment  he  appeared:  bis  sweet,  in- 
genuous,  open  eountenance,  on  whieh  no 
tnice  of  any  bad  passion  seemed  ever  to 
have  rested-^bis  noble  figuve,  and  his  man- 
ners, at  once  dignifled  and  pleasing,  poin<v- 
ed  him  out  ae  tbe  olject  of  attention  equal- 
ly  to  the  young  and  the  old.  But  not 
^en  the  exertions  of  ^r  Charge»  Sopth-- 
tl^  could  quiet  the  arpprehensixmSy  or  3Bt^ 

tkfy 
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tiify  tihe  demandB,  of  a)i  the  mannmu»»  m 
die  Konk 

"  Arethiföa«  my  tove,  wboin  are  yoii  eB- 
gaged  to  ?  I  hope  you  are  engaged^^  süid 
Mia.  Goie^  of  Moänt  Amaranthi  io  her 
blooming  daugiiter. 

^  Yes,  indeed^  ttamma,  I  ftm  Mgaged 
for  tlie  wbole  evemng,  and  ha^re  p^fUded 
captain  Atmworth  and  captain  Rocbibrd : 
Ism  going  to  dance  tbe  next  qf^adrifle 
witfa  SIT  George  LuttrelL" 

^  But  I  dcm't  see  faim,  my  de« :  suraiy 
he  eaimot  have  forgoft  you;  yet  thcfaets 
are  fiDmung-^t  is  time  he  sboald  come 
and  ckdm  yoa*<*-you  will  not  bave  a  plaJoe.*" 
And,  nnable  to  sit  rtill  any  longer^  the 
anxious  motber  todk  the  arm  of  the  Mr 
Arethasa,  and  walked  with  her  up  the 
room,  in  order  to  catch  the  eye  of  the  gay 
yonng  bavonet,  to  whom  alie  shortly  af- 
terwanfa  gladfy  rraigned  her  Charge.  Very 
diffiemnk  ytete  the  ibeüngs  wsfh  whick 
lady  Opiom,  iKvbo  had  btoo^t  an  awl&. 
wttd  «id  fll4lre6S0d  dsuighter  to  the  ht^,' 

1 2  addressed 


ir^i  TALES  OF  A  TOURIST. 

addressed  sir  Henry  de  Vesd,  who  diared 
witb  sir  Charles  Soutbwell  the  duties  of 
•Steward  for  the  evening. — *'  I  do  beseech 
you,  sir  Henry,  to  consider,^  said  the  an- 
gry  lady,  thrusting  her  highlyrouged  face, 
in  an  agony  of  maternal  anxiety,  clöse  to 
the  baronet — **  I  beseech  you  to  consider 
that  my  daughter  has  had  no  dancing  all 
night  r 

*•  I  can  assure  your  ladyship,"  retumed 
sir  Henry,  with  solemnity,  "  I  have  ex* 
erted  ntjrself  to  the  very  utmost  to  procure 
a  partner  for  Miss  Opium  ;  but  some  gen- 
tlemen  come  to'the  ball  so  fatigned  with 
hünting,  others  so  idle,  and  othersso "• 

**  I  declare,  if  Jiere  isn't  a  reinforce- 
ment  !*'  exdaimed  the  lady,  applying  her 
eyeglass  in  the  direction  of  the  door,  and 
scrutinizing«a  party  that  were  just  enter- 
ing, They  consisted  of  three  young  raen, 
two  of  whom  report  soon  announced  to 
be  English ;  the  third,  a  lawyer  upon  dr- 
cuit,  was  soon  acknowledged  as  an  ae*. 
quaintance  by  Matilda,  and  joined  the 

Soutbwell 
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Soathwell  party.  X«ady  Opium,  anxioiis 
to  know  if  either  of  the  two  other  geiiüe* 
men  were  proper  partners  for  her  dairgh- 
ter,  addressed  berself  to  Olivia  Pendennis 
with — **  They  say,  Miss  Pendennis,  tbose 
geiitlemen  are  from  England;  perhaps 
th^  may  be  known  to  you." 

•But  Olivia  Pendednis,  in  a  triansport  of 
grandeur  at  having  been  spofcen  to  by 
Itntl  Templemore,  änd  being  of  the  same 
party  with  lady  Louka  Southwell  and 
^  all  the  Souibwells,"  neither  heard  nor 
heeded  her  ladyship,  but  refdied  by  a 
vaeant  glänee,  first  at  her  tucker^  and  th^n 
at  the  briUiant  chandelier  depending  from 
theoeiling.  At  this  moment  all  doubts 
npfre  pieasantly  removed  by  the  appröach 
of  air  Henry  de  Vesci,  oonducting  one  of 
the  gentleoien,  whom  fae  prösented  to 
Miss  Opium,  as  Mr.  Morgan,  of  Llang. 
wyllien,  in  Caemarvonshire,  while  his 
tompanioü  desired^  at  the  same  time»  to 
be  ijMroduced  to  Olivia  Pendennis^  by  tfce 
luune  of  Mr.  Lambton.    If  äq[ui#ö  Morgan 

I S  was 
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snis  88  awkward  and  sttxpid  almöM  as 
.  Miss  Opium  herseif»  Mr.  Lambton,  on  the 
-(äontraiy»  united  to  unootnmon  perootial 

beaiity  a.degree  of  a^tty  and  grace  ra^ly 
'  witnessed.  Praises  of  tfae  handtome  stran- 
.ger  quiddy  circulated  arouiid ;  and  even 

Miss  Southwell  experienoed  a  vagu^  d^- 

Site  of  adding  him  to  tte  nutnber  oF  her 

tx)nqueats» 

At  l^upper,   Matilda  sat  between  the 
.  faarrister»  wha  \vmä  no  other  than  her  old 

•  «diiltreri  cottAaettor  .MaeC^leihborirgi  and 
,  lord  Tetafifeniorie ; ,  but  tha  attenüMa  of 

tbe  latter  were  entasdy  devoted'  to  iSatri* 
dine^^  wbo  bad  be&n  laA  last  partner,  attd 
vfhOi  litskle  sittpeding  the  envy  which  de- 

.  YOQred  herneighbciiuri  was»  every^noment, 
mare:  and  fxM»  overpo^vered  wathannai  at 

.  the  want.of  jcultivatien,  inteBIgence^  4>r 

•  taftCe»  tbat  too  fatatly  betrayed  itseif  in 
every  sehtence  uttered  by  her  noble  p{M4- 

.  ner.    Tbi9  was.  a jstate  of  miiid  Misa^Sooth- 

•  welltwais  un^tf  bbeoaceüvb.  ftheMbubt- 
M^  n«t  tbat  Geraldine  traa  defigfatedwith 

her 
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her  iiew  canquest,  and  it  hciit  her  piide, 
$B  she  Vüuid,  in  confidehce,  bave  phmaddl 
iky  tkat  GeorHldine  sbould  be  delighted  fit 
her  expence.  M.  Necker  has  soraewhhpe 
obserred,  tbat  those  who  do  not  like  tiie 

tfouUe  of  amending  thetr  fajulte,  by  mt 
ingenioits  refinament  of  sel&lov^  oftefi 
ooqvett  tfaem  into  g€x>d  qualities.  Thiis 
iras  the  case  with  Miss  SouthweU^  who 
always  pronounced  the  words  **myfridie^ 
witfi  as  much  compkcency  aa  if  she  had 
aaid)  nay  generosity,  my  benevolenee»  my 
]iruiieiice,  <Mr  any  of 

*^  Those  iHimerous  virlues,  whi»  h  ihe  tribe 
Oftedious  moralists  describe.*' 

Su^h  beipg  the  dispositi^n  in  wbieh  ab? 
tiMiil4  b^s^>  idl  the  good  thing»  with 
wbieh  thecx>uiui?Ut>t^$ix>nyersation  abound^ 
^i^renall  bis  trea^ured  hoard  of  lateit 
Dttblin  oews  and  aeandd»  w«re  iva^^tmvA 
to  raiae  a  laasiguidsoiile  on  the  Ups  of  bi$ 
iniir  atiditor.  ISTot  so  Ckibbam  F^idafmiab 
who  haä  betti  forgivm  bis  intoiiintäry 

I  4  share 
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sbare  in  the  uiüucky  adventcire  of  the 
shower-bath,  dnd  who  had  bov^ed,  all 
the  eveniiig,  with  distant  and  humble 
adoration,  around  the  fair  idol  of  bis  aC- 
fections.  He  listened  with  open  nioutfa 
and  admiring  eyes  to  all  the  counsellor's 
brilliant  sallies,  and  seeretly  sigbed  thifct 
he  could  not  exchange  bis  own  sheepi»h 
awkwardness,  and  ponderous  gravi ty»  far 
the*ease  and  vivacity  of  a  Dublin  barrisr* 
ter.  One  quadrille  had  been  dfinced  afler 
supper,  and  Symptoms  of  weariness  began 
to  appear  in  some  of  the  eider  part  of 
the  Company,  when  the  clear,  fine-toned 
voice  of  sir  Charles  Southwell,  exclaiming 
-i-"  Make  way  for  the  waltzers  !*'  gave  a 
fresh  impulse  to  every  body's  spirits.  In 
an  instant  a  spaee  was  eleared,  and  about 
eight  eouple  advaneed,  linked  two  by  twö 
in  the  mazy  round,  whioh  they  traced 
with  altemate  slowness  and  spirit  Mr. 
Lambton  and  Miss  SouthweU  were  sooci 
distinguisbed  as  by  ihr  the  mo$|;  graceful 
pair ;  and  w  consdous  did  the  other  da»- 

cers 


cers  become  of  this,  that,  overoome  by 
envy  or  wearine^,  tbey  gradually  resigni^ 
tbi^ir  place»,  and  seated  tbemaelvies  as  spec- 
tators,  tili  at  lengtb  Matilda  and  hei^  part^ 
Her  were  left  alone  to  tbe  plattdits  of  the 
assembled    cirde.      This*    circuimtance, 
wbich  would  have  distresfied  a  persott  of 
more  timidity  of  charact^,  only  added 
fresb  andmation  to  Miss  Southwettvand 
Mn   Lambton    baving  oommanded    tbe 
strain  to  change  from  the  slow  Geman 
to  tbe  sprightly  Russian  waltz,  ihey  de- 
^eribed  the  graeeful  and  flying  figure  of 
that  Irvdy  danoe  with  eq(ual  lightnesa,  vi^ 
^radty^  and  spirit,    The  plaudits  redoubled 
-*^  Surely  notbing  so  elegant  was  ever 
Seen  off  the  opera  stage!     It  is  evident 
Mr.   Lambton    bas    been  abroad  T    was 
ecboed  around ;  and  Miss  Southwell  was 
at  lengtb  conducted  to  her  seat  in  an  in* 
toxication  of  gratified  vanity.    One  satis- 
faction  yet  awaited  her :  lord  Templemore, 
appearing  to  have  forgot  Geraldine,  who 
had  dedined  waltzing,  and  being,  like  all 
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CHAPTER  VIII. 


St  fficohdo  «  figorQflo 
Creseer  vede  un  arboscelld 
Si  aäatica  intorno  a  quello 
jd  gelaisd  agricDitür. 
Ma  da  lui  rtyajge  i\  piede 
Se  lo  vede  in  su  k  sponde 
Tutto  rami  e  tutto  fronde 
^Smizh  früttD  e  staxä  üor. 

A^9lk  a  triutopfa  ao  deeUive,  whp  wo^ld 
httird  ^acpected  to  see  Miss  Southwett  ii» 
two  «hgrs  distolTed  in  fcears  atid  hystetlos  ? 
Yct  so  it  PMis.  Laäy  Louisa's  wotioan  ßiul 
old  lAwIess,  dirteteti  by  Miss  O'Ußiüj, 
w«fcf  bUsify  employed  in  applyiag  resbo^ 
ratives ;  and  so  takea  up  was  tbehtter  with 
tfae  fmatiog  fidr  one,  that  siie  had  forgbt- 
tcn  to  giv6  geMial  ordert  that  no  alle 
slMdd  be  adioittisd  to  the^  1^^  Cell- 

i6  sequently. 
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sequently,  in  walked  Mr.  Peter  Penden- 
nis, a  sometime-welcome  guest,  and  who 
thought  he  had  a  right  to  be  doubly  so  on 
the  present  occasiön,  as  he  brought  three 
copies,  handsomely  bound,  of  bis  Tour  in 
Ireland,  just  published,  as  an  offering  to 
the  ladies  of  the  mansion.  Miss  O'Reiliy 
was  very  desirous  to  conceal  Miss  South- 
well's  disorder  from  the  prying  curiosity 
of  visitors,  and  deprived,  by  vexation,  of 
her  usual  presenceof  mind,  retumed  vague 
and  confused  answers  to  the  eager  inquiries 
of  Pendennis,  of  **  what  had  befallen  bis 
beautiful  pupil?'' 

At  length  Miss  Southwell  herseif  für« 
nished  her  fnend  with  a  r^ply.  .Catcbing 
a  glimpse  of  Pendennis's  physiognomy; 
her  jrecoUection  seemed  half  to  return,  and, 
putting  her  hand  before  her  eyes,  she  ex«* 
claimed— ''  Oh,  take  away  the  fnght~- 
the  hideous  red  roquelaiire !" 

Though  tbis  was  far  from  being  the 
only  cause  of  Miss  Söuthwell's  agitatdonr 
Miss  O'Reiliy  gladly  availed  limself  bf  tfae 

expression. 


exprewicn;  and  said»  in  a  heisStatihg  vdid^ 
— *•  Mr.  Pendennis,  *tis  yonr  ^ig,  yoof 
red  it)qiielaare  and  your  wig,  that  ahnoy 
Miss  Söuthwell  so  much,  when  suflbring 
under  one  of  these  nervons  attiaoks,  tbat 
perhaps  yoii  liad  better " 

'*  Is  thajb  aü,  madam  T  interrupted  tbe 
obsequiousf  scdioolmaster^'  tlirowing  a»dc 
bis  cloak,  and  pcdling  off  his  wig.  ^'  Ra- 
tber  than  give  pain  to  Miss  Southwelli 
petiali  all  ttie  wigs  that  erer  were  created ! 
Miss  O'ReiUy,  111  thank  you  för  a  piocket* 
handkerdiief  to  tie  round  my  bead,  for  i% 
feäs  sonii^what  odd."  And,  seating  Min^ 
$df  quite  tq  hb  satisfiietiönV  Pendfennis  be- 
gan  to  address  bis  fkir  pupil  witb  the  gen- 
tfest sootbings;  but,  as  the  ivig  was  not  in 
reality  the  cause  of  her  disordör; ''  the  u/^ 
rempvcdt  babitaal  woes  remain*" 

At  this  tnoment  tbe  door  was  a  seconc| 
time  opened,  and  lörd  Templemore  enterb 
ed,  bambly  ioHowed  bjr  Cobham  Penden;^ 
nis.  These  two  knight-errants,  the  otie 
**  of  the  lovely  couBtenanee,'^  the  other. 
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^  dela  triefe  ßgur^r  cwie  od  qoeate  w 
diff^r^t  as  their  «ppdiwstpce  teiQpuneecL 
Lord  Templeitiore  eaHdd  isimplx  to  pay  b» 
m|ieetBto  Ihe  ladiess  Cobham's  businal 
ms  witii  faia  unelQ^  to  infbrtn  hini  that  a 
visitor  from  the  cmintry  waifed  at  tbe 
acsdeitty»  to  speak  about  a  soiu  idietn  he 
wififaedto  place  thate  as  a  fiupiL 

Aeeing  the  sorüethneUbiTiiidabla  peda* 
gfigua,  bis  i^tesqüe  featurai  boand  by  a 
bambric  haiidkefehief»  and  aideäTomang 
t6  paoify  hia  moody  patroaeas^  kird  Tam^ 
plemore  eouM  soamefy  reatrain  tiie  »^ 
HalaDn  h^fek  to  famgh;  bat  CobhatOy  #ho 
aaw  iKAhing  ridioolocia  vAnän  hii^  angrt 
soifered^  äxokdmed-^^  Celeatial  poweial 
sfae:is  dhfdng»  and  Do  one  will  aftml  her 
via^V"  Advanetng  totmid«  Matflda,  1«^ 
fore  any  otie  omld  be  auwe  of  Ma  pafu 
|iOB8v  hetbrasta.pmüh  of  aaphafic  amifi; 
tba.  oaly  jeafcdratiy e  he  had  at  band»  up  her 
DMtrita.  Tb6  eflfeob  \taa  akiarfliiig  aa  aud^ 
den» 

iMKaa  SDutbwali  dm»  languiflibig  iod 

ahedding 


\ 


riieddlng  teamt  bunt  iQttf  a  ml«iit  /H-^f 
hnafgbtt&Tt  iaäi  üttlmäg  9ome  nicobamit 

«dqiience.ofi  dAs  mitteken  a|>piintiotW  w 
alarmingly  mirtbftil  m  fibti  bad  befcfre  bieo 
detpondiog.    Poiiiting  to  Ipid  Temple- 

A  genNtemmr  hm  b»^.  h»!    *  Bora  in  Ii^ 

**  Tbis  is  worse  thto  madoessr  tM^im- 
led  the  faiAigMnt  jwtug  «aUkttmaj  tbe 
b|ood\of  tvr«ot}r  Irub  kitig»  ra«bin£^  in 
erinwm  aufiiiaiofi»  oter  hk  6iie  fwturai, 

Liofä  Templ^moKe  jremeinbMed,  witb 
thanift,  tke  poimky  «od  obicuiitjr  in  ivkicil 
}»  4niA  beeil  teonght  u|)|,  itiU  unwpeotedil^ 
abkBonrM^^  w  b€Jk-  to<me  of  tb«  UMSt 
•Boienis  bavmnea  in  tbfe  kingdom ;  oed  h# 
diA  iK«  doubt  <Mf3a  SMrthweU  «ttuded  to 

AbA  cvctanlaiiM* 

^  Cte  |i|tyl9  sidie,  »y  faf d/leate  tt#,  und 
W9LQMU6  bar!-'  and  Affi»  01R«itty^  JclhoaA 

*  See  *<  Essay  on  Irish  Bolle." 


1^  tÄhTtn  6P  Ä  taOTilgt. 

«ready  to  dy  with  vexation.  •'  TR«  not 
ytou  she  mesnisrindeed,  indeed  she  knowb 
-not  wbat  sfae  says:  shiee  yesterday  iier 
spirits  have  been  crtielly  flurried,  and  ahe 
lias  liad  a  wretched  night.** 

*'  For  my  {iart,  Mr«  Cobbam  Pendennis,^' 
added  Katherine  Lfawle&s,  indignaMly,  *f  I 
ili^ish  you'd  g^t  out  of  the  plaoe^  with  your 
snuff  and  your  nons^M !  I  don^'  know 
what  business  you  ever  had  in  it — so  take 
yourself  off,  if  you  please  !••    • 

Büt  Cobham  had  now  caught  the  eye  of 
Miss  Southwell;  who,  changing  isuddenly 
fröxn  die  excess  of  frightful  laughter  to 
iangry  violence,  darted  forward,  seized  the 
luekless  wig,  and,  olapping  it,  the  wrong 
üide  befbre,  on  the  head  of  the  unfortuinate 
Cobham,  completed  bis  ooäffixre  with  auch 
a  Scratch  down  hii»  fiiee,  that  the  soar 
which  forms  the  catastrophe  of  '*  Mande«^ 
ville"  was  hardiy  to  be  oompared  with  it 

*'  Will  you  get  ont  of  the  jplaoeofiow, 
Mr.  Cobfa^m  Pendennis,  br  Glindinnis^  m 
whatever  your  name  is  ?**  resumed  Käthe* 

rine 
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rine  Lawiess,  with  tbe  air  of  a  tiitiTDphaht 
virago,  and  unmoved  by  seeing  the  blood 
flowingrpientiiully  down  our  hero*8  chedc. 
^  Will  you  now,  Mr.  Cobbam  Pendennis, 
be  80  very  oUiging  aa  for  to  get  out  of  the 
place  ?  Take  that,  Mr.  Gobham  Pen<fen- 
nis,  and  tftat,  and  that  ■     " 


She  condiided  her  request  with  a  very 
handsome  bodc  on  each  sideof  his  head»  ibr 
her  own  aliare»  in  addition  to  Miss  Soutii- 
weU's  generority ;  aqd  poor  Cobham>  Uind- 
ed,  stupified,  and  inwardly  deprecating  bis 
own  impertineßt  and  awkward  interto- 
ence,  slunk  away  with  his  unclei  sec^^y 
resolTed,  however  be  might  feel  bimself 
attracted  towards  Miss  Soutbwell,  nev^ 
again  to  faoe  Mrs«  Katherine  Lawless. 

Still  the  original  cause  of  Miss  iSoiitb* 
weir«  violient  pertnrbation  of  spirits  was 
ascompl^e  a  secret  as  wfaen  lord  Temple» 
mm^  entered  the  room ;  the  whole  scene 
was  an  enigma  to  bim ;  and  after  inquiring 
politely  fbrthe  other  ladies»  and  being  told 
that  they  wete  otit  taking  an  airii^,  hfe 

lordship 
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IwddMfr  nng  Ibr  fai«  holws,  and  ikpartod. 
Higbly  disgusted  and  oflfeoded  at  all  he 
kad  witne6$ed»  he  pcoceeded  ^tniight  to 
Mrs.  Gare%  who,  be  rememfaered»  had  also 
a  very  pretty  daugfater.  At  Momvt  Aina- 
iBiitfa,  lord  TenipleiiQore  fbund  ä  cirde  ay- 
sembled  to  praise  or.  cdticise  ^rhaterer.  ap- 
peared  to  them  deserving  of  appiauM  or 
iceDSme  in  the  last  balL  Säs  kxdahip'is 
diuaosity  respeeüng  bbe  late  4caurreMäs 
.ti^aa  soon  gratified  by  a  Ufcä«  man»  wbo 
tms  haranguing  tbß  tompany :  wheo  hß 
tarne  äi»;  and  wbo  exhibttad  a  rare  and 
imly  thetefyre)  "raiüMe  fifwim&a  of  a  .ga- 
imia  aliüost  e^tuiot>^he  geniiine  tattlii^, 
pwttliiig,  family  »potbwaiy.— *'  WJiy, 
yes,  iKa'am/'  CQOtäiiijed  %&.  Mar»  rMwn^ 
mg  the  tale  he  had  bee»  relaiing^  aft^  the 
.  «nomeii  tary  rotarruptton  oecatioiied  by  1^ 
Tcimplemai^'s.  etiir^e,  *^  'tk  a  bid  case^«^ 
very  bad  case  Indeed»  Miss  Soutii w^>  jut 
aetoi«!  ba0  dancedivathiamiUdr!  I  was 
up  all  mgbt  with  her,  poor  yoittig^  Iri^ ! 
4nd  ^iQttU  I^  no  mtena  tv?aiM|iiiUiaa  ber  by 

the 
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tfae  strangest  sedatives^^a  verf  wmk^mtü 
Gase»  upon  tay  honoiir !'  111  .teil  you  hem 
the  circumstanoe  bi^ipeoed.  Tfais  Lamb- 
ton  (whose  red  name,  by-^be^bye,  is  Him- 
phreys)  is  the  aon  of  a  jdly  mülwr  near 
Atfalooe»  and  worked»  for  seveial  yews»  at 
Im  fatheifa  oaliing  at  tiie  uilL  Growing 
afterwasda  mitilary  mad,  he  cnlisted  in  a 

df  camhy    qaartared  in  the 

wfaich  was  otdered  almoftt 

immediately  upon  setwict,     Ha  was  a 

▼ery  handsome^  idausibte  fUlcmv  and  hod 

moietern  fiirany  thüig  thaii  bis  original 

bttSinessi— Spaniflti   dapoes»  for   inatanee, 

and  wahxing,.  he  acquired  to  perleetionH- 

ba^ha,  ha!    He  sung  a  goodaong  too ;  and 

Httmj^veja,  thou^  oidy  a  traoper,  was 

.«ften  sent  tut,  hy  the  ufficers»  ^  sing  for 

tiiapi.  aftar  dimier.    Well,  at  the  paace, 

theregiment  was  qnartMed  near  Uma- 

gwyllien,  the  seat  of  Mr«  j^ioi^n,  a  Weich 

«quisev  of  ancieiit.  famäy^  but  as  very  a 

b0ob)N-«itiie  spoiled  cub  of  a  dcAtiag  uo^ 

thee»  '  I  aakipaadon^ladMa^th^'gave  bim 

the 
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tbe  Aame  of  Tony  Luxnpkin  the  Second. 
Not  all  the  remonstrances  of  the  dowager 
eould  ever  induce  squire  Morgan  to  fre- 
quent  good  society,  or  to  spend  his  time 
in  any  other  circle  than  with  a  set  of  low 
feUowSy  whose  reekoning  he  paid,  satiftfied 
ify  iii  return,  they  aeknowledged  hioi  king 
of  tbe  Company.  To  these  woithy  gen- 
tlemen  Humphreys  easily  got  hlotiself  in- 
trdduced,  and  soon  became  such  a  favour- 
ite,  on  account  of  bis  songs  and  his  stories, 
that  Square  Morgan  deckred  there  was  no 
living  wlthout  him.  Humphreys  haiving 
obtaincd  a  fiirlougfa»  to  visit  bis  iiiends  in 
Jreknd,  nothing  wouM  serve  tbe  squice 
but  that  he  must  go  to  Ireland  too ;  anid 
fae  agreeably  surfirised  Humpfar^swith 
the  unpreeedentedly -generouB  oflfer  of 
bearing  bis  travelling*expences^  and  paiss- 
iog  bim  off  for  a  iriend  of  bis,  under  the. 
name  of  Mr.  Lambton." 

'*  And  bow  came  the  two  barbariana  to 
fasten  tbemselves  upon  the  dear  epünsd«* 
lor  ?"*.  seveni)  4ad]eS'  demanded  at  once.    . 

"Oh, 
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^'  Obf  now,  ladies»  I  am  oome  to  tbe 
woüBt  of  the  Story.  Counsellor  Mac Calem- 
bourg  had  received  some  civilities  froin  tbe 
father  of  squire  Hopeful,  wben  keeping 
bis  terms  in  London  as  a  student  at  tbe 
Temple.  On  meeting  with  tbe  yottng 
man  in  this  part  of  tbe  world,  he  thougbt 
hecould  not  do  lessthan  return  the  former 
bospitality  of  the  father,  by  introducing 
tbe  son  to  bis  friends  and  aequaintanoes. 
We  Irisb  äre  not  naturally  suspicious ;  but 
when  he  diseovered  tbe  ß^i,  as  Mr.  Mor- '. 
gah  is  pleased  to  call  it»  he  was  most  in- 
dignant,  I  can  assure  you ;  and  if  the  booby 
squire  had  not  made  a  precipitate  retreat, 
/his  conduet  would,  most  certainly,  have 
oeen  followed  by  very,  very  unpleasant 
consequences.'' 

**  And  how  wds  it  diseovered?''  in- 
quired  Mrs.  Stratford  Gore,  eamestly. 

**  Why,  how  it  bappened  exactly,  I 
caniiot  take  upon  me  to  teil  Tbe  very 
coiiapieuotts  part  tbe  gentleman  acted  wHh 
Miss  South wdU  and  the  admication  be 

exdted, 
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excited,  indoced  soixte  of  tfae  mottifled 
ßgurantes,  I  beÜere,  to  inquire  more  nar* 
rowly  into  the  srtran^r's  pretensions  tfatti 
tiiey  migbt  otherwise  hsve  done.  Inqiii. 
rie*  of— *  Who  is  tWs  Mr.  Lambton  ?'  •  To 
what  Lambtons  does  be  belong  ?'  bqgan» 
lam  toid,  that  vtry  pight»  to  chroulaite';  bot 
it  was  tiot  tili  the  altemooQ  of  tbe  ibUow- 
ii5^  day^  that  an  elderijr  minden  hdy  sätkr- 
faetorily  diseovered  and  wbispered  toä 
particular  friend,  wbo  whispered  it.  to  Miss 
OReillj,  who  iodisereetly  betrayed  it  to 
Miss  Sontbwell,  that  the  elegioit  Lamb- 
toEi^  and  Hamphreys  the  miller's  sod,  wwe 
öne  a»d  the  same  person." 

JjOrd  T^mplemore  was  now  at  jm>  losa 
to  dJ8cd¥ei!  the  cause  o£  Miss  Souäiwd's. 
hysterics.  Every  body  joined  in  pitykag 
the  5^oong  lady^  and  coDdemning  Mr. 
Morgara's  conduct ;  yet  amidst  l^is  profu'* 
sioa  of  pity,  tfaere  was  not  «le  grain  of 
giinaiine  fliendship.  Miss  Soutkirdll  lud 
rendered  lierself  bateful  to  all  by  tiie  ai»^  * 

gance  of  ker  d^otdment,  Which  nm  paf& 

cularly 


cularly  conspicuous  at  the  county  assem* 
blies.  None  could  therefore  sincerely  de- 
plore  that  her  pride  had  received  a  severe 
mortification»  and  Hiany  t  gentle  belle 
would  have  started  to  be  told  how  much 
she  seeretly  rejoiced  at  the  circumstance« 

The  story  öf  Miss  SouthweH  and  the 
milier  quickly  spread;  it  was  told  in  a 
thousand  different  ways,  esuch  way  more 
mortifying  than  iA\e  last  to  the  feelings  of 
Matil^a»  "  Scorned  by  the  women,  pitied 
by  the  men,"  she  found  her  existence,  like 
Galista^,  ixide^d  "  insctpportable.''  A  slow 
feiger  |ireyed  upon  her  sp&rits,  fbr  w'hich 
th^  oompUismit  Mr.  Mar  pronounoed 
asMuieineot  and  chacige  of  scene  the  only 
rasDodiea.  It  did  not  want  nm^  of  the 
tiBie  in  which  the  SoiithweU  &fbily  uaoaUy 
qiiitted  thie  coimtry ;  and  as  ehängß  of  pliEUie 
wttsi  prescribed  a$  heing  of  vital  'ihi»pQrtaia«e 
U>  <msr  of  its  branohes^  preparaliona  were 
iiaDofediatBLy  h^un  for  a  speedy  removal 
tQ'DuUm. 


-••': 
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fr  2my  tbmg  was  wmtiog  to  gm  Mm 
Ariutbirdf i  pride  an  ad£tional  ahodk,  it 
WM  MppK^d  hy  tiie  disouvcty,  thA,  ia  tlie 
oiMf  of  lord  Teiuplemote,  it  was  €me  ttuB^ 
to  waltz  witli  ber^  and  to  £dl  in  love  with 
her  WM  quite  another.  In  apite  cf  her 
coldneai  and  discouragement,  theyoung 
lK>bleman,  in  a^ort  time,  dedared  him- 
«f  1f  tha  paMionate  adimrer  of  Geraldine ; 
and  fbe,  an  her  part»  was  alarmed  and  as« 
tonif hed  at  the  eagemess  with  whidi  lady 
Ix)uifa  preised  his  suit    Every  objection 

that 
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tbat  sfae  could  urge  against  manners^ 
habits^  or  education,  was  derided  or  ov^r-. 
mied ;  and  even  the  plea  that  he  was  ta- 
tally  indifferent  to  her  was  set  aside  as  ri- 
diculous.    . 

Lady  Louisa,  the  kind,  humane,  consi- 
derate  lady  Louisa,  seemed,  from  the  time 
this  affair  was  brought  forward,  to  be 
transformed  into  a  different  woman.  Ge- 
raldine discovered  in  her,  with  sorrow,  the 
tum  for  which  she  had  never  tili  lately 
given  her  credit,  that  of  a  matchmaker; 
and  besides  the  usual  Impulses  which  agi- 
tate  such  characters,  her  ladyship  seemed 
actuated  by  some  latent  motiye,  which  it 
was  equally  difficult  for  G^eraldine  to  op- 
pose  or  fathom. — "  You  say  lord  Temple- 
more's  manners  are  deficieijt  in  elegance/' 
«he  would  observe ;  "  a  few  mcHiths  inter- 
oourse  with  the  world  will  amend  all  that, 
and,  in  the  meantime,  it  is  really  refresh- 
ing  to  ,see  something  different  from  the 
eommonplacersameness  of  a  modern  fine 
gentlemai).    You  dp  not  find  his  conyer- 
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sation  amusing ;  yet  he^  possesis^s,  I  assttn? 
yoii,  a  fine,  thoitgh  nnctrWvated  ttnd€«r- 
Standing — an  nnderstanding  that  it  wötiM 
be  the  glory  of  ä  wife  to  direcl  ta  dbjectsi 
of  Utility  and  praise." 

Geraldine  smiled  at  the  mgenious  so- 
phistry  tvith  which  lady  Lotrisa  defemfed 
even  the  defectsf  of  h«r  favoürite,  and  won-* 
dered  at  the  2eaf  with  whicfr  she  äppeal-erf 
fo  d^sire  to  see  her  the  wife  of  a*  yotmg 
nobleman,  who,  in  point  of  rank  and  fof- 
tune,  wöuld  certainly  be  a  fit  match  for 
Miss  S'oüthwell.  Thefact  was,  whileladjf 
liouisa  had  chenshed  a  hope  thät  Mh» 
Soütb^ell  mfght  be  pleasing  ta  lord  Tem^ 
plemore,  she  had  not  wished  that  Geral* 
dine  should  be  particulaffy  intnoduced  td 
him;  but  tdien  th^  was  over,  sh^  was^ 
equaHy  aTiJCious,  fVom  other  Äwfives,  tö 
Äecure  hfm  for  GeraHine. 

Sbmetffnes  sfre  (»Erried  on  the  argtim^nt 
with  temper ;  but,  a«  her  Ikdyship  fövmd 
persuasibif  IndFeötural;  the  disäippiMHthieiit 
r«d  to  a^cBspky  of  aspefüy;  that  #w  eqtiafiy 

ttew 
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taew  and  ^äiAfifil  to  her  yooAg  relfftivc^ 
%he  was  veiy  dnxioQS  that  Gefaldih« 
should  give  sbide  deeided  miv^^t  beftfsto 
they  left  the  country,  and  that  f  hid  atiSiW€t 
sbould  bfe  favourable.-^'^  Yoü  fe*l  «ti^er 
to  se^  tbaS  wodd  which  is  nevir  to  you^ 
Geitidine,^  she  said ;  *'  y oo  revd  m  anti^ 
cipafed  conqtiests  and  pleasure^-^you  Wisb; 
a»  the  ph^$e  is,  to  look  about  yoü  befei'^ 
yon  dedde.  AU  young  women  da  sd, 
vrithout  consideiing  how  often  this  *  loolb- 
ing  ^boüt^  has  terminnted  in  seeing  no^ 
thibg.  How  happy  would  many  bfe,«  ät 
the  end  otä  long  suspense,  in  the  one)t  o[ 
tbe  Support  änd  äfSectiön  of  a  man  öf  hx^ 
noür,  of  prindple,  and,  at  thfe  ««n6  time, 
of  eonsequeUce  to  ensare  that  of  the  i^t^ 
m^  he  made  bis  wife ;  and  if  yon  kxüy^. 
Geraldine,  of  what  importanee  such  pM- 
feetk>n  is  to  yott>^^ — ^**  Lady  Löuisa 
{mused,'  uMble,  from  the  vioience  of  h^r 
6<iMtioA8,  td  conlinue  the  conversätioiv.' 

QetOiiiiiie  famA  bet^self,  u  she  fatd  ih- 
igßltisay  h§ta^  lüeiMe^  dfatressädv  affetitod, 
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and  perplexed,  by  her  friend'is  inexplicaUe 
allusions ;  yet  still  she  feit  an  unconquer» 
üble  repugnanoe  to  contract  so  totally* 
heartless  an  engagement. 

One  evening  that  Geraldine  called  on 
lady  Louisa  in  her  dressing-room»  to  wish 
her  a  good-night,  she  renewed  the  argu^ 
metA  Mrith  more  eamestness  than  usual. — 
«  You  wiU  meet  few  handsömer,  more  inr 
teresting  men^  as  you  young  ladies  phrase 
it,  than  lord  Templemore.  Why  not  give 
him  a  hearing  ?  You  surely  do  not  ex- 
perienoe  a  preference  for  any  other  pev^ 
son?"  continued  her  ladyship;  and  as  she 
spoke,  she  bent  her  eyes  ön  her»  with  such 
an  intense  and  painful  serutiny,  that  Ge- 
raldine, though  conscious  of  innocence, 
feit  herseif  blush  like  a  person  aware  of 
secret  guilt 

At  this  nioment^  greatly  to  her  relief, 
Mrs.  Dillon  glided  into  the  room,  and  be- 
gan  officiously  trimming  the  wax-lights 
that  burnt  on  each  side  of  a  large  mirron 
-^'^  I  just  camö  in  to  see  if  tbere  were 

lights 
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Kghts  in  the  •  branches,  my  lady,''  she  Te- 
plied»  in  an  apologetic  tone,  in  answer  to 
mi  interrogative  look  of  lady  Louisa's. 

Dillon  departed ;  her  kdyship  resumed, 
«^'*  I  thought,  Geraldine,  you  weie  above 
the  puerile  afiectation  of  wishing  to  be  e»* 
teemed  a  novel  heroine,  and  to  have  the 
credit  of  refusing  two  or  three  lords  with* 
out  a  Single  rational  reason  for  doing  so." 

"  Your  ladyship  did  me  but  justice/ 
f^pUed  Greraldine,  still  more  deeply  bloshr 
ing.  "^  I  am  no  novel  heroine^  but  I  con* 
sider  it  as  essential  to  my  happiness  in 
married  life,  that  my  husband  be  possessed 
of  a  character  and  talents,  to  whidi  i  could 
willingly  Uxk  up  as  to  my  superior.'' 

•*  Oh,  Geraldine  P'  exclaimed  lady  Lou- 
isa,  wiäi  a  ncävetö  that  bad  its  rtse  in 
heartreitdtng  reooUections,  '*  /  married 
genius,  wit,  and  talent;  and  was  I  there- 
fore  the  faappier  ?* 

"  Did  you  say.  yoü  w(^ld  have  supper 
40-night,  my  lady  ?"  said  Dillon,  again  pre» 
ttnting  faerself  unexpectedly  before  tfaem* 

K  S  "  Na! 
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**  No !  you  w^l  know  I  never  hfiye  migt^ 

Cent  of  displeasure,  for  ahe  knew  hQW  to 
aooount  for  tb^  afSciovia  wnitiDg-woiOifn's 
ftequieiit  intrusions.  ^  I  will  4ispense 
witfa  your  attendanoe  tiU  I  ring." 

Mrs.  Dillon  sigbed,  mac)^  up  the  fye, 
fidgeted  round  the  ropm,  and  «t  lengib» 
but  mo6t  I^elactantly,  wiitbdrew. 

Lady  Louisa  looked  rpUDiJi«  vtritb  an  ex- 
pr^saion  of  groat  imtotion  in  Ji^r  count«.. 
nance.TTf'^  Qn  n^ms  ^mute^  ahe  said  in 
Freneh,  and  eontinued  th^  coD^v^rsatioti 
in  tbat  I^nguage. 

Gemldine  obs^rved  tbat  msmy  olicuqar 
stances  bad  csombined  tbat  nigbjt  to  dia- 
please  her,  and  marked  the  riaing  ^tomi  in 
the  increasing  petulanoe  of  her  kdysbjp'ä 
voice,  and  the  acmmony  of  heir  expiessiona. 
fikäll  she  defended  beiself,  son^etimea  seri^ 
ously,  sometimes  playfully ;  apd  ^t  laßt^  jon 
la^y  Lonisa'a  denring  her  to  £pve  an  in<^ 
aia^oe  i^v^^at^  she  called  the  dc&ofclv€ii«i9 
ofilotd  Tcmplemore^a  edawtia»»  eiited  «fmi» 

anecdotes 
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«neodolm  tl^t  JEKam  Fendeonift  had  told 
h&r,  wiiicb  proved  hk  lordsfaip  to  be,  in- 
«ieed,  in  tiie  rudiwents  of  learning. 

^  Mt  vous  la  crofkfezdcmc  pltäSt  que  mdr 
interrapted  W  ladyship,  with  tremulous 
4@9geme6s,  ^'  et  ww  ne  songez  pas  ä  quel 
paint  eUe  est  mächant-''''^'' 

**  M^chante,  lady  Louisa !"  said  a  soft 
voice  from  tb^  inner  room.  Sir  Charles 
^puthwell^  wlio,  in  the  cjountry  at  least, 
always  observed  bis  pbysieian's  recommen- 
Nation  of  early  bours,  had  been  ab'eady 
«gme  tinie  in  his  Chamber»  wbioh  was  only 
^«i^ratad  &oai  his  lady's  dressing-room  by 
a  partitioiib  H^  took  this  xnode  at  once 
of  infonnJDg  bec»  tbat  he  bad  overheard 
her  oU%ing  reflections  upon  '^  genius^ 
wit,  and  talent,"  and  of  indulgii^,  by  a 
poUie  mä  gentte  correction^  bis  own  par- 
tiality  for  the  Freocb  language*-^  par- 
tiality  whicfa  did  not  permit  bim  to  let  an 
error  in  geoder  pass  with  impunity. 

*^  This  is  too  mudb  T  exdaimed  ladj 
LomsQ»  irrkated  out  of  all  self-eommand 
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by  the  mildness  and  sang-Jroid  with  whi<& 
her  well^bred  husband  made  bis  little  ver- 
bal amendment,  and  tben,  if  she  might 
judge  by  the  subsequent  silence,  betöok 
himself  to  sleep.  "  Every  body  is  com- 
bined  to-night  to  distraet  me ;  and  that 
man's  insulting  coolness,  when  I  am  most 
provoked,  however  it  may  n>ake  you 
smile,  Miss  Geraldine,  is  one  among  bis 
many  arts  of  giving  pain.'*  She  then  over- 
wbelmed  poor  Geraldine  with  a  torrent  of 
reproaches,  which,  because  undeserved, 
were  not  the  less  deeply  feit.  After  such 
a  seene,  it  may  easily  be  imagined  that 
she  retired  pale  and  trembling  to  her  Cham- 
ber, and  that  she  spent  a  sleepless  night. 

Geraldine  awoke  in  the  moming,  her 
mind  füll  of  confused  impressions  of  the 
late  disagreeable  occurrences,  ftnd  could 
not  forbear  asking  herseif  the  question«- 
"  Shall  I  risk  my  present  tranquijlity,  by 
plunging  into  the  great  world,  where  so 
many  more  occasions  for  envy,  anger,  or 
sdiicitude,  may  present  themselves,  in  the 

train. 


tndn,  and  wholly  under  tibe  gmdanc^  of  a 
woman  who  has  a  heart  to  will  the  hgp* 
piness  of  all  around  her,  t>ut  a  temper 
which  often  renders  that  goodness  of  heavt 
of  no  avail  ?**  But  what  alternative  had 
Geraldine?  Two  years  must  elapse  be- 
fore  she  would  come  of  age»  and  be  put  in 
possession  of  her  fortune,  which  was  aböut 
twelve  thousand  pounds.  In  the  mean- 
lime  she  had  no  choice  but  to  reside  in 
the  family  of  sir  Charles  Southwellt  who 
was  her  guardian,  or  that  of  a  wine-mer* 
chant  in  Dublin,  who  was  Joint  tnistee— 
a  man  to  whose  family,  character,  and  tnauk 
ners,  she  was  an  utter  stranger. 

While  ruminating  on  these  vnpleasiaiit 
tiircumstances  with  a31  the  deep  thought  and 
intense  susoeptibiKty  of  nineteen,  a  tempo> 
Tary  relief  was  lMX>ught  to  her  perplexity 
by  the  receipt  4>f  the  following  bületi-^. 

^  Mounl  Amaranth. 

■**  MY  DEAR  AND  LOVELY  GERALDIXB, 

^  I  am  8t  this  inoment  quite  m 

K  5  &>TlotD9 


«mg  W  in  4  ^  fNP  %WK  and  tj^  i;  ^^ 
te  1#  ^t$  «Ji^n«  ^M»  Mf.  G(Q^,  wl^ 

(Wijr:  «^  aö,  Vpu  Hve  <?e^^pUy  |irs((v 
«Ott«**  tMs  oj]fl9irtpp%  flf  B^mii^cUng 

«ir;M«aä0i¥«WHiC^  andi  ^  ikß  ^me.  tiw^ 
that  it  is  a.  i9O0j^  of  tii^o,  b^fore  t^  bj^^ 
flMtyofDd^}!.   l  \)fiM/^.  ^fßßm^niot  re- 

la(l(]r.  Louis«»  994  bog  jffl*  tß  <J«wiiil«6i  tl^^ 
m  mafcing  tiiia  Tuit^  }K9iiii^  oofil^  a  «^ 

"  Anne  Aeethttsa  Stbatfoed  Gore." 


swer 
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8V€r  t6mturo  to  thia  invitation,  she  ww 
starded  by  the  entianoe  of  kidy  LouUtt 
Soixthwdl ;  bat  it  was  no  looger  the  kdy 
Louiaa  of  tbe  mgfat  before.^-*^  l  90i}g!it 
yoa,**  aaid  b^er  ladyahip,  *'  beeauser  I  haye 
been  iwablß  ta  i»t,  in  4y)ii«€queiiee  of  tbe 
i^pleasairt»  tbough  ju9t  impfefision  yov, 
nrnat  ha^e  leoeived  of  ma  last  evemog. 
TMIa  is  tbe  vomaty  of  my  k4u  Dbrnestic 
ai^uish  emluttcn  a  temper  ongiDally 
good»  I  flattar  mys^,  tbough  wanaa;  and 
Ibai  tfaat  Tery  asperity  midai^iers  the  ai- 
fections  of  the  beings  whom  I  most  wiA 
to  obUge  and  atttebv  Bi^fewiH  you  not. 
Geraldine,  bear  witha  ihiilAy  q£  wbicb  I 
bMre  80  fi^y  ditalopaA  tayou  tb«  aource? 
wVH  yp»  ool  »ay  tb»*  you,  fbrgive  oae?'* 

'übi^  bfürt  of  Gtmldine  melted  inta  tbe 
IbBßAfmmlt  QOßHug^mou  9A  ihm  appeal.  All 
b«r  pr4QC4^wiv€fd  piojieQt»  and  ol]^^^<^^ 
ii»Mib4d(  U  aeemedt  to  her  a  kii^d  of 
tneadi^i^  ta  talkcf  leaniog  her  firi^nd  at 
:  1ii^nipiBent»8bAl«m^anb«rfi»pityaBd 
aupparl^  Mdl  bunghtgr  M.bfr.gMwsal  ^a- 
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|xmtion  tras,  imnkly  mvowed  ad  adcei 
pardon  fot  her  failings. 

Ai  these  thoughts  passed  rapidly  tbroogh 
Geraldine*8  mind,  her  eye  ghuioed,  as  quidfi- 
ly»  fiom  lady  Louisa  to  the  npte  of  Mrs. 
Stratford  Gore,  wbich  had  for  a  moment 
shaken  her  resolution,  and  to  which  die 
now  purposed  to  send  a  dedded  rdiuaL 
Lady  Liouisa's  eye  foUowed  the  direetion 
of  hen.-^**  A  letter  from  the  leamed  and 
aentimental  Aretfausa,  I  see»**  die  said-^ 
^'  she  thinks  she  exods  in  the  äloquenee  du 
hiUetr 

Geraldine  hriefly  explained  to  hdy  Lou- 
isa the  Contents  of  the  note. 

Her  ladyiship  appeared  to  tnuse  a  li/tiäk, 
and  theti,  to  her  great  surprisci^^  excbiimed 
•^*'' Accept  the  invitatton^  by  all  means,'* 

We  are  strangely-oonstitcrted  creatures. 
A  moment  beibre,  Geraldlhe  had  eamest- 
ly  wished,  yet  hardly  dared  to  hope  Ibr, 
such  a  permission;  and  now  that  it  was 
given,  she  wished  it  retmcted,  and  eould 
not  tbrbearithinfking  something  mot^'^ffes 

'•   •  meant 
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mefnoC  tfam  mH  the  ew:  in  lady  IfOuisa's 
sudden  conoewoiL  She  bad  at  lengtii 
discovered  her  to  be  a  woman  of  warm 
^Ungs  and  &trong  passions^  at  the  same 
time  a  complete  woman  of  the  world ;  in 
Short,  a  good-hearted  and  generous  in^ 
trigtiantß^  who  employed  the  fine  talents 
and  ample  means  with  which  nature  and 
fortune  had  endowed  her,  in  pursuits  thajt 
^e  ever  meant  to  be  productive  of  good ; 
but  at  the  same  time  Greraldine  feit  an  in- 
^»pr^siUe  rductan^e.  to  be  the  uncon- 
sdous  oly|ect  of  some  new  sqheme,  sug- 
gested  by  the  late  circumstance  to  her  la- 
dyship's  fertile  genius.  This  repugnance 
Wibs  vain:  tbe <  die  was  now  cast.  It  was 
sattled  that  die  shouUgo  to  Mount  Amiu 

*  ranth,,  and  lady  Louisa :  stocd  for  some 
time  en^ged  in  afiectionate  conversation 
with  her,  during  which  she  arranged  the 

.manner  d£  dieir  reunion  in.  Dinbü»,  as 
fioon  zß  Gfsraldine'«  yuib  io  Mr&.  Grore 

.  ««hould  be^  terminatod. 
-:    Whiler  Gemldine  tfaua  «oqiueBced^  for 
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the  pvetent,  in  tb#  plan  öf  feaiiitikig  in 
tfae  eountry/tiiere  was  a  yoiifig  lädy,  Wbo^ 
through  rather  less  fHted  to  shine  in  tht 
great  world,  was  mtich  moi^  anxiou«  to 
enter  it.  This  was  Olivia  *  Pendennk 
$he  had  been  persuadedby^herkstpftitner 
that  slie  was  not  only^a  beauty,  bot  a  wit; 
and  ambiiion  now  wbispered  a  most  exti^ 
vägant  dream — no  less  tban,  by  flattering 
Miss  Soutbwell,  to  receive  an  invitation  tb 
accompany  the  fiimily  to  Dublin»  and  per- 
haps  even  to  get  introdueed  at  the  Cäitfe« 

•*  I  desire^  Ofivia,^  isaid  Dlailir^Pendeii- 
nis,  in  the  tone  of  amiabStty  usuaBy  adopl* 
ed  by  sisters  who  hare  the  ädvantege  ra- 
ther in  years  than  beauty,  '^  l^dadrel  naay 
hear  no  more  of  this  egregtous  nonsenw. 
What!  a  girl  withoitt  fbrtime,  the  nteee-^f 
a  petty  cöuntiy  schoolmaster»  to  be  pre» 
sented  at  the  (Castle  !** 

t^  A  man  of  Itetters,  a  eeldbraCed  traveRer 
micl  tGtüist^  yott  niglit  more  pvoperly  M^, 
Diana;  for  our  uniio ii< b«l^ kmMiirii»  in 
Amo  dMiiMle»' tbaü  a»  a  sehoolniaster; 

and 


and  B$  iQ  fmK  4idli't  Mi^  O^E^iUy  teil 
US  sfae  w$a  piieseot  wheo  0  siiuffsdler's  an4 
a  ^nario^ehant^  wife  v^r?  both  pre9?n(h 
ed  ?  and  didn*i.  «h^.  gJbwrre»  at  the  sanif 
tbne,  tbat  beäuly  wap  oft^n  a  passport 
there  ta  fortunf  ?" 

Olivia  FendestQf^  w«$  «wiq^Qd  ip  lier 
fioUy  by  QtheiF  suggestiona  tbaxi  tbose  of 

Miss,  ^  it'te  wgbfe"  s^  Kfttbewiw  l^^ 
lesa,  in  ber  iiQgiikir  4i9lf^  a&  i^^  w^s 

to  know  •9(  Itf s,  tigjfi^  M^  QHvia  PervicA- 
nk  MSFQuti^  he  «H«ing  tQ.  Af e^dowfopwt 
aft«ir  «ir  Cfcwfes^  ijEMi^d  of  my  Wy-^-apd 
af  ifc'a  rigbfe  ftfi»  wqwW  bej^««  waJks 
w«y  ^  t^gt^hor  i»  ^be^plflsttw^g^QWi^s 
r>«^  ^  H'«  %bt»^r  CMR810  woqld  be 
Aitteri««  up(  to^  b«^u^5  Mrbfcb:  1»  ^o  anf^ 
grenb  sigiliili  in  my  f^es^?"    . 

"  Oh» 
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**  Oh,  Miss  Geraldin^  servants  he« 

and  see  a  great  deal  that  other  folks  doesn't 

know;  and  sa  üßt  back  as  the  very  mom- 

ing  Mr.  Montfort  was  out  of  tbe  plaoe^ 

and  I  see  that  yeHow  Christian  ^Grod  for- 

give  me !)  Mr.  Cobham  Fendennis,  with 

bis  ügly  face»  stuck  opposite  my  lady,  in- 

stead  of  bim,  I  began  for  to  make  my  re- 

marks  on  them.    You  know,  ma'am,  Miss 

^outbwell  and  tbe  young   iadies  went 

practising  isteps  in  tbe  great  bail.     Well, 

isir  Charless  came  in  to  look  at  tbe  dan- 

cing,  which  he  never  used  to  do.— •*  Will 

you  let  me  in  among  you  ?*  says  he,  with 

bis  polite,  noble,  smiling  air,  looking  so 

good-humoured  and  open  like.    Then  he 

posted  bimsetf  next  this  Miss  Li  via .  Pin- 

dinnis,.or  GHndinnis,  or  wbatever  eise  her 

ugly  name  may  be,  directing  her  all  the 

time,  and  whispers  her  (flattering  up  all 

iihe  femily  .lik^«^*  Your  brother  will  soon 

do  US  credit;  he%  a  pretty  young  man, 

*poii  my  honourT    Pretty!  humph!    I 

take  it  preMy  was  n^ver  like  him-«-as  yd- 

'    '  low 
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low  as  the  divel^s  knotting-bag,  and  as 
lean  as *" 

^'  Well,  but,  Lawless,**  agmn  interrupt- 
ed  Geraldine,  amused,  in  spite  of  herseif, 
with  the  curious  assortment  of  vitupem- 
tive  epithets  Katherine  bad  ever  at  com- 
mand,  **  all  this  does  not  prove  that  Miss 
0]i via  gives  any  enoourageraent" 

**  Enoouragement!  IKdn't  I  hear  her 
sister  Mischief  (I  never  can  remember  their 
faard  naoies,  they're  not  Christian-like), 
'*  didn't  I  hear  the  mischievous  one  (she 
was  not  mischievous  at  that  same  time) 
iecturing  her,  and  saying — '  Now,  Olivia, 
dont  make  a  &x>l  ot  yourself  about  a  mar- 
ried  man,  as  you  did  about  captmi  Vane, 
for  this  -is  too  serious  a  matter/  And  this 
Olivia  Pindinnis,  or  Glindinnis,  answered 
her  very  saucily — *  I  will  make  a  fool  of 
my seif  if  I  like,  and  I  don't  know  any  bu- 
siness  you  haye,  Di  (now  I  remember  me, 
she  called  the  Mischief  Di)  to  meddle  in 
the  matter.  Sir  Charles  has  t  wice  as  much 
taste  as  Mr.  Montfort  or  lord  Templemore, 

and 
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mid  be  $$iys  it  is  «  shame  such  beauty  is 
not  produced  at  the  Castle." 

Geraldine  did  not  doubt  Lawless  had 
here,  uneonscipusly^  given  tbe  real  elew  to 
tfce  eonduet  of  this  vain,  weak  girl,  wbo, 
Ignorant  of  sir- Charles  South well's  i^ 
character,  knagined  his  distinguishing  her 
must  be  a  certain  passport  to  fashion.  She 
would  have  spoken  to  lady  Louisa,  to  pre- 
Tent  tbe  silly  plan  of  going  to  Dublin  and 
the  Castle ;  but  it  was  now  too  lata.  Miss 
Sofithwell  had  made  all  herarrangements ; 
Olivia  was  to  be  her  eorapanion ;  and  Ge- 
raldine, on  the  ^me  day  that  witnessed 
ihe  departure  ot  the  family  from  Meadows- 
court,  wag  oonveyed,  in  the  canriage  of 
Mrs^.  Stratford  Gor^  to  the  hospitable  seat 
o(  Mount  Amaranth. 


CHAP. 
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CHAPTEH  X 

You  see  the  hooby  hueband  sit, 

Xn  adriuitition  at  her  w'it !  -  Swift. 

itelt,  l^ec^uf«  h^  ^M^  »Qt  aon$ider  her  Qde% 
th»t  A|^are4  flcc^sipp^y  i«  a  prQvindal 
VM&w)»f  ^ha  higl»€|$t  eflftMTts  qf  hui» w  gipr 

niH«.    Mifi  Qqt^  wo»  4  good-Jhttfpouredf 

JwwpiteWft    fax  biiptipg   wwnti-y    9q^lJr?. 

of  tecJy  Lotlka,  iipr  tjje  Igtte?  the  pMishe^ 
eleg§nce  (^  $i\r  Cb^rlep  Sputhw^ ;  hut  9 
ck^gr^  qf  e^^inMiB  of  tjeinp^r  ii^  th^  QP9» 
aiid  of  ivwk  gqod-n^ture  in  the  ^Y^Vs 
raader^  then^,  f^t  least,  ^qqajlly  agreeftbl^ 

Aa  it  WM  la4y  Xxmi^^'a  pripcipal  aim  tp 
be  useful,  m  it  waj  Mr»,  Qoi^'f  first  olfleot 

to 
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to  pass  the  time  pleasandy ;  and  Geraldine 
oould  not  but  remark  that  her  own  ideas 
c(  solitude,  and  those  of  her  hostess,  did  not 
exactly  correspond.  The  first  day,  at  din- 
ner,  she  found  this  "  forlom,  deserted" 
iady  surrounded  by  a  large  drcle  of  friends; 
not  to  mention  a  number  of  young  people, 
suf&cient  to  fillr  an  ample  side- table.  Her 
moming  levee  was  searcely  less  numerous. ' 
It  consistedof  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Arthur  Gore» 
with  their  three  children,  who  still  re- 
mained  for  a  day  or  two;  Mr.  Proby,  the 
worthy  and  benevolent  rector;  father  Law- 
rence, the  priest  o£  the  parish,  an  architect, 
a  landscapc^gardeaer,  and  Mr.  O'Carolan, 
a  gentleman  wlio  was  writing  a  book  on 
the  antiquities  of  Ireland»  and  had  suo« 
ceeded  Pendennis  as  the  rdgning  lion  of 
Limerick.  Mrs.  Gore,  who  liked  to  shew 
^er  versatility,  was  diseoursing  with  O^Ca- 
rolan  on  those  celebrated  and  inoompre» 
faensible  round  towers,  about  which  such 
ti  *^  mediey  of  opinions/'  as  honest  Ephraim 
Jenkinson  has  it,  have  been  broached. 

The 
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The  Roman  Catbolic  priest  thought 
they  were  belfries,  constructed  by  the 
monks  in  the  middle  ages^  and  used  alfo 
fbr  the  purpose  of  watch-towers ;  the  der- 
gyman  was  of  opfaiion  that  the  Medes  had 
first  erected  them ;'  the  arcbitect  maintainr 
ed  that  they  were  temples  of  the  Persian 
Magi;  the  landscape  -  gardener  believed 
them  to  be  Pyrathias»  or  fire-templ^  of  the 
Druids,  and  regretted,  that  as  so  many 
were  scattered  over  Ireland,  there  was  not 
one  on  Mn  Gk)re's  estate,  ivhidi  he  could 
improve  into  an  object  of  picturesque  and 
romautic  interest;  Mrs.  Stratford  Gore 
oontended  for  the  African  sea-champions, 
mentioned  in  ancient  story,  as  the  founders 
of  them ;  while  Mr.  O'Carohn  floated  in 
uncertainty  between  the  different  chdms  of 
the  Scythians,  Carthaginians»  Pho^niciaDS, 
Medes,  and  Perstans;  and  could only  come 
to  the  eondusion,  that»  whoever  had  the 
honour  of  constructing  them,.  they  we^ 
.  unquestipnable  propfs  of  th^  high  antiquiiy 
.  of  the  Irish  nation« 

In 
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In  tbe  ttiidst  of  tbe  strifb  of  tongues,  a 
suddeAf  diversion  was  thade  hy  a  servänt 
afrtiouncing»  much  to  Geraldine'^  strrpii^e, 
Mf.  Pendennis.  He  had  not  hoWeter 
been  two  minutes  seated  in  the  ro6tn,  be^ 
fi>te  h6  explained  the  eause  c{  his  fntru^ 
isSoti.  Cobham  bad  doped,  abseonded  cüt 
ih6  yety  day  fhe  Southtrell  fiimily  bad 
^idtted  Meadowscötfrt.  Aftei*  väinly  ii*- 
ifüfrting  for  hiin  in  the  immediafte  Migb- 
böüfhood  of  Mount  Parnassus,  bis  unde 
fMd  ^xtended  his  researches  as  far  as  Mount 
Alnarsitith,  in  hopei  that  Geraldine  or  Mfs. 
Sti*aftf6rd  Grore  had  heard  something  of  birii. 
-AA-^Tö  feÄvfe  me  ittimei'Äed  i«  such  a  mui- 
flplidty  of  ptorsuits,  WiChou«  a  Bne  or  a 
Vv&fä  r  eoHf inued  Peöderahfisi  indignaft tly. 
*^  Wh«t  5S  to  beöömfe,  I  trondei^^  6f  tHe 
ttlhettMMicAl  das^,  whieh  I  böd,  in  oom«- 
ifä6t\(it't^  ^ööd  MndiM«,  enti^sted  to  bis 
tUrd,  änd  <ff  the  ly  rie  ckss;  «nd  tbe  pastö- 
M  cMhi  höp  of  gietiius^  ^om  I  utK^r- 
ätkfe?,  by^  al  tieMy4ti^mteä  ify66hwfÄ^ptt^ 
oess,  to  train  into  exödfetHf  ^Mis?  An 
'  ungrateful 
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ungratefUI  böy !  ä  oreature  whom  I  msön- 
taiiied  like  my  sop  ever  sinee  the  death  of 
my  poör  brotber,  wbioh  hoppened  in  the 
hard  winter  duriflg  die  ran  of  Marios." 

Tbis  aUiüsioi^  to  tlie  uiifortaiiate  and 
idiort4ived  o£&t>rii>g  of  bis  brainyto  whicb 
Pendennis  (who  wasa  great  romancer)  was 
in  tl^  habit  of  referring»  as  the  date  of  tbe 
most  distant  and  difTerent  transactions,r 
ehecked  tbe  expressions  of  sympatby  tbat 
would  otberwisa  bave  be^n  rsadily  be* 
atowedy  and  sevei^i  of  bia  younger  audi- 
tors  eould  bardly  restrain  their  inclinatio» 
to  laogh. 

Mrs.  €k>re  saw  it ;  and,  to  divert  tbe 
attention,  seized  tbis  opportunity  of  intro^ 
dttcing  tbe  tourist  to  tbe  antiqnary^^— ^'  Mr. 
Fendeniiis,  Mr.  O'Carolan/'  »he  md,  vritb 
that  air  by  wbich  fine  ladies  seem  to  add, 
**  you  two  ve  of  «^  species — tn^  to  mter« 
täin  one  another  J' 

^  f V  If  yfmr  nepbi^w.v  Äfy:  be  a  slender 
young  man  in  a  dark  brown  coat»"  aai4 
O'Gftrolanji  adding,  a  füll*  descariptiDiK  of 

Cobham'8 
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Cobham's  usual  ättire,  and  addressing  him- 
self  to  Pendennis,  "  I  think  I  saw  him 
about  two  miles  fit>in  Bruff.  He  was 
making  speeehes  in  the  fields,  near  an  an- 
cient  Druidical  place  of  worship,  one  of 
those  large.circles  of  upright  stones  erect- 
ed  by  our  Pagan  ancestors,  from  whom  the 
Brilons  originally  borrowed  tbeir  religious 
rites/* 

**  Pardon  me,  sir,"  interrupted  Penden- 
nis, bis  national  enthnsiasm  for  a  while  sus« 
pending  all  solicitude  about  bis  nepbew ; 
"  if  you  allude  to  tbe  erection  of  Stone- 
h^ige,  it  was  tbe  glory  of  Britain,  äges  be^ 
fbre  even  the  Romans  set  foot  in  tbe 
Island.'' 

"  So,**  Said  Mr.  O'Carolan,  smiling,  for 
he  began  to  hold  the  argument  partly  in 
sport  with  Pendennis,  as  an  original,  •*  yoU 
make  no  acoount  of  the  grave  authorities 
of  Giraldus  and  Geoffry  of  Monmouth^ 
and  deny  the  vi&it  of  the  *  renowQed  Pen- 
dragon*  to  our  isle  V 

**  As  faithiPully  W  I  deny  tbe  autheni 
'        ^      '  tidty 
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ticity  c^  the  Seancfaas  Mose^  or  the  Royal 
Psalter  of  Tarah  !*' 

**  Sir,'*  resumed  O'Caralan,  with  möre 
earnestness,  ^*  I  believe  it  admits  of  as  cer-« 
tain  proof,  that  the  rites.and  ceremonies  of 
Druidism  were  first  introduced  by  MerHn 
into  Britain  from  this  Island»  as  that  Chris- 
tianity  was  established  among  us  by  the 
Uessed  St.  Patrick." 

"  St.  Patrick !"  retcwted  Pendennis,  con- 
temptuoudy— 

'  '  St.  Patrick  of  Ireland,  which  was  Saint  George'»  bo^; 
Seven  years  he  kept  bis  horse,  and  theo  stole  him  away.^' 

>  Thi3  fragment  of  a  very  ancient  Iriah- 
ballad,  reflecting  so  severely  on  the  mocal 
cbacacter  and  üank  in  life  of  bis  favourite 
saiut,  nettled  the  venerable  O'Carolan.— 
**  Well,  sir,  I  have  formerly  had  the  plea- 
mre  of  conversing  with  colonel  Vallancey," 

**  And  I,  sir,  ha^e  had  the  honour  of 
dining  with  a  üiter^ry  party  in  cOmpany 
with  the  enlightened  doctor  Campbell  :;it 
was  fluiing  f he  cun  o£  Marius,  an4*r~-^ 

^iXL.  I.  L  **  Peace, 
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**  Feaoe,  di8putants!"4:nied  Mrs.  Ardior 
Gore,  retuming  to  the  room  whidi  she 
had  lately  quitted:  **  behend  he  oomes, 
,i¥hose  lays  have  almost  power  to  ^  tum 
sufiering  into  transport,  and  make  even 
misery  delightful." 

As  she  spoke,  Mr.  Moreville  was  an« 
nounced. 

**  I  am  so  glad  he  comes  while  you  are 
here,"  continued  Mrs.  Arthur  Grore,  in  a 
whisper  to  Geraldine ;  **  it  is  some  days 
since  he  has  been  expected.  I  do  so  long 
to  introduee  you  to  Moreville  the  poet." 

A  gentleman  of  most  animated  and  pre* 
possessing  address  advanced  towards  Mrs. 
Steatford  Gore. 

''  Bard  of  Ovoea,  a  thousand  wekomes  !*^ 
exdaimed  the  lady ;  '^  how  kind,  amidst 
your  numerous  daimants,  to  '  remember 
me !'  I  am  all  impatienoe  to  hear  the  par« 
ticulars  of  your  pilgrimage,  what  shrines^ 
you  last  have  visited^  and  what  charms 
you  have  sung." 

^  Oh,  it  was  a  perfect  ^  pilgrimage  of 

taste,** 
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taste/'  replied  Moreville,  answering  his 
fidr  and  poetical  hostess  in  her  own  strain 
— ^'  from  the  patriot  shades  of  Tinnahinch 
to  the  now-deserted  bower  of  Psyche  T* 

Moreville  and  Mrs.  Gore  oontinued  to 
eonverse  about  their  mutual  friends^  most 
of  wfaom  were  persons  distinguished  in- 
the  literary,  the  pölitical,  or  the  fashion- 
able  World.  At  length  the  discourse  tum- 
ed  on  the  lady  to  whom  he  had  alluded, 
under  the  name  of  Psyche,  irom  the  cir- 
camstance  of  her  being.the  author  of  the 
beautiful  poem  which  bears  that  title. 
Her  loss,  though  not  very  recent,  conti- 
nued  tobe  lamented  by  all  who  had  known 
her,  and  Moreville  spoke  of  it  with 
the  unpremeditated  eloquence  of  fiiend- 
ship  and  feeling.  The  countenance  and 
voice  of  Moreville,  like  his  music,  could 
pass,  in  an  instant,  from  the  expression  of 
the  most  exhilarating  mirth  to  the  most 
soul-subduing  sadness.  Mrs.  Gore  was 
afibeted  by  the  subject,  Mrs.  Arthur  Gore 
thought  it  necessaiy  to  appear  so,  and 

L  8  M(»reville, 


Moreville,  as  if  wiffiiigto  cfaarm  away  ibe 
spirit  of  mdbnoholy  be  had  ixised,  ex- 
olaimed-^*'  Come,  «hall  I  give  yoa  liie  last 
straln  whkrli  I  dedicated  to  the  ^  Nightin- 
gale  of  Bosanna?''  Going  awr  to  ihe 
itistrument,  lie  then  simg,  with  inimitaUe 
teiidemess  and  grace—    . 

•*  When  Timp,  who  steaU  our  years  away, 
Shalt  Bteal  our  pleasures  too  ;*' 

and  tbe  fascination  of  his  voice  and  man- 
ner  was  oniy  interrupted  by  the  entranee 
of  ah  elegant  eoUation,  of  which  Greraldine 
assifited  Mrs.  Gore  to  do  the  honoars. 

The  table  was  'Covered  with  a  profusion 
of  ^delieacies,  tbe  irarest  fruks,  and  ünest 
ejBodcs.  iEvery  thing  at  Mrs.  Gore'a 
evinced  tnat  cnly  ta^e  and  «xpenoe,  bat  a 
degree  of  faneiful  'Iiixirry.  Amidst  the 
floweilhig  fi^brubs  that  iUled  the  air  with 
odours,  :£6lian  harps  were  fixed  at  everjr 
Window  ;  änd^she  was 'dti^hat  momentan» 
gaged  in  texpiaining  ito  Mf^rtimer,  the 
landsoape-gavdener,  her  Intention  c^  buäd- 

-    •  ing. 
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iDg,  by  the  side  of  a  brancfa  of  the  Sbam 
QOtt  that  took  its  course  through  her 
grounds,  a  texnple  like  that  in  Italy  dedU 
cated  to  the  river  god  Clitumnus,  of  which 
she  had  been  recently  reading  an  interest- 
ing  description. 

Moreville,  still  at  the  piano,  pensrrely 
Struck  the  first  chords  of  ^^  Here's  the 
boirer  she  loved  so  mudu" 

"  My  sweet  pretty  Geraldine,"  said 
Mrs.  Gore,  tuming  quick  round  to  her, 
^  here's  Mr.  Mortimer  says  we  must  draw 
upon  your  taste  and  talenta  It  is  not 
mmh  I  wallt  of  you»"  she  continued,  ob* 
serving  her  auditor  locA^  alarmed ;  ^'  it  is 
only  just  to  make  me  a  sti^ue,  in  two  or 
three  days»  of  a  dear  Httib  god,  to  recHne 
IQ  that  temple  of  Clitumnus  we  were 
planning,  and  Mr.  Moreville  should  write 
an  inscription  fer  me.  Do  now  think  of 
it ;  I  am  sure  you  could  do  it  very  quick, 
if  once  you  began." 

*'  An  artist  too !"  exdaimed  Moreville, 
gazing  on  her  attentively,  and  the  bril« 

L  8  liant. 
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lianty  eochüarating  smile  passed  over  his 
features  as  he  repeated,  in  a  half-^sup- 
pressed  voice,  from  Voltaire — 

**  Avec  tant  de  beaut^,  de  gräce  naturelle^ 
Qu'a-t-*elle  ä  faire  de  talens  ?' 

Don't  you  think,  Mrs.  Gore,''  he  playfully 
oontinued,  *'  a  figure  of  my  old  friend  St 
Senanus  would  be  more  in  character  with 
the  scene  ?" 

.  At  this  moment  Mr.  Stratford  Gore, 
who  had  been  trying  a  horse  upon  the 
lawn,  came  in. — "  My  dear,*'  said  he,  ^  I 
am  surpiised  you  have  nbt  arranged  any 
party  for  the  moming.** 

^  I  thought,**  replied  Mrs.  Grore,  who 
had  assumed  an  additional  dash  of  the 
pr^cieuse,  from  being  in  Company  with  an 
antiquary  and  a  poet,  **  that  you  were 
taken  up  trying  the  paces  of  that  new 
hunter,  like  the  heroes  of  Homer,  who, 
even  in  the  shades,  oould  find  no  recreation 
but  in  the  exercises  of  war  or  the  chase. 
I  am  quite  ready  for  a  change.    What 

say 
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say  you,  Mr.  Moreville  and  Mr.  O'Caro- 
lan* — there  was  a  time  when  Mr.  Penden' 
nis  wovid  have  also  been  consuited-^'*  shall 
we  go  visH  that  Danish  fort  Mr.  Gk>re  was 
talking  about  yesterday,  or  the  more  pio- 
turesquely  -  interesting  Ruins  of  Kilmal- 
lock?" 

^  Oh,  the  Ruins  of  Eilmallock,  by  all 
means  \^  exdaimed  Moreville,  not  waiting 
for  the  antiquary's  slow  reply.  "  You 
know  it  is  calied  the  Falmy  ra  or  Balbec  of 
Ireland." 

Geraldine  smiled,  on  recollecting  a  com- 
munication  made  by  Miss  Southwell  and 
Miss  O'Reilly,  by  which  a  ludicrous  asso- 
dation  was  united  in  her  mind  with  the 
name  of  the  Ruins  of  Falmyra:  at  the 
same  time  she  si^ed  to  tMnk  how  mudi 
it  is  in  the  power  of  such  ill-timed  associa- 
tions  to  repress  the  indulgence  of  the  most 
«elevating  and  sublime  emotions. 

"  Why  that  smile,  and  why  that  sigh  ?" 
demanded  Moreville,  with  a  voice  of  inter- 
nst. 

L  4  **  Now 
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"  Now  prömise  ine,  Geraldine^'*  inter-- 
rupted  Mrs.  Gore,  laying  a  great  etnphads 
öri  the  Word  "  promise,"  **  thiat  joa  will 
turn  in  your  mind  what  I  säid  to  you 
about  tbe  river  god  Clitumnu&'' 

"  Oh,  never  heed  the  Kttle  god  Colam- 
biis  now  r  exclaimed  their  good-huilnotired 
host.  "  If  y öu  mean  to  mahrh  to-day, 
göod  folks,  it  is  time  yöu  should  put  yoar- 
Belires  into  motion." 

"  Heigh'o !"  said  Mrs.  Gore,  **  what  a 
companion  I  have !  This  is  the  way,  Mr. 
Moreville,  that  Mr*  Gore  always  treats  my 
classical  allasions  T 
- ''  It  is  so  difücalt,  in  sadi  compainy," 
replied  the  poet,  bowing  to  Mrs.  Gore, 
but  looking  at  Geraldine,  •^  to  think  of 
iany  fabied  deity  but  one!" 

Meanwhile  Pendennis  had  been  trying 
to  gain  from  Mr.  OCarolan  sonie  further 
intelligence  respecting  Cöbbam ;  but  all  he 
could  leam  from  the  antiquaty  was,  that 
he  had  seen  him  in  a  pedestiian  costume, 
the  day  before,  a  few  miles  from  Limerick. 

He 
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He  therefore  rose  with  the  rest,  preparing 
to  forget,  as  well  as  he  could,  in  the  pro- 
mised  pleasures  of  the  moming,  the  defec- 
tion  of  his  graceless  nepheWf  but  could 
not  forbear  triumphantly  humming,  as  he 
passed  by  O'Carolan — 


u 


St.  Patrick  of  Irdand,  be  was  Saint  George*s  boy." 


The  horses  and  carriages  were  soon 
brought  round,  the  parties  were  arranged, 
md  the  joyous  group  in  motion  for  the 
time-hallowed  Ruins  of  Kilmallock. 


L  5  CH  AP. 
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CHAPTERXI. 


^i*»»»»»»»»»»^»»»»»^^»»»«» 


Ab,  luckleas  babe  l  born  onder  crael  star. 

And  in  dead  parents*  baieful  ashes  bred. 
Füll  little  weenest  tbou  wbat  sorrows  are 
Left  thee  for  portisn  of  thj  liveiibed. 
Poor  orphan !  in  the  wide  worid  scattered, 
As  budding  bninch  rent  from  the  native  tree, 
And  tbrowea  forth  *till  it  be  withered.  SBENSEBr 

DüEiNG  the  course  of  their  short  joumey. 
Geraldine  was  shocked  to  observe  the  ap- 
pearanoe  of  want  and  wretchedness  in  the 
very  neighbourhood  of  Mr.  Grore's  hand- 
someresidence,  where  every  tbing  bespoke 
luxury  and  enjoyment.  Half-starved  pea- 
sants,  and  children  scaroely  clad,  ran  out 
from  their  smoky  and  mud-built  hovels, 
to  Stare  at  the  sumptuous  equipage,  as  it 
rolled  along»  or  rather,  more  probably,  to 
catch  at  the  passing  boon  of  charity,  which 
rarely  was  denied.    Such  contrasted  scenes 

of 
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of  splendour  and  misery,  it  had  never  been 
ber  chanoe  to  witness  within  the  circle  of 
the  judidous  and  benevofent  influence  of 
lady  Louisa  Southwell ;  they  strack  her^ 
tberefore,  the  more  fordbly. 

Want  of  work  was  the  ahnost-oonstant 
eomplamt  <^  these  poor  people,  and  form- 
ed  the  substance  of  many  a  melancholy 
tale  of  sufferings  and  piivations,  which 
ended  in  the  determination  of  leaving 
their  uihospitable  home,  in  order  to  toü 
haider,  with  scanty  pay,  in  the  ndghbour- 
ing  kingdom. 

Little  as  Geraldine  had  yet  seen  of  the 
country  or  its  inhabitants,  still  there  was 
one  family  whose  appemtuice  interested 
her  more  than  the  rest,  and  in  whose  fa» 
vour  a  plan  suggested  itself  to  her  mind, 
by  which  she  might  render  them  perma- 
nent assistance,  without  interfering  with, 
or  offending  Mrs.  Stratford  Gore. 

She  was  still  thinking  of  this  benevolent 
project»  when  the  party,  on  horseback  and 
in  the  caniage,  approached  Kilmallodc 

l6  Tfae 
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The  fragrnents  of  its  liumefous  gatewajrs, 
töWers,  and  öästkd — \U  monasteiy  and  ab- 
bey-church,  risftig  fifotn  dmid^t  surröund- 
ing  fields,  groves,  atid  i^tlieailis»  and  vie^^ed 
beneath  the  m^llöwidg  tlrits  orf  a  dedining 
liuri,  presented  a  ^ceue  öf  tfae  tnost  impres- 
älVe  interest.    This  th^n  wa.^  the  site  cf 
ä  once-powerful  dty,  tiow  i^uced  to  the 
i^nk  of  all  obscure  änd  ruined  village 
Passing  thi-ough  an  andent  gaife  way,WHich 
i^tin  preserved  ä  Veiy  grand  änd  picturesqud 
appearance,  the  party  proceeded»  with  thö 
assistance  of  an  intelligent  inhäbitant  as 
gUide,  tö  ejcplorä  this  mingled  mdss  of 
tombs  and  rüins.    The  äbbey^hurch  and 
monasteiy,  which  stand  outside  the  walla 
of  Kihnallöck,  were  soon  found  to  be  the 
objöcts  Äiost  trorthy  of  exomination.    The 
pure  Gothic  diBplayöd  m  the  long  and 
stately  aisles,  the  töwe^rs,  and  ^oofing  of 
those  building^,  filkd  the  mind  with  ideas 
of  theiv  fk^tAet  gk^nd^ur  atid  ütility  •  Iftit 
nothing  cx>uld  long  detain  Genddinö  from- 
the  totnb  öf  the  tod^fetaUy-i^öwned  white 

knight. 
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knigfat»  tf  ho»  after  a  career  marked  at  onoe 
by  valour  and  cruelty»  elosed  the  life  of  a 
Tiberius  with  the  death  of  a  Gracchus.  In 
a  desperate  engagement,  in  which  fortune 
turhed  against  bim»  he  commanded  one  of 
bis  own  foUowers  to  put  him  to  death, 
that  he  might  not  fkll  into  the  hands  of 
theenemy.    Unhappy  chieftain ! 

5*  Nothing  in  his  life 
BeCRm($  bim  like  the  leaving  it  *.^ 

Reflecting  on  this  stränge  eventful  story» 
in  the  very  soene  which  bore  record  of  his 
exploits  and  fall,  she  fdt  that  pleasing  sad« 
ness  which  rather  invites  than  discourages 
meditation»  The  South  well  family  traced 
their  descent,  in  the  female  line,  from  this 
powerful  chieftain.  He  was  one  of  the 
Geraldines  of  Munster»  and  bore^  as  a  pa- 
tronymic^  that  name»  whicb  has  since^  like 
some  other  appellations  in  Ireland»  been 
transferred  to  the  other  sex. 
Oeraldine  Southwell  had|  from  natura^ 

«  *  4 

agreat 

Jlacbtth. 
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a  great  deal  of  that  species  of  enthumisin 
which  is  only  objectionable  when  it  is 
affected«--an  enthusiasin  which  owes  its 
birth  to  a  poetic  tum  of  mind,  but  which 
is  never,  perhaps»  kindled  to  such  a  height 
as  when  it  catches  an  additional  spark  from 
pride  of  anoestry.    Fast  ages  roUed  bock 
to  her  melancholy  and  ardent  imagination. 
She  thought  of  the  Dalgais,  those  warlike 
heroes  of  South  Munster ;  then  again,  re- 
verting  to  the  ruined  pile  before  her,  con- 
trasted  its    present  desolation  with  the 
times  when  leaming  and  the  arts  were 
successfully  cultivated  in  those  secure  re- 
treats,  when  poetry  and  song  lent  mutual 
aid  to  eaeh  other,  and  her  country  was  the 
pride  of  islands,  and  the  light  of  nations. 
With  such  feelings  crowding  on  her  mind, 
she  had  hung  over  the  tomb  of  the  once^ 
dreaded  Geraldine,  neglectfui  of  the  fading 
fight — ^neglectfui  of  the  summons  of  the 
antiquary,  whohad  hurried  away  the  other 
visitors  to  a  different  part  of  the  building. 
Suddenly  she  looked  up,  and  started  at 

finding 
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finding  herseif  alone.  She  hastily  rose  to 
join  her  party,  and  stumbled  over  some 
misshapen  and  moss-grown  pieces  of  stone. 

The  air  began  to  grow  damp  and  thidc. 
Shuddering,  and  with  a  sharp  Sensation  of 
pain,  Geraldme  sunk  down  on  one  of  the 
rocky  fragments,  when  a  hoUow,  moumful 
voice^  that  seemed  to  issue  from  the  tomb 
of  the  bloody  white  knight,  uttered  these 
words — **  My  penance  is  grievous!  but 
does  it  equal  mine  offences  ?"  Her  imagi- 
nation,  ah*eady  strack  with  the  crimes  and 
misfortunes  of  the  white  knight,  this 
Strange  coinddence  of  (drcumstances  had 
nearly  overcome  her.  Greraldine  tried  to 
ndse  herselfy  and  fly  the  horrid  spot  At 
the  same  moment  a  gray  figure  arose  firom  ^ 
above  the  tomb,  and  took  its  way  along 
one  of  the  side-aisles,  tili  it  seemed  to  fiide 
with  the  fiiding  light. 

According  to  Geraldine's  slight  reool« 
kction  of  the  disposition  of  the  ruins,  she 
must  pass  through  this  aisle,  if  she  wished 
to  rejoin  her  party.    Rallying  herseif  for 

.     .  ad^free 
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B  degree  of  momentary  repugnance,  she 
made  a  desperate  efibrt  to  sbake  off  thia 
weakness,  and  advanced  along  the  aisle, 
now  half-shrouded  in  gloom,  when  she 
heard  distinct  sounds  of  persons  talking 
and  whispering,  and  even  thought  she 
feit  lips  breathing  on  her,  and  the  near 
presence  of  invisible  Speakers.      Struck 
with  nameless,  irresistible  terror,  her  brow 
became  chilled — her  head  s warn  round-^ 
she  could  proceed  no  iarther.    Closing  her 
eyes,  and  applying  her  band  firmly  to  her 
throbbingtemples»  Geraldine  leaned  against 
a  pillar,  and  became  the  trembling  and 
unwilling  auditor  of  the  foUowing  whis^ 
pered  conversation : — *^  Conifort !  no  com« 
fort  for  me !    'Twas  here  she  fell^  and  I 
could  have  prevented  it!  stabbed  to  the 
heart  by  the  husband  she  adored!  and 
look — ^look  at  those  spots  of  blood  all  along 
the  passage !  'twas  there— there^-oh,  God ! 
Can  you  foigive  m6,  Isabel  ?  he  cried.-^ 
Forgive  you !  she  said»  and  gave  one  look 
«t  her  destSroya.    Oh,  'twas  a  fearfUl  tra- 

gedyr 
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gedyP*^  The  hr^th  of  Greraldine  cuue 
tamultaously  and  tbiek — ^her  heart  died 
within  her;  yet  she  bent  in  agonizing 
cüriosity  to  hear  the  reniainder. — '*  And 
tbe  cMld,"  asked  a  second  voioe»  *'  does 
ishe  live?  does  she  know  ^ — **  The 
chSd/'  replied  the  fifat  speakar,  "  Geval- 
dine,  has  girown  up  to  maturity,  under  the 
care  of  her  natural  proteetor^—of  South- 
wdL" 

A  Piercing  ribriek,  wbich  burst  from  tbe 
ui^ppy  Gefaldine,  rung  through  tbe 
vaults  and  ^ches.  Sbe  sprung  forward, 
^tated  witb  eonrulsive  atrength,  from 
tbe  Operation  of  cötitending  emotions— *a 
dread  of  eneountering  the  Speaker,  yet  an 
ardent  deiure  to  force  from  bim  a  dear 
elucidation  of  bis  mysterious  tale.  At 
this  moment  a  faoe  glared  from  amidst  tbe 
ruins,  a  band  waved  her  away,  uid  tbe 
apparition  vanished ;  tbe  oountenance  was 
such  as  to  rob  her  of  all  power  of  recol- 
lection — ^it  was  wild,  fiendish,  and  un- 
earthly^  and  yet  it  was  human«— a  face  so 

horrid 
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faorrid  and  fantastic,  as  nothing  but  the 
combination  of  feverish  dreams  had  ever 
presented  to  mortal  eye  before.  Power- 
less  she  sunk  against  the  wall:  a  &int 
groan  alone  bespoke  her  sensible  of  exist- 
ence,  when  she  was  roused  again  to  fuU 
consdousness,  by  shouts  of  laughter  that 
sounded  disoordantly  in  her  ears. 

Mrs.  Stratford  Gore  was  first  in  sight» 
followed  by  Moreville  the  poet ;  while  Mr. 
O'Carolan,  not  of  all  men  the  thinnest, 
panting,  blowing,  and  bis  face  of  a  Pom- 
padour colour^  brought  up  the  rear.--*- 
"  Ha,  ha,  ha!  Mr.  Moreville,  you  will 
make  me  die  of  laughing  \^  cried  the  lady. 
"  What  upon  earth  made  you  tempt  our 
venerable  antiquary  to  such  a  scramble  up 
the  Spiral  staircase  of  that  tower,  when 
you  knew  we  should  see  nothing  for  our 
pains  ?** 

**  Upon  my  honour,  madam,^'  replied 
the  poet,  demurely,  *'  there  was  an  Irish 
inscription  which  /  oould  plainly  ded- 
pher  with  the  naked  eye,  and  which,  if 

my 
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my  friend's  optics  were  not  quite  so  dear, 
he  might  easily  have  made  out  with  the 
help        of  your  quizzing-glasa.'' 

"  Why,  how  now,  Geraldine  !**  exclaim- 
ed  Mrs.  Gore,  her  attention  directed  to  a 
new  objecto  by  the  pale  and  afirighted 
countenanee  of  her  youhg  friend ;  "  one 
would  swear  yoü  had  been  holding  a 
ghostly  colloquy  with  the  phantom  of  your 
namesake,  the  white  knight  of  Kilmalloek. 
This  expedition  was  planned  rather  too 
late  in  the  day.  Pray  Heaven  we  have 
not  all  caught  colds  with  it ;  and  as  the 
bei  nottumo  geh  can  do  us  no  manner  of 
good,  I  move  that  we  retum  with  all  oon- 
venient  speed/' 

Mr.  Moreville  took  Geraldine's  passive 
hand  to  conduct  her  to  the  carriage.  He 
perceived  how  ill  she  looked,  and  how  she 
trembled ;  but  she  persisted  in  refusing  to 
assign  any  cause  for  her  apparent  dejee- 
tion,  although  the  agitation  of  her  spirits 
was  but  too'visible  during  the  whole  drive 
hotne.    Neither  the  unwearied  loquacity 

of 
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of  Mn»  Stratibrdy  nor  the  soft  attentions 
of  Mra.  Aftfaar  Gor^  ihn*  the  inexhaust- 
ible  stxme  of  aneodote  possessed  bj  More- 
viOe,  and  the  charm  with  which  every 
sulgeet  became  invested,  when  yiewed 
tiirougfa  the  pristnatic  medium  of  his  en- 
dunting  imagination,  could  divert  her 
mind  fitm  the  tale  of  grief  and  horror  that 
oocopied  her  t)ioagbts.  As  the  sbades  of 
evening  gathered  m,  the  ßice  was  still  be- 
fiare  her ;  it  glanced  at  the  carriage  Win- 
dows— it  met  her  at  the  portal  as  she 
alighked — ^that  &ce,  which  was  far  from 
being  ugly»  though  the  whole  sembkmce, 
taken  together,  was  fnghtful — a  counte» 
nance  of  which  guilt  constituted  the  mya- 
tecioua  horror — such  a  one  as  fancy  would 
give  to  an  embodied  evii  spirit 

Of  all  the  travellers»  Pendennis  and  the 
antiquary  seemed  best  pleased  with  their 
excursion.  During  the  course  of  the  daj, 
they  found  so  many  points  of  agreemait, 
that  they  quite  forgot  their  first  dispute^ 
and  did  not  part  without  a  cordial  invita» 

tion 
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tion  from  Fendennis  to  Mr.  OK^^arolwi  to 
oome  and  see  faim  at  Mount  Famassus. 

Geraldkie  passed  a  sleepless  night,  haunt* 
ed  by  distracting  thoughts  of  her  parents* 
wretchedness»  the  guilt  and  ruin  of  her  fii« 
mily.  She  could  find  no  relief  but  in  sup- 
posing  that  the  whole,  or  part  of  what  she 
had  heard,  was  false,  or  that  she  had  mis- 
understood  the  Speaker.  Towards  mom- 
ing  she  feil  into  a  profound  and  heavy 
sleep,  and  awoke  a  little  refreshed«  On 
the  following  day,  her  dejection  was  not  so 
much  remarked. 

Mrs.  Arthur  Gore,  with  her  family,  left 
Mount  Amaranth,  and  Mrs.  Grore,  who 
was  really  a  fond  mother,  lost  all  her  bril- 
liant  and  afiected  gaiety  at  the  prospeet  Off 
parting  with  her  son.  Geraldine  l^ought 
it  her  first  duty,  as  a  guest  wbo  had  ve* 
eeived  so  much  kindness,  to  set  aside  her 
ewn  sutgects  of  sorrow,  and  endeavour  to 
Support  the  spirits  of  Mrs.  Gore.  This 
praiseworthy  conduct  was  its  own  rewaid, 
and  she  -had  ever  found  the  consdentious 

sense 
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sense  she  cherished  of  her  relative  and  so- 
cial duties  the  best  preservative  of  her 
own  peaoe  of  mind.  The  unassuming  vir- 
tues  shine  brightest  in  a  season  of  trial, 
and,     ' 

^  Uke  the  plants  tfaat  throw 

Thcir  fragrance  from  tlie  woonded  part, 
Breathe  sweetness  out  of  woe/' 

When  the  family  was  restored  to  its 
usual  routine,  the  scene  at  Kilmallock  re- 
tumed  with  fearful  force  to  Geraldine's 
remembrance.  The  condusion  of  the  oon- 
versation,  which  she  oould  reooUect  with 
a  degree  of  painful  distinctness,  oonvinced 
her  that  the  whole  could  only  relate  to 
her  &mily  and  herseif.  She  feit  the  most 
anxious  desire  to  clear  up  the  mystery, 
united  to  an  unconquerable  repugnance  to 
oommunicating  her  p^nful  difficulties. 
Such  a  State  of  mind  had  necessarily  an 
influence  on  her  health  and  spirits:  she 
became  also  anxious  to  hear  from  her 
ftiends  in  Dublin»  who  had  been  lome 

time 
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time  without  writing.  At  length  this 
souice  Gf  solidtude  was  removed  by  the 
receipt  of  the  following  epistle. 


CHAPTER  XII. 


Sinee  from  an  ancieot  race  desoendedy 

Yoo  boast  an  unattainted  blood, 
By  yours  be  their  fair  iame  attended, 

And  daim,  by  birtbright,  to  be  good !      Cowper. 

Miss  JDara  OBeilly  to  Geraldine  South- 

well. 

Dublin. 
••  Who  would  have  thought  it  ? 
Are  we  not  told,  in  some  theatrical  me- 
moirs,  that  such  was  the  motto  chosen  by 
the  celebrated  Mrs.  Clive,  when,  by  ta« 
lents  and  successful  industry,  that  admir- 
able  Comic  actress  had  arrived  at  the  dra- 
matic  summum  honum — the  honour  of 
driving  to  and  from  the  theatre  in  her  own 

carriage? 
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carriage  ?  I  was  ready  to  make  the  same 
exdamation,  on  fkiding  Mi*.  Montfort, 
whom  I  had  been  used  to  see  studying 
the  antique,  or  taking  long  solitary  pro- 
inenades  in  the  gallery  at  Meadowscourt, 
transformed — ^hey,  presto !— into  an  officer, 
an  aid-de-camp»  and  a  nobleman,  iinder 
the  name,  style,  and  title  of  Ferdinand 
earl  of  O'Melvyl.  There  is  a  surprise  for 
you,  noy  beautiful  Geraldine !  What  will 
you  give  me  for  such  a  piece  of  news  to 
enliven  a  duU  eountry  party  ?  To  take  it 
up  from  the  beginning,  this  pho&nix  tums 
Ottt  to  be  only  son  and  beir  to  tbe  mar- 
quis  of  Beaudesert,  by  a  Grerman  lady  now 
dead,  w\hom  he  married  when  a  young 
man  on  his  travels.  This  self-banished 
marquisy  aAer  spending  his  best  days  in 
Italy,  retumed  home  «on>e  months  ago, 
nvdth  so  little  intention  of  aeknowledging 
bis  early  marriage,  that  he  brought  over 
a  tall,  dai^k-eyed  Italian — ^a  count  di  San 
CDarlos,  of  whom  more  hereafter— -to  wbose 
aiother^he  profeased  to  hftTe  aome  obliga- 

tions. 
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f3<ms,  Md  i^hoitt,  in  conaequenee,  h&  wmiaat 
to  make  tbe  h^r  of  hii^  fertune  and  e»» 
tates.  But  this  was  not  to  be :  lady  Loiii» 
sa  South  well  found  out  the  whole  oEMaaU 
fbrVs  faitory :  she  assembled  prDC&^-^she  sent 
him  witfa  letters  to  the  niarqiü«^*^WhaK 
they  contained  I  know  not :  her  tadyship 
mudt  acquaint  you  with  the  partiealais 
herseif.  We  are  all  aware  that  her  abüi^ 
ües  and  dexterity  in  conducting  afiairs  of 
that  sort  are  second  to  nofie  but  tbose  of 
Warwfok  the  king-maker.  Let  it  saBkx 
that  she  sueeeeded  in  inducing  the  marquiB 
to  acknowledge  Ferdinand  Montfort  as  hio 
b^tnnate  son,  and  that  he  is,  at  this  in* 
atttit»  as  fond  and  as  proud  of  him  as  be 
'$fm  foitnerly  averse  from  all  domestio  tids 
As  Iwd  OMelvyl  has  already  served  ift 
tiie  military  Ihie»  and  lord  Beaudesert  k  a 
sttüng  supporter  of  govemm«it,  he  has 
ptct  him  on  the  Irish  staff  fbr  the  present^ 
Üiat  professional  duties  may  not  diride 
fhem.  We  never  were  acquamted  wfth 
the  half  of  lord  O'Mel  vyl's  character :  not 
VOL.  L  M  thing 
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thing  oertainly  expands  both  our  good  and 
evil  quaUties  like  prosperity»  and  I  fear  he 
will  have  top  much  of  it.  In  solitude  and 
retirentent  h6  was  interesting ;  but  now  his 
manners  have  acquired  that  confidence» 
that '  ease  which  marks  security  to  please.' 

Thiey  are oh,  my  dear !  come^  see,  and 

judge  for  yourself :  we  have  had  a>sad  busy 
time  of  it ;  not  but  that  Dublin  is  still 
rVery  thin.  Last  week  lord  0*Melvyl  gave 
US  a  d^jeunö  at  lord  Beaudesert's  villa, 
within  a  few  mijes  of  Dublin.  The  ban- 
quetting-ropm  was  painted  in  the  most 
baautiful  style :  tlie  music ! — such  ravish- 
iflg  strains  never  were  heard  since  the 
eQmmencement  of  the  Irish  harp  sodety, 
or  the  commemoration  of  Carolan.  We 
were  all  national^  yqu  will  observe;  the 
4ear  creature  would  have  it  so :  lady  Loui- 
sa^  Miss  Southwell,  and  myself,  in  the 
sweetest  lilac-spangled  tabbinets.  He  had 
told  Matilda^  lilac  was  a  colour  he  parti- 
pularly  preferred.  A  word  to  the  wis^^ 
lady  James  Stawell  and  lady  Louiaa  were 

the 
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Üie  only  women  in  town ;  but  we  haÜ'  all 
the  men  in  the  world — all  the  fashionaUe 
men,  I  mean.  There  was  daftcing,  and 
the  cbarming  Olivia  Pendennis  made  her» 
seif  more  conspicuously  ridiculous  tfafuti 
ever.  A-propos  to  the  cbarming  Olivia-— 
Diana  told  me,  in  confidence,  be&re  we 
left  Meadowscourt,  tbat  the  foolish  girl 
had  appropriated  a  very  pretty  legacy,  be- 
queathed  to  her  by  a  doating  grandmo^ 
ther,  to  the  furtherance  of  her  plan  of  be- 
ing  presented  at  the  Castle.  W^s  ever 
aay  thing  in  this  world  so  absurd  ?  What 
do  you  think  of  her  brother  CoUiam? 
He  has  actually  followed  us  up  to  town 
^  all  the  way  from  Lim^ck/  as  we  say^ 
and  declares  tbat»  whoever  will  may  do 
the  drudgery  of  the  school  fi»r  him ;  tbat 
he  has  done  with  it»  as  kis  genius  pdnts 
towards  one  of  the  liberal  professions.  He 
has  contriLyed  to  fasten  himself  upon.lord 
O'Melvyl,  whose  good-nature  and  old  n^ 
gard  for  Pendennis  the.  Great  .will  not 
permit  him  to  shake  off  bis   n^hew. 

M  8  Cobham 
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Cobhtin  has  oonstituted  binuelf  bis  lordE-^ 
ibi]p'»  imilator,  or  polygraph— ^nd,  Hea-r 
tdis,  what  an  Imitator!  When  in  prev 
Btskte  of  ihc  gcddess,  or  tbe  Ruins  of  Pal- 
mytB,  he  ii^  if  possiUe»  stiU  mose  nArca¥ 
loua.  Lady  James  Stawdl  caUs  bim  one 
0f  lady  Louisa's  maatjvs,  tbe  naizie  by 
trhich  her  ladjsbip  designatea  those  nn^ 
fortunate  and  awkward  youtbs  wbo,  oö 
their  fint  iatroditctioii  into  Company»  ap« 
petr  ratber  sufiertng  tbe  penanee  of  sraie 
Iddden  sin,  tban  sbaring  in  tbe  pieasures 
af  Society«  I  wish  you  could  but  faaire 
Seen  bim  tha  otber  nigbt  at  tbe  concert» 
twirbiig  bis  opera-bat  in  bis  band»  like 
Kean^  in  tbe  ftrst  seenes  of  LepiK  Talking 
of  tbe  oontert  ^Mits  me  in  mind  tbere  is  a 
tvbispcr  of  ä  tuM^JntL  at  tbe  Rotanda^ 
and  a  cbarmmg  meradidty'bali,  and  aome 
say  tbere  is  to  be  an  instaDation  t  And 
Inow,  my  lo«^  Geialdinev  pQt  your  band 
en  ymir  litde  haart»  and  teS  me  traly, 
bare  yoa  acit  sMse  cmiosity  to  see  1^  faov 
JPehuutd  bnall  bis {^biy  ?    Lady  Idnnm 

and 
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mad  Miss  Southwell  piarade  him  about 
^  everywhere  witfa  them,  and  her  ladysbip 
faas  really  some  right  to  be  proud  of  this 
last  achievetnent  Lady  Louisa  and  sir 
Charles  Southwell  are  both  comme  ä  tor^ 

dinaire — that  is ^Biit  they  desire  most 

affectionate  remembrances  to  you,  and  will 
write  very  soon.  All  our  compüments  to 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Gore.  iShe  is  a  very  absurd 
person,  but  a  mighty  good-natured,  hos*- 
pitable  ereature,  I  bdieve.  I  have  scrib- 
Ued  half*a-volume  of  note  paper,  and  murt 
conclude,  my  lovdy  Geraldine's 

•*  Ever  attadied, 

"  DoRA  O'Reilly, 
•*  P.  S.  Be  sure  you  don't  break  open  the 
seal  of  this  letter — it  is  an  Italian  device-««- 
I  had  it  from  the  count  di  San  Carlos." 


This  epistle,  with  its  impracticable  con- 
duding  admonition,  was  deUvered  to  Ge- 
raldine by  lord  Templemore.  He  was 
«tili  our  faerdne's  devoted  admirer,  and 

M  3  appeared 


846  TALES  OF  A  TOX7EIST. 

appeared  much  improved   by  bis    very 

i&ort  interoourse  witb  tbe  world«     Lady 

Louisa  Southwell  bad  planned  bis  unex^ 

pected  retum  before  sbe  quitted  Limerick, 

and  tfaat  was  ber  real  reason  for  catcbing 

witb  sucb  eagerness  at  Mrs.  Gore*s  invita- 

tion  to  Geraldine.    Her  ladysbip  flattered 

berself  that  bis  lordsbip's  sudden  reappear- 

ance  in  a  compara\iyely-sequestered  seene, 

of  wbicb  Geraldine  would  by  tbat  time  be^ 

most  probably,  weary,  migbt  do  more  to- 

wards  forwarding  bis  suit,  tban  if  be  met 

ber  surrounded  by  tbe  inoense  ber  cbarms 

and  connexions  would  draw  around  ber  in 

Dublin.    Tbis  projeet,  bowever  skilfully 

arranged,  failed  of  success.    Lord  Temple- 

more  found  bis  fair  one  still  inexorable. 

^  After  baving  clearly  explained  to  bim, 

bowever»  tbat  be  was  not  to  oonsider  her 

as  tbe  inducement  of  bis  stay,  sbe  did  not 

tbink  it  necessary  to  render  bis  residence 

at  Mount  Amarantb  disagreeable  by  per- 

.verse  or  affected  bebaviour:  on  tbe  con- 

trary^.she  entered,  witb  good-bumour,  in- 

to 


TAXES  Or  A  TOURIST.  24T 

to  aTiy  plan  for  the  general  amusement, 
and  partook  of  many  agreeable  parties  in 
his  lordship's  Company,  that  might  not 
have  been  prQposed  but  fbr  his.  being  a 
visitor. 

One  moming  lord  Templemore  express«- 
ed  a  desire  to  see  theKuins  of  Kilmallock. 
Geraldine  started  and  shuddered,  when 
first  dhe  heard  this  excursion  suggested ; 
but,  upon  reooUection,  considered  that  now 
was  the  opportunity  perhaps  to  gain  some 
Information  respecting  the  my  sterious  Wan- 
derer of  the  tombs — ^to  have  her  worst 
doubts  confirmed»  or  clear  up  her  suspi- 
dons.  But  though  she  contrived  to  de- 
vote part  of  the  time  the  other  visitors 
employed  in  examining  these  venerabie 
remains  of  antiquity,  to  making  hersetf 
aoquainted  with  the  humble  inhabitants 
of  Kilmallock»  and  addressing  thäm  with 
every  inquiry  that' might  tend  (withöut 
compromising  herseif)  to  gain  some  elüd- 
dation  of  a  scene  she  could  never  look  bädc 
upon  without  horror,  the  result  of  her  at^ 

M  4   .  tempts 
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teoipts  was  totally  unsatis&ctory.  No  pU* 
grim,  of  the  singular  appearance  she  de. 
acribed,  was  known  to  visit  the  time-ruined 
fenes  and  sepulchres  of  KUmallock.  In 
vain  Geraldine  conversed  with  the  daric 
and  sallow  inmate  of  mariy  a  wretched 
hovel,  hoping,  yet  dreading,  to  meet  the 
QQuntenance  that  was  never  absent  from 
her  memory.  Disheartened  at  her  total 
want  of  successf,  she  retumed  from  this 
ilU&ted  excursicOi  in  spirits»  if  po^sihle, 
still  lower  thao  the  time  befbre ;  and  Mrs. 
Gore,  who  began  to  think  9ome  spell  was 
cast  over  her  fiihr  guest  the  momait  she 
entered  those  gates»  dedared  this  should 
be  the  last  visit  die  would  pey  in  her  cooit 
pany  to  KilmalkK^ 

.  The  departure  of  lord  Templemore  and 
other  guests  conduced,  with  the  advandng 
season^  to  make  Mrs.  Gtxe  desirous  of  the 
gaieties  of  Dublin.  Genddine  too  longed 
to  join  her  first  best  friend»  whose  letters 
bad  latterly  expressed  a  lively  wish  for 
her  Company,  and  whose  many  exceilen« 

des 
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des  of  heart  and  tnind  arose  again  tö  her 
memory»  with  that  renovated  warmth  and 
&esfaness  with  whkh  imagination  paints 
tbe  qualities  of  those  we  love,  after  a  tem- 
porary  Separation.  Such  being  the  dispö^- 
dtion  of  parties,  a  removal  was  quickly 
determined  on ;  and  Geraldine  experienced 
a  Sensation  almost  resembling  the  bliss  of 
home,  on  finding  herseif  received  in  the 
maternal  arms  of  lady  Liouisa»  and  settied 
in  a  delightful  apartment  in  her  ladysfaipf'S 
sumptuous  residence«  She  had  observed 
that,  in  her  letters,  lady  Louisa  had  said 
very  little  about  Montfort's  splendid 
cbange  of  fortune,  and  concluded  that  her 
ladyship  reserved  her  explanations  for  theiif 
first  tSte-ä't^te.  Nor  was  Geraldine  mis* 
taken;  the  day  after  her  arriyal,  when 
Miss  Southwell  and  Miss  OReilly  had 
driven  out  to  make  purchases,  lady  Loui« 
sa  took  the  opportunity  to  converse  unre^ 
sferainedly  with  Greraldine.  Shutting  the 
door  of  her  boudoir,  and  drawiiig  with  her 
young  friend  towards  the  fire— •*  Now  is 

M  5  the 
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•the  tiine,''  she  said»  '*  for  a  füll  disdosure 
.^-my  motiVes  and^actions;  but»  in  the 
ürst  place,  I  must  warn  you  not  to  be 
£rightened,  or  at  least  not  to  express  any 
t^Tor,  if "" 

*^  Lady  James  StawelKand  my  lord 
O'Melvyl,  my  lady,"  said  a  tall  footman, 
throwing  open  the  door  of  the  boudoir. 
'  Lady  Louisa  started  up,  while  a  mo* 
mentary  expression  of  high  initation  pass- 
ed  över  her  features. 

"  They  are  below  in  the  drawing-^room, 
my  lady." 

"  How  provoking !"  she  muttered :  **  I 
am  sure  I  had  given  Orders  to  be  denied 
to  every  one»  But  come,  Geraldine,**  she 
added, '  tnming  to  her  companion»  '^  two 
visitors  happening  to  arrive  at  the  same* 
time  are  more  than  I  can  entertain."  She 
hastily  descended  the  stairs,  and  Geraldine» 
trying  to  persuade  herseif  she  was  as  much 
yexed  at  this  intemiption  as  lady  Louisa» 
f^llowed  her  example.  Had  G^raldine 
Southwell  possessed  as  little  self-command 

as 
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aä  a  »ätel:  hamne,  CaaroHne  de  Lichtfield» 
.she  Woüid  certainly,'  like  her,  have  screatUp 
ed  änd  run  awiay  ät  the  sigfat  that  awaited 
h&[  in  the  drawmg-room.  She  enterec^ 
fexpecting  to  see  the  weli-remembered  form 
of  O'Melvyl,  when,  instead  of  him,  she 
jbeheld  lady  James  Stawell,  already  en- 
gaged  in  conversation  with  a  figure  which 
bore  more  resemblanoe  to  the  ghastly  and 
unearthly  inhabitants  of  a  difierent  world 
than  to  an  inmate  of  this.  The  V enetian 
blinds  were  all  closed,  and  the  draperies 
drawn  down,  which  contributed  to  cast  a 
dim  and  greenish  light  over  the  almost- 
transparent  apparition  that  held  discourse 
with  the  lady.  It  was  the  figure  of  a  man, 
originally  tall,  above  the  common  'height, 
büt  now  bent  almost  double  either  by  age 
or  sickness.  .  His  sharp  and  pallid  feätures 
were  wrapt  in  a  black  silk  coif ;  and  when 
he  tumed  his  eyes,  which  were  large  and 
dark,  upon  the  ladies,  as  they  entered  the 
voom,  they  seemed  to  glare  with  a  por* 
tentous  and  almost-unnatural  lustre.    Lar; 

dy 
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äj  Lonisa  immediiitely  peroeivcd  ihe  mig« 
take  eommitted  hj  her  footman  Robert^ 
who  hnd  $sn  inv^terate  habit  of  Substitut* 
mg  one  name  or  title  for  another^  and 
wbo^  for  a  number  of  dmilar  errors^  had 
acquired  in  the  fitmily  tfae  more  ikmiliar 
adid  ap{»0priate  appellation  of  Blundacing 
Bob.  Fearful  cf  its  consequenoes  on  Ge* 
raldin^  when  prepared  to  meet  so  very 
different  a  peison,  she  lost  no  time  in  an* 
nouDcing  the  stranger  to  her,  as  the  mar^ 
quis  <^  Beaudesert,  adding,  as  she  tumed 
tD  him— .**  We  have  at  lengtfa,  roy  lord, 
got  the  young  lady  among  us,  whose  ab- 
sence  yon  heard  ns  so  oft^i  lament  as  the 
greatest  break  in  our  cifde— tbis  is  Miss 
Geraldine  SouthweiL" 

Notwithstanding  bis  apparent  infirmi«- 
ties^  the  spectre  rose  and  bowed ;  and  Gre-- 
rdidine  intemally  smikd  at  the  effect  €^ 
prepossemon,  when  she  caught  herseif  al* 
most  fancying  Ae  oould  trace,  in  bis  wasted 
fe&tnres,  a  likeness,  of  outline  at  feast,  to 
those  of  Motitfort ;  wbile  an  indescribri^e 

expression 
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expresaion  of  loftiness  and  dignity  was  stiH 
difiused  over  his  shattered  frame.  Terror 
was  quickly  succeeded  bf  curiosity  to 
know  what  fatal  cause  had  farought  cm 
such  a  wreck,  whidi,  as  she  examined  the 
countenance  of  the  marquis  more  atten* 
tively,  she  fbund  reason  to  think  was  pre- 
nigture ;  and  before  the  end  of  the  visit, 
tbis  curiosity  was  again  converted  into 
interest,  by  the  taste,  politeness»  and  in* 
formation  his  lordship's  conversation  dis- 
played.  As  these  changes  were  rapidly 
passing  through  the  mind  of  G^raldine, 
k>rd  OMelvyl  and  the  count  di  San  Carbs 
were  announced ;  and  this  time  she  was 
not  disappointed,  for  Montfort  himself 
stood  before  her.  The  interesting  appear- 
ance  of  the  two  young  meti,  who  seemed 
fohdly  uhited,  was  in  advantageous  con- 
trast  to  that  ol  the  marquis.  Though 
equally  handsome«  nothing  could  be  more 
düFerent  than  their  style  of  countenance ; 
that  of  San  Carlos  being  decidedly  Italian, 
while  lord  O'Melvyl's  united  mach  that 

was 
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was  peculiar  tö  Germany,  with  the  gay, 
fifank,  winning  expression  that  distinguish- 
es  the  sohs  ofEnn.  He  wore  the  uniform 
of  an  aide-de-camp  of  the  Castle,  and  looked 
in  high  spirits  and  remarkably  handsome. 
On  Geraldine  Southwell's  rcAntroduction 
to  him  under  his  new  title,  he  bo wed  pro- 
foundly,  and  then,  taking  her  hand,  slig|||k» 
ly  touched  it  with  his  lips.  Recovering 
immediately,  as  from  a  momentary  ab- 
straction,  he,  in  seeming  confusion,  asked 
a  thousand  pardons  for  a  liberty  into  whieh, 
he  Said,  he  had  been  betrayed,  from  having 
lived  so  much  abroad,  where  the  custom 
was  pretty  general  on  being  presented  to 
a  lady. 

Geraldine  smiled,  and  aocepted  the  apo- 
logy,  but  could  not  help  reooUecting  that 
such  fits  of  absenoe  had  never  seized  him 
at  Meadowsoourt. — "  This  is  one  of  the 
instances,  I  suppose,"  she  said  to  herseif, 
'^  of  the  '  ease  which  marks  secürity  to 
please;'  respecting  which  Miss  O'Reilly 
wamed  me." 

Lord 
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liord  CMelvyl  now  apfwoacbed  the 
marquis,  to  remind  him  of  some  appoint« 
ment,  and  to  express  his  readmess  to  ao- 
oompany  him.  Daring  their  oonversation 
Geraldine  leamt  from  lady  James,  that 
O'Melvyl,  gay  and  dissipated  as  he  was 
reputed  in  some  respects  to  he,  would  ne- 
ver  join  a  party,  or  make  an  engagement 
that  could  interfere ' with  the  daily  atten- 
tions  he  had  aceustomed  himself  to  pay 
his  only-surviving  parent — "  A  father^s 
love  is  to  him  a  new  delight,''  thought  Gre- 
nddine,  "  and  he  enjoys  those  feelings 
with  all  the  relish  of  an  untried  luxury." 

The  visitors  departed  before  Miss  South- 
well  and  Miss  O'Reilly  retumed — a  dr- 
eumstance  which  was  loudly  deplored  by 
the  latter,  and  secretly  regretted  by  the 
fbrmer  lady.—"  That  was  very  ilUiiatured 
of  them,  I  miist  say,"  cried  Miss  O'Reilly ; 
•*  for  lörd  O'Melvyl  and  -the  count  di  San 
Carlos  have  quite  made  a  conquest  of  me ; 
they  are  such  dear  young  men — and  the 
worst  of  it  is,  they  both  keep  never«mind* 

ing ! 
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ing !  I  love  to  see  them  so  united--«it  is 
so  generous  of  San  Carlos,  Who  has  lost 
such  noUe  expectations  by  O'MelvyL  But 
teil  me,"  she  added,  turning  to  Geraldin^ 
"  did  lord  O'Melvyl  give  himself  any  of 
tbe  airs  ha  is  trying  tx)  bring  into  fashion  ?^ 

**  HJe  only  kissed  Geraldine's  band,  and 
then  b^ged  pardon/'  said  lady  Louisa. 

*^  And  did  not  he  blush  most  becoming- 
ly,  and  say  it  was  a  custom  at  all  Foreign 
Courts  ?  That  is  what  he  says  to  all  the 
ladies,  and  is  thus  perpetually  trespassing 
and  begging  pardon,  upon  the  plea  cf 
early  education.  He  did  so  the  other  daj 
to  nae/' 

Geraldine  bad  annexed  no  impotrtanoe 
to  this  little  inddent,  yet  feit  vexed  to 
discover  that  she  experienoed  a  sort  of 
mortification,  on  the  good-humoured  Miss 
O'Keilly's  descriUng  O'MelvyPs  manner 
as  being  exactly  the  same  to  herseif. 
Ashamed  of  this  HtÜefemality,  as  "  unde 
•Sdby"  would  have  called  it,  she  deter- 
mined  car^uUy  to  conceal  it 

Far 
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^  suspecting  tlie  efiect  she  had 
^^^  -SS  OReilly  went  od — "  He 

'ler  scenes  besides  foreign 

'^v'       *  *eve,  before  be  was  acknow- 

4  iiis  fatber.    He  seem«  to  have 

stränge,  eventfullife;  and  tben  he 

some    secret  sorrow,    some    hidden 

äource  of  regret  unremoved»  tbat  he  never 

Gommunicates  even  to  the  marquis,  and 

that  makes  bim  lad  and  wild  by  fits  aad 

Starts.    Büt  I  believe  it  is  onlj  one  of  bis 

airs  to  be  ooeasionally  sublime  and  iader*' 

esting.^ 

Gerakline,  thougb  she  had  no  good  rea» 
son  to  allege^  was  inclined  to  be  of  the 
eontrary  opinion.  Our  heroiDe  detannin». 
ed,  bowever,  to  suspend  her  judgment  tili 
lady  Ixmisa  related  to  her  the  &tal  dr- 
cumstances  that  had  reduced  bis  fatber 
to  the  pale  wünnded  spcctre  sbe  behekl*^ 
tili  she  knew  the  history  of  the  injuring 
afid  injured  marquis  of  Beandesert. 


•      »    •       i 
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she  had  no  idea  of  the  perpetual  round  of 
iiQPprtant .  or  pleasurable  engagements 
that  fiüed  up  her  «tne  irr  DüWte.  Stfll 
business  oocupied  a  greater  portion  than 
amusement,  and  Geraldine  sometimes 
thought  that  a  more  gentle  and  feminine 
tum  of  raind  might  faave  cafitivated  and 
redaimed  sir  Charles;,  then  again  she 
reproached  herseif  for  these  reflections» 
when  she  ob^erved  that  this  superabun- 
dant  activity,  this^energjr  of  character,  for 
onoe  that  it  was  employed  by  lady.Louisa, 
on  her  own  account»  was  ^xerted  teil  times 
in  behalf  of  noeritor  dis^bress.^ 

One  däy  she  seized,  as  she  thought,  a 
moment  of  leisure  and  good-humour,  and 
preferred  her  request.     Lady  Louisa  look- 
edr«i»pviaed.>f*^^^  JOiekl  iw6fteH  you/!  she 
satd#.  "  tiittlridajr— -»««^h;!»» !  LhaASor^j&t; 
wewere^dikteimpkcd;;    W^K^.yooiifiiidlme' 
i»  a^  taembkt  liim^  xi»W'6emU»e 
peet:Mh:MaeiQiakmilDOurg:BKäi^         tmo, 
t^flMKve  ]»b  o(pin»ncoBrja).vajr/iiiipnrtaBt) 
otifi;'    li  bolififBo  DOC  aBEBf  fanteei  Jidr  -  mdto;^ 

heaiAfly 
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CODTINUATION  OP 

THE    OUT  LAW. 


CHAPTER  L 


L 
I 


* 

Ce  bei  enfant  que  goide  la  Folie, 
Par  la  Raison  souvent  calotnni^ 
S'appelle  Amour  au  printems  de  la  Fie, 
£t  dans  raatomne  il  se  Donime  Amiti^. 

MaDAHE  DE  BoURDTfi,  ' 

X  HIS  was  more  easily  said  than  done.  ^ 
^'Blundering  Bob"  had  perhaps  inter- 
nipted  the  only  moment  in  wfaich  lady 
LouUia  was  able  and  disposed  to  treat  her 
young  friend  with  unlimited  confidenoe. 
Genddine  was  aocustomed  to  tbe  useful 
activity  of  her  ladyship's  country  life ;  but 
VOL.  IJ.  B  she 
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she  had  no  idea  of  the  perpetual  round  of 
inipprtant .  or  p)[ea$urable  engag^ments 
thaft  fiÄed  up  her  thne  iit  DüMht.  Stffl 
business  oocupied  a  greater  portion  than 
amusement,  and  Geraldine  sometimes 
thought  that  a  m€»re  gentle  and  feminine 
tum  of  raind  might  bavexsaptivated  and 
redaimed  sir  Charles ;..  then  again  she 
reproached  herseif  for  these  reflections» 
when  she  observed  that  this  superabun- 
dant  activity,  this^energjr  of  character,  for 
onoe  that  it  was  employed  by  lady  Louisa, 
on  her  own  account»  was  exerted  ten  times 
in  behalf  of  noeritor  distress.' 

One  däy  she  seized,  as  she  thought,  a 
moment  of  leisure  and  good-humour,  and 
preferred  her  request.  Liady  Louisa  look- 
eAium^batedJ^^^  JüSArI  iw6r  teü  you/!  she 
Said;. "  thatiday-^^Ob^t»^;!  IhaAJEscgdt; 
vfß:  were»  jiiteimpkccb  W^lk;  yom  fiiidlme 
mM  taembkt  hism^  xl^Mv.6eMU»e;;Iie&- 
peet;MR^Mat£SaIcnlJDourg:BB:ä^  two, 
t^ijhaive  ]»b  0(pinHincoBr)a}.vajrAiiiipnrtBBt^ 
caiei    li  beiiMBonocaBEef  failtwulftfrimiM: 

heaitily 
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heartily  than  I  do,  and  nobody  is  more 
woitied  with  other  people's  biisiness  and 
xAjGwn.  We  havejust  an  hour,**  looking 
at  her  watch  ;  "  any  questions  you  wish 
resolved  within  that  space  of  time,  I  shall 
be  bappy  to  answer  you.  And  first»  as  to 
my  aoquaintance  with  Montfort's  mother^ 
it  was  formed  when  I  was  a  girl,  like  you> 
and  visiting,  with  my  mother,  the  baths 
of  Aix-IaXhapelle.  Sophia  Walstein  was 
the  daughter  of  a  Hanoverian  lady«  who 
was  also  there.  I  was  just  at  the  age  one 
loves  to  contraot  violent  friendships,  and 
mine  for  Soj^ia  was  at  its  height,  when 
we  were  all  thrown  into  confusion  by  her 
elopement  with  Mr.  Montfort,  an  Irish 
gentleman  of  fiimily  and  fortune,  with 
whora  we  had  been  for  some  time  in  ha- 
iMts  of  intimacy.  This  was  the  same  per- 
son  with  whom  you  are  noW  acquainted, 
und^  the  title  of  marquis  of  Beaudesert 
Sophia's  want  of  oonMence  in  me  was 
whaC  most  wounded  my  spirit  Other  ob* 
jects  soon  div^ted  my  thoughts.    I  was 

B  S  introduoed 
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kitroduced  to  sir  Charles  Southwell ;  we 
were  mutually  pleased  with  töch  other, 
and,.  Gontrary  to  the  advice  of  all  my 
friends»  I  married  him. 

"  The  first  years  of  my  marriage  I  spent 
abroad.  Sir  Charles's  habits  and  tastes 
Yfere  all  ibreign.  On  my  return  to  Ire- 
land,  I  thpught  of  making  sorae  Inquirie» 
about  this  Montfort,.but'wasunsi]<x;essfful 
in  di$Qovering  either :  him  or  Sophia.  At 
lengt^r,  after  a  lapse  of  yeärs,  when  I  had 
scarcdy  a  hope,  or  even  a  wii^,  left  on  the 
subjeet,  the  acddental ,  arrival  of  a  stran- 
ger at  Meadowscourt,  bearing  the  name 
pf  the  man  whose  conduct  disturbed 
the  happiest  diQrs  of.  my  yöuth,  recalled. 
to  my  mind  t^e  mßmory  of  those  day^ ;  I 
found  I  was  not  decöivpd  in  my  first  pres^ 
sentiments  re8pecting;Mr.  Montfort.  He 
was  indeed  :  the  son  of  Mont&rt  and  So- 
phia.  What'furtfaer.parüculars  I  have  to 
teil  you,  I.  leamt  from  .bis,  own  lips»  and 
he  leamt'  theni .  from  bis  mother.  The 
honourabie   Mr.   Montfort   was  nephew 

and 
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snd  heir  to  the  late  marquis  of  Beaudesert 
**  Hopeless  of  obtaining  his  unck'^  apt 
^robatioD  of  his  preqipitate  marriage  witli 
a  portionless  foreigner,  he  did  not  at> 
tetnpt  it,  but  conveyed  Sophia  to  a  re- 
treat  so  retired,  that  the  most  watchful 
suspicion  eould  not  have  discovered  her, 
-and  forba^  all  intercourse  by  letter  with 
•her  formet  friends.  She  inhabifed  ä  cot- 
tage  amidst  the  römantie  mountaihs  of 
Moume;  and  there  Ferdinand  Montfort 
passed  the  first  seven  years  of  his  existetice. 
His  &ther  had  calculated  that  the  death  of 
the  marquis  of  Beaudesert,  who  appeared 
in  a  declining  State  of  health,  would  have 
soon  put  an  end  to  the  necessity  of  con- 
cealment ;  but  the  event  disappointed  hh 
expeetatiotts. 

**  Wearied  with  the  solidtations  of  lord 
'Beaudesert,  on  whom  he  entirely  depend- 
^,  and  who,  believing  him  free,  was 
perpetually  urging  him  to  marry,  Mont- 
fort resolved  to  go  abroad  again^  taking 
with  him  Ferdinand  and  Sophia.  At  Bru&- 

B  8  sels 
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sels  Sophia  met  her  mother,  now  a  wi- 
dow,  and  in  very  indifierent  circumstances. 
So  deeply  did  my  poor  fUend  reproacfa 
herseif  for  her  former  breach  of  dutv,  that 
she  besought  her  husband  to  let  her  ac- 
oompany  madame  Walstein^  who  was  re- 
tuming  to  Hanover,  and  to  let  her  spend 
that  tirae  with  her  mother  which  Mont- 
fort  meant  to  dedicate  to  visijdng  Italy. 
To  this  he  consented ;  and  from  that  mo- 
ment,  Sophia's  life,  tili  it  closed^  was  one 
tissue  of  misfortunes. 

"  After  having  remained  some  time  with 
madame  Walstein  in  Hanover,  Sophia 
received  a  stränge,  incomprebensible  let- 
ter  from  her  husband,  oontaining  the  bit- 
terest  aecusations  of  ill-conduct,  and  end- 
ing  with  a  peremptory  mandate  to  send 
his  son  to  him»  as  she  was  unworthy  of 
b^ing  entrusted  with  his  future  guardian- 
ship.  This  Sophia,  in  an  evil  moment, 
refused,  but,  in  her  answer,  requested 
only  to  be  allowed  a  hearing.  She  ex- 
pressed her  readiness  to  set  out  to  meet 

him 


Imn'flt  anyqplace  Ibe  «faouid  rej^poiAt,  «nd 
l«9r.ce]lkaiiity,r6iice  ia  )his^e8enee,  cf  b»* 
ing  able  oompletely  ix>  justify  henself  from 
her '  imkiiown  'Koineffs.  Mr.  Montfert's 
refüy  .ivcisicouched  mrthese  ter ms^^' äpare 
tjnou  V8el£the  trouUe.  HsneeforÜi^Mre  iia  ve 
iiotiiing  in  oommtm.  I  sball  ney^r  relom 
to  Jrdandy.  and  you  will  vamly  endaa^our 
tofäifloomr  my  ifuture  plme  of  fesidemi^.' 
{Pills  AiBwör^masdhß  dMtlMrotfant^>SGh 

^liafly  Lamu  |nnted,^l^^pare«t\y>]ilueh 
affected. 

f  jB«aldiiierddBoit  tra|ilY)aahed  lieMelf  for 
Itmri^gnigfd  tliisfpafai&l^pitanafwi). 

ÜjadyÜiiftuifiaiMumed^^^'VYeisi,  sherfttt><a 
victim  to  A  jhigla  ^nror.  Ob,  Geraldii^! 
liow  mtsch  Is  Üiat  woman  to  berpitk4, 
^ho  has  neüher  «trengtb  of  mind  to  reisist 
theiuiit  of  a  lover»  öf  wfaom^ber  parente 
^sapprove,  nor  spirit  to  snpport  %he  re- 
tribotvon  of  bis  undaserved  unkindnessT 

ETer  nutking  a  vettirn  upon  hevsel^  Jady 
Looisa  seemed  to  have  forgotten/she  had 

B  4 
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any  thing  more  to  tell^  when  Geraldme 
lecalled  it  to  her  memory,  by  asking  what 
became  of  Ferdinand. 

'*  He  remained  with  Us.grandmother, 
madame  Walstein,  now  sunk  into  a  State 
of  imbedlity  from  increasing  infirmitie^ 
which  prevented  her  firom  attending  to 
his  interests,  or  seeking  to  obtain  jtistiee 
for  him.  It  appeared  as  if  biis  father  had 
totally  abandoned  him,  and»  whatever 
faults  malice  might  have  imputed  to  his 
mother,  tfaey  affi>rded  not  excuse  sufficient 
for  this  mysterious  alienation. 

**  On  entering  his  fifteenth  year,  a  sud» 
den  and  brilliant  change  of  fortane  await» 
ed  him.  Madame  Walstein  died ;  and  a 
patemal  uncle  of  his  mother,  a  nobleman 
high  in  the  Austrian  Service,  having  lost  an 
only  son  in  a  diiel,  for  the  first  time  deign- 
ed  to  notice  the  destitute  youth«  He  in- 
quired  of  Ferdinand  if  he  was  indined  to 
the  military  life»  offering,  in  that  case,  to 
obtain  for  him  the  Situation  of  page  in  the 
emperor's    household,  and  afterwards  tD 

get 
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get  him  a  cömmission  in  the  Austrian  Ser- 
vice. 

"  Ferdinand  immediately  repaired  to 
Vienna.  Divided  between  the  duties  of  a 
oourt  and  a  military  life,  Montfort  had 
little  leisure,  during  the  period  that  suc» 
ceeded,  to  revert  to  the  past,  and  that  lit- 
tle his  haughty  spirit  disdained  to  give. 
A  new  and  flattering  prospect  presented 
itself.  His  great-uncle,  count  Ferdinand 
of  Hertzberg»  talked  of  making  him  his 
heir;  and,  gratified  with  the  promise  of 
rank,  riches,  änd  independenee  in  his 
adopted  country,  Montfort  drove  wboUy 
^m  his  memöry  ihe  parent  whoseeraeltj 
had,  unheard,  condemned  his  mother,  and 
fbrsaken  her'  offspring ;  one  öf  whose  pre- 
sent  rank  h?  was  Ignorant,  whose  abode 
was  unknown  to  him,  and  even  his  lan- 
guage  partly  forgotten. 

•*  tlie  war  broke  out ;  Montfort  distin- 
gnished  himself,  bat,  on  his  retum,  foiind 
bis  golden  dream  dissipated  by  the  mar- 
riage   of  count  Hertzberg,  now'in  "his 

B  5  dotage. 
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dotage,  with  £fli  indigent,  burt  bpautiful 
young  woman,  who  had  rank  enough  to 
prevent  its  being  a  memm^nce,  and  art 
enough  to  per$uad^  biep  hevwas.an  ob- 
ject  of  disinterested  attadiment. ;  Shesc^ 
efTected  a  breach  between  the  uncle  aqd 
nepheUr,  which  deprived  Moi^tfort  of  sil 
the pecuniary  adTanti^es  hederived'from 
tbe  count's  favcair. 

"^  Poor  as  rwhen  he  wais  first  introduced 
rto  him,  ]S|ontfort  quitted,  Vicinna ;  and 
liappef^mg  aqcidentally,  in  the  Tyrol,  to 
iöfeet  itvith  ^Fendeiyjis,  ithe  .^0Wing..4?- 
^ription^  hie  gave  of  th^  rSittiaif^Qt^p  he 
promified  bimself  in  b  ymi  ^to  ^Nelwid» 
awakeiied,  in  the  coo^ntiQ  ^»4  .vin$ettled 
Hiind  of  Mpnt%t|  m^  ft'  vÄQ^entjfit.pf 
fthe  maladiß  du  pßfiß,  9ß  .CQqy|))e^  ^ico 
that  bis  fonner  fe^lings  wßse  >n^th|9r -tt^ 
result  of  wounded  t^ps^  *bap.  rei^  in4if- 
fereiK^e,  Suqh  is  tbe  p^tirie  ?he  .bimself 
giyes  me  of  the  then  State  of; bis  ifqel; 

''  Fendennis,  with  hk  cbf^^ter^tic  prpr 

dpitancy, 
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dpitancy,  mislcxdc  liim  for  a  paiiiter,  he^ 
cause  be  redly  exoelled  in  tfae  art ;  and 
Montfort  ayailed  hknidf  of  the  mistake 
to  obvifite  the  obligations  of  dejpaidelioe. 
Whether  hehad,  at  that  time/any)8€!ttkd 
plan  of  endeavouring  to  disoover  and 
make  hhnself  known  to  his.father;or  whew 
ther  tbat  was  afterwards  saggested  by  Ins 
aocidental  meeting  with  me,  I  do  niot 
know.  He  had  made  me  bis  oonfidante, 
and  we  were  botb  tat  a  loss  bow  to^ph»^ 
oeed^wben  a  pai^nqph  in  thepop«r;an^ 
m>ünced  to  him>that)tfa^  marqüiaof  J3eaiiri> 
desert  was  in  Ireland,  It  wasone  Ihit 
prodaimed  a  :oonsideiable  :reward  for  tba 
disooveiy  and  apprehension:  of  some  vil* 
hins  wbo  -had  'committed  a  <x>nnderaUe 
robbei^  lipon  il»:inarquis.'' 

'^Oh!  now  I  remember  it  r  exdaim^ 
Geraldtn^  eagerly. 

^'  And  it  expkdns  every  (tfcdng-^-^the 
9fßtataan  >of  Mr«  Montfort,  -which  wäs^so 
grast as.to  strike  usalL  It  wasat  bntek* 
iast;  he  wasnedingthe|Mipersio;usibiit 

B  6  on 
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on  Coming  to  this  paragraph,  he  paused, 
ceased  to  read,  and,  soon  after,  lefl  us  to 
draw  what  conelusion  we  pleased.'' 

Lady  Louisa  looked  at  Geraldine  with 
an  air  of  anxious  suiprise. 

'Geraldine,  recalled  by  that  look  to  a 
conscioiisness  of  tbe  vehemehoe  wiih  which 
sbe  had  spoken,  cast  down  her  e3re$,  and 
blushed. 

Lady  Louisa  was  going  to  resume, 
when  a  messenger  from  the  Castle  was 
announced.  He  was  tbe  bearer  of  a  red 
box,  containing  letters  for  her  ladyship. 
Lady  Louisa  opened  it,  and  eageriy  glant 
ced  over  the  Contents.  "  Thank  Heaven  !'* 
she  cried,  '*  my  request  is  granted,  and  a 
widow  and  orphan  preserved  from  want  T 

A  tear  of  grateful  pleasure  trembled  in 
her  fine  and  upraised  eye,  and  her  whble 
countenance  glowed  with  tlie  effulgence 
of  benevolent  delight. 

Geraldihe  was  still  contemplatiia^  her 
with  respectful  admiration,  when  coun- 
sellor  MacCalembourg  arrived. 

Lady 
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.  Lady  Louisa  Southwell  (a  moment  be- 
ibre  the  personificatiön  of  melting  cbarity ) 
now  turned  all  her  attention,  with  the 
quick  power  of  abstraetionurhich  marks 
superior  minds,  to  a  point  of  law. 
'  The  counsellor  was  sueceeded  by  a  le- 
yee  of  pensioners,  petitioners,  and  visitors ; 
and  it  was  not  tili  very  late  that  her  lady- 
ship  was  extricated  from  them  all  to  dress 
for  dinner,  and  afterwards  for  a  nomerous 
party.  The  foUowing  moming  ^e  ad- 
mitted  Geraldine  into  her  dressing^room, 
and  briefly  gave  her  the  oonclusion  of  her 
Story, 

*<  What  I  am  going  to  teil  you,  I  leamt 
partly  by  letter  from  Montfort,  after  his 
departure  for  Dublin,  and  partly  from  the 
marquis  of  Beaudes^t. 

'*  The  eider  Montfort,  now  lord  Beau* 
desert,  was  not  a  man  to  be  trusted  by 
himself  amidst  the  fasänaticms  of  a  foreign 
oountry.  He  toon  lost  all  widi  to  be  re* 
united  to  Sophia,  from  the  atbractlons  he 
found  in  the  society  of  a  Neapcfitan  lady. 

The 
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The  eonveisa^iobesrof  the  ecmntess  di  San 
Carlos  vixfe  distihgimhed  as  tfae  most  fa^ 
veuriteTesortöfall  Jkhafriiriaseimn^  in  nmk 
snd  liteibture.  To/tiie  reconrnio^dations 
of  beaut^aAdacültivated.understanding, 
the  countess  united  tbe  rdangerous.  inter- 
est  pekcited  by  the -iseneraL  belief  tb&t  she 

iras  niuoh  addieted  io'dttnkmg — a  &ült 
very  lare  in  'bis  'country;  and  was  ralso  'gL- 
ven  up  to. the) still »niore  destnictive  vice 
of  pi&y.  Whenihe  teluisied  -böme -after 
losing  a  cenäidecable  som  at  tfae  j^mmg^ 
table,  the  ill-treatment  he  gave  bis  coun- 
tess '  was '  such  as  -  would  have  raised  com- 
passion  fqr  her^  if  she<had  beeil  one  of  the 
Isast  intereBting,tinstead  }öf  -the  iotelksfc 
of  her  sex.  Still  Montfi&rt  tblked  f  of  tfae 
necsessity  of  bis  xiepartare,  wben  tbe  beau- 
ti&il  cdontesft.  asked  fakn,  With  tears,  if  he 
etniM  be  so  barbarcnis  asi;ö  tämre  her^aiid 
confeised  tfaat  bis  fraendiiiip,  undw  tbe 
brutal  >t)naiiny 'ftdmi'wiuGb  sfae  sufißsivd^ 
was.  tfae.  ;6ii1y  >  dreümsttaioe :  tfaat  i  emMed 

her 
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her  to  suppoi;  existenpe.  Montfort,  in 
Ktuim,  was  soon  led  toQcknpwlcj^ge  that» 
but  fwa  secret  aod  fi|tal  entanglpm^nt^ 
he  could  be  content  to  8pen4.  the  retnoi^ 
der  of  his  life  in  Italy.  From  that  mo* 
ment^  his  fair  Fioreqea  spared  no  pains  to 
^n  fipip  hioi  the  parti^lai$  of  h&s  pri^ 
vat^  ixiaFfiage,  and  sqod  mad^  hprself  mis* 
tress  of  every  circumstanoe  which  had 
Sinei?  q^urred. 

,  *\A  few  days  afterwiEirds»  he  h^wd  a  fo» 
>^%^{|[6Qtlp>^nf  to  wt^m.hß  Wi^  perwQ* 
aUy  i)iDkti0wn,  iS^eiStioQ,  lifädentaUy,  that 
he4i$^9s  lat^lyrarrived  fipm  (Germäny  • 
.  ^'  Thjs.oooTWsation  turnediupon  the  so* 
ciety  in  Hanoyer,  and.  the  stranger  added 
^f--'  ;I-W4wder  you  do  not  ask.mewhether 
I.bave,  seeiK.inadameiWalfiteixi  and  her 
charining  daugbti^  Sophia,  whose  beanty 
is  the  tbeini^.of  every  tmvdBeris^pmiae.' 

**  iAt.  .the  .nwne  of .  SqpWa^ .  Mc»itlc»rtfs 
pttenti^n  w^  cirogbt  .  The  claimft  of.  ^ 
fqeUcvi  and;d«|y  yitffaledoad)ii3tbeart»(aiid 
he  listenjed,  in  br^^atl^ess^  attoHw^  whilf 

the 
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the  traveller  continued  —  *  Thoügh  she 
Uves  with  her  mother,  her  conduct  is  per- 
fectly  independent  Seme  say  she  is  mar* 
'  ried,  while  others  assert  that  she  is  a  wi- 
dow.  All  that  is  certain  is  her  predilec- 
tion  for  a  certain  painter ;  aifid  Erbestein 
passes  witfa  her  the  greatest  part  of  that 
time  he  used  to  devote  to  the  honour  of 
the  arts,' 

**  In  this  Statement  there  was  an  inge- 
nious  mixture  of  truth  and  falsehood ;  for 
it  was  true '  that  a  cel66räted  painter  was 
adiäitted  to  Visit  at  madaiäe  Wcllstein's, 
and  it  is  to  his  instruütions  that  Ferdi- 
nand owes  his  early  proj^essin  tfaatcharm- 
ing  art,  for  which  He  early  evinoed  a  de- 
cided  talent  This  pässed  at  a  numerous 
assemUy  at  the  countess  di  San  Carlos'is. 

**  SoUdtöus  to  bonceal  his  marrifige,  and 
therefore  uhable  totexpress  tiie  interest  he 
took  in  Sophia,  Montfort  rushed  from  the 
scene,  in  a  State  of  mind  boi^ering  on 
frenz^.  tt  never  ocenrred  to  hitn  to  doubt 
the  v^ttcity    of  the   Speaker^   who,    he 

thought. 


TALES  OF  A  TOÜEIST.  17 

thought,  could  have  no  interest  or  design 
in  wbat  he  said.  He  knevr  not  that  the 
stranger  from  Hanover  was  a  puppetmoved 
at  the  bidding  of  the  countess  to  do  the 
darkest  deed  she  might  command,  so  he 
was  rewarded  by  her  smiles ;  for  Fiorenza 
was  one  of  those  rare  characters,  who, 
uniting  uneotnmon  beauty  and  abilities  to 
a  total  want  of  prindple,  possess  an  almost 
unlimited  power  of  accomplishing  what- 
ever  design  they  meditate. 

« 

^  When  Montfort  oommunicated  to 
her  the  conversation  he  had  overheard, 
and  requested  her  advice,  she  affected  sur- 
prise,  and  recommended  to  him  to  send, 
without  delay,  för  bis  son,  that  he  might 
be  removed  from  ander  the  care  of  a  mo- 
ther  whose  conduct  was  so  faulty.  So- 
phia's  answer  to  this  requisition  refiising 
her  son  waß  intercepted  and  opened  by 
the  countess ;  its  oontents  were  most  gra^ 
tifying  to  her»  as  it  favoured  a  plan  she 
abeady  meditated,  and  afterwards  accom- 
plished  with  temporary  success,  that  of  in- 

dudng 
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dueiog  her  ii^tuftted  fnend  to  make  a 
teitamentary  dkposition .  ifi  favour  of  her 
own  um,  who  wm  ^tbreM:ened  .with  min, 
irom  the  knprudence  of  his  father  the 
coont.  di  San  Gaiios. 

*'  Takiog  advantage  of  the  ioisi^ht  best 
^treachacy  had  ^ven  im  intp  Sophia's 
(Style  atid  inaiiner  of  writmg,  the  countess 
suppressed  her  lett^r,  and  substituted  f(^ 
ft  another»  m «w:liuii^  his  wt^rconfessed  bw 
fault,  threw  h€99elf  <m  his  nter^y,  #94 
(tfaen  praceedi^  (to  dei$«iili|&,  wiith  ^$)1  the 
iiloqtMBTO  dS  liiatönml  'ffi^i  Xhß  pi>9gf^ 
of  udsfiets  and^de^thiln  ibfith^lßved^fihM- 
Tba±  iuo  döiibt jmigbt  Tmnain  Qn  tbe.Qal«^ 
of  Montfort,  a  Grenban  was  Bom,  afinv- 
-wards  prodoced,  -statiog  hvnself  t»  be  a 
deinestic»K0ra^  tiqsi^  in  Ih^  c^ervice  of  nii|- 
daiaoe  Walsbsio  iiii  Hanov^,  whobad  wit- 
nessed  aad'niourned  the  death  of  young 
Ferdinand.  I  i^e^d  nojt  tellyou  that  tfak 
pretended  faithf«il  aerynnt  päd  mesi^n^er 
of  Sophii^!s  was  another  ^igmt  en^plo^ed 
by  -Ficwsiizat 

"  Deprived 
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.**  Deprived  of  the  only  tie  that  now 
united  him  to  his  wife,  Montfort  wxotre 
her  the  fatal  letter,  announcing  that  their 
connexion  was  at  an  end.  I  have  already 
told  you  the  consequenoe.  Montfort  be- 
came  exclusively  attach^d  to  the  fiociety 
of  the  eountess  and  her  son  Ippolito.- 

'^As  soon  asFioren^a  leamt  frcmi  bj^ 
emissaries  in  Germany  the  death  of  the 
unfortunate  Sophia»  sbe  coinmunicated  it 
to  Montfoi^t,  and  seeing  him  freed  froip 
every  domestic  tie,  she  now  meditated  ft 
bolder  plant  Tbe  treatnient  sbe  reeeived 
fit)m  the  count  di  San  Carlos  was  beoome 
intcderable.  Montfort  was  ev^ry  day  ter- 
rified  and  eihocked  with  a<KXHi^ts  of  vip- 
lenee,  arising  to  personal  outmge.  At 
laigth  the  beautiful  eoiintess  unfolded  to 
her  "only  friend"  tbe  project  sbe  na^i- 
tated.  Sbe  had  an  estate  in  Sidly,  which 
she  brought  in  dowry  to  the.  count  di  San 
Carlos.  Tbither  the  eountess  determined 
to  retire  from  his  injuriou$  treatment,  and 
pass  in  peace  and  secuiity  tbe  retnainder 

of 
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of  lier  läe.  In'  short,  she  prevaÜed  on  Mr. 
Montfbrt  to  carry  her  off  fiom  Naples, 
and  plaoe  her  in  safety  at  her  seat  of  Villa 
Vicioaa'in  Sieily^ 

'  '^  From  that  period  he  himself  removed 
to  Sicily  to  be  near  her.  He  assures  me 
there  was  nothing  but  what  was  innocent 
and  honourable  in  their  fiiendship,  bis 
whole  design  being  to  protect  an  inter- 
esting  and  beautifiil  woman  from  insult, 
and  we  must  not  o(»itrovert  the  assertion 
ofanoUeman. 

'*  At  length  the  mis^tible  oount  dl  San 
Carlos  died ;  and  about  the  same  period, 
Montfint  became,  by  the  death  of  bis  un- 
de  (one  of  thoee  vaktudinarians  who  hold 
out  to  the  vei^  of  mortality)»  marquis 
of  Beaudesert  and  earl  of  0*MelvyL 
'Fi<Nrenza  now  expected  •  he  would  marry 
bor ;  but  the  enthusiasm  of  the  marquis 
had,  I  fimCy,  a  littl^  subsided.  Thougb 
still  ignmant  of  the  base  decdt  she  had 
put  upon  him  respecting  bis  injured  wife 
find  child»  be  had,  by  some  mems,  been 

made 
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made  acquainted  with  her  relations  with 
the  pretended  *6ennan  baron;  and  this 
had  so  greatly  lessened  bis  esteem  for  her, 
that  he  was  determined  that  she  should 
never  be  marchioness  of  Beaudesert. 

'^  When  an  explanation  to  that  purpose 
ensued,  you  may  imagine  a  storm  broke 
loose;  but,  on  the  contrary,  Fiorenza, 
who  mcditated  a  deeper  and  surer  venge*. 
ance,  met  her  disappointment  with  appa- 
rent  resignation.    They  parted. 

''  The  countess  di  San  Carlos,  who  had 
no  longer  any  pretext  for  not  living  at 
Naples,  returned  thither.  The  marquis, 
having  no  further  tie  to  attach  him  to 
Italy,  began  also  to  think  of  revisiting 
his  native  home,  when  a  letter  was  de* 
livered  to  him  from  Fiorenza,  which,  for 
a  time,  recalled  all  bis  former  habits  and 
associations  to  his  mind.  The  countess 
described  faerself  as  living  in  reduced  dr- 
cumstances»  but  regretting  nothing  in  her 
cbange  of  Situation  exeept  the  loss  of  his 
sodety.    Slie  expressed  a  hope  that  what 

had 
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had  passed  would  not  prevent  his  remem- 
bering  her  with  kindness,  and  sometimes 
seeing,  fbr  her  sake,  the  young  count  di 
San  Carlos — a  request  the  marquis  was 
not  disposed  to  deny. 

**Dtiring  the  long  period  of  his  resi- 
dienwin  Sicfly,  thfe  yoüth  had  greatly  wen 
upöh  his  afifectiöns,  by  the  attachm^t  fae 
expressed  tö  his  person,  and  thespirit  of 
Cöürage  and  "enterprise  with  whlich  he  had 
frequently  made  short  voyages  firom  Reg- 
gio,  and  braved  a  fathfer's  severest  rage,  to 
Visit  a  beloved  mother  in  her  retireinent. 
The  letter  coneluded  with  a  warm  reeom- 
mäntdation  of  thie  bearer,  as  a  domestic  of 
tiied  fidelity,  but  one  whoin  she    was 
öbliged/  on  accoufit  of  the  redoction  of 
ber  establisfament;  to  dismiss  ;  and  a  wish 
ittlplied  that  the  marquis  would  take  him 
intö  bis  Service. 

'*^  Glad  to  be  able  to  oblige  florenza  at 
so  cbeap  a  rate,  lörct  BeaUdesert  refeeived 
(^iäcotnty  kindly ,  and  gave  him  a  Situation 
in'  bis  hou^sehbld.     He  had'^ot  been  teariy 

days 
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days  served  -by  this  new«  domestic,  when, 
oBe  evemiigi  after  dining  alone,  the  mar- 
quis  was  taken  suddenly  and  {darmingly 
ill,  and,  from  the  Symptoms^  wi»  soon 
convinced  that  he  was  poisoned#  Owing 
to  a  number  of  corroborative  circum- 
stances,  suspicion  instantly  feil  upon  Gia- 
como,  w4io  was  found  to  have  fled.  He 
was  overtaken,  secured,  and,  on  ä  iHt)iBise 
tbat  bis  life  should  be  spared»  confessed 
every  thing.  He  owned  that  he  was  eüa^ 
pl6yed  by  Fiorenza»  and  was  to  have  had' 
a  reward  for  adimnisterilig  the  deadly 
draught. 

**  For  six  weeks  the  great  strength  of 
thepatient  enabled  him  to  struggle  against' 
tfaeeflfects  of  the  poison  that  ha<)  been 
admimstered  to  him,  anid  during  thk 
period  the  yöung  coinit  di  San. Carlos^ 
who  was  Ignorant  of  the  dreadM  share 
bis  motber  had  in  tkis  calanriity;  attei^ed 
faittr  wiib  tbe  da«f  anfd  afl^ction  o^  a  sön. 
At' lengtb  th!«  powerfiil  atttidotes  hehad 
tifeen  pvevaited;  iaäA^  tbef  mar^s  of  Beau-« 

desert 
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desert  rose  from  tbe  couch  on  which  Ita* 
lian  treachery  had  Md  him»  but  chan- 
ged  from  the  gay,  handsome  Montfort,  to 
tbe  pale,  haggard,  emaciated  object  you 
have  seen. 

"  Disappointed  in  tbis  attempt»  Fio- 
renza's  vengeance  still  pürsued  bim.  Sbe 
caused  bim  to  be  waylaid  at  nigbt  by 
bravoes,  and  he  would  undoubtedly  have 
fallen  their  victim,  büt  for  the  spirit 
and  gallantry  of  young  San  Carlos.  It 
was  Dn  that  occasion,  before  the  count 
catne  up  to  bis  a&sistance,  he  received  that 
wound  in  the  head  which  obliges  bim  to 
baye  it  wrapped  up  in  a  covering  of  black 
silk. 

"  The  faculty  now  all  united  in  recom- 
m^tiding  a  speedy  retum  to  bis  native 
country,  as  the  only  chance  of  life  for  lord 
Beaudesert. 

"  His  arrival  cöuld  not  be  a  secret,  but 
it.  required  caution  to  proeeed  in  tbe  bu- 
siness.  We  were,  as  yet,  unaoquainted 
with  the   exoellent  dispositions  of  San 

Carlos, 
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Carlos»  whom  lord  Beaudesert,  in  gratitude 
for  his  havipg  twice  contributed  to  save 
his  life,  still  determined  tö  make  his  beir. 
I  recalled  my  seif  to  his  lordship's  memory 
by  letter,  in  order  to  enable  him  to  do  jus- 
tice to  the  son  of  my  fortner  friend.    I 
transmitted  to  him,  through  Montfort,  da- 
cuments  that  completely  establisfaed  her 
innocence.    The  event  surpassed  our  ex- 
pectations.    Once  convinced  of  the  iden- 
tity  of  Ferdinand  Montfort,  and  the  inno- 
cence of  Sophia»  the  unfortunate  marquis 
was  enabled  easily  to  trace  back  the  laby- 
rinth  of  perfidy  and  guilt  by  which  he  had 
been  entangled»  and  he  gave  me  all  the 
particülars,  as  I  have  related  them  to  you, . 
on  our  meeting  in  Dublin. 

"  When  the  present  lord  O'Melvyl  be^ 
came  aware  of  the  expectations»  and  oon- 
sequent  disappointment,  of  the  countdt 
San  Carlos»  he  prevailed  with  his  fiither  to 
make  a  very  handsom?  provisiön  for  hiin; : 
as  some  oonapensajtion  fbr  thh  uaKK{fe£(di , 
cbaage uq h|s prospectft.^       f  ....         ..i 

r  VKWU;  IL  c  "  That 
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"  Tbat  was  worthy  of  O'MelTyl  P  ex- 
daimed  Oevaldine»  with  a  glow  of  pieased 
ai^>rbbation ;  ^'  I  trust  the  son  ofPiorenza 
v^y  prove  as  worthy  of  him^  yet  I  catinöt 
halp  feaiing*— -" 

"  What,  Geraldine !"  interrupted  la^ 
Louisa^hastily,  ''canyouiiotbelieVethatthe 
offspiäog'  Ofenring;  parents  may  be  good?'* 

A  gleam  of  painftil  Ugbt  shot  aaross  the 
mind  of  Geraldine:  she  rememb^ed  the 
mysierious  oonversation  she  had  heard 
among  die  ruins  (£  Kilmallock  respecting 
hdP  &mily.  j^very  circumstance  relating 
tö  that  sbookijng  scene  reeurred  to  her 
mind.  She  thoqght  tkis  was  the  moment 
to.  d^mäiad  a  füll  explanation  of  it,  and, 
with  tremulous  emoticm,  recounted  to  lady 
Lodiiß^  aUlhat  she  had  t&en  seen  tnd  heard. 
-  .Hetvladyship^  was  fvidently  agitated  1^ 
tiuB  dascription  Öf  tbeidneadfol  Qoünttmance. 
She  jnfaili  Genüdüie  repeat,  it<  twice  over, 
and  thenl  sffid  to  ItetMlß-^**  tt  was  h^!  it 
d/M^Ju^'-mi  dbiiieiirt  'SiidAenly  changm^r 
her  manner,  her  lipflH'>fittt&1fledi'  Kar  eyes 


TALES  OF  A  TOURIST.  27 

flashed  fire.—- *•  Never,  I  adjure  you,  G^ 
hddine,'*  she  said»  ^  speak  to  me  on  tbat 
subject  again ;  your  happtrvess  is  aU  I  de- 
ske,  and  I  shalt  yet  secure  if,  if  you  do 
not,  by  your  own  wilful  folly,  traverse  my 
design.  Be  satisfied,  and  inquire  no  more  !** 

Liady  Louisa  rose  in  great  emotion, 
took  two  or  tbree  turns  up  a(nd  down  the 
room,  ahd  then,  as  if  desirous  to  banish 
from  Geraldine*s  mind  the  too  great  ear- 
nestness  of  her  expression,  reverted  to  the 
previous  subject  of  their  conversation,  and 
sdd,  with  a  constrained  smile — "  You  have 
made  quite  a  novelist  o^  me.  Geraldine — 
I  don't  think  I  ever  told  so  long  a  story 
in  my  life.*' 

•  The  novel  is  still  somewhat  defident 
in  one  ingredient,''  answered'  Geraldine, 
endeavonring,  though  timidly,  to  catch 
her  iUend's  spirit  of  gaiety . 

^Indeed^  and  what  ingredient  may  that 
be?* 

^  Love^r  replied  Geraldkie,  bluishing. 
^^  Love!  you  Kitte  unttnaifieioaable'  gip«- 

c  S  sy  t 
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sy !  have  not  I  given  you»  in  the  spaoe  of 
one  hirtory,  the  loves  of  tbe  fair  Ficnremsa 
and  the  unfortunate  Sophia  ?" 

**  I  can  imagine  another^  Geraldine  re- 
sumed. 

'^  Well,  then,"  said  lady  Louisa,  gaily, 
**  let  US  see  your  roman^ 

"  Thefe  were  difficulties  in  the  way, 
and  prejudioes  to  be  removed/'  Miss  South- 
well  continued,  ^'  which  a  common  ac- 
quaintanee  would  hardly  have  dared  to 
touch  upon,  but  which  an  influence  more 
powerful  has  obviated.  My  idea  is,  that» 
before  he  devoted  himself  either  to  Sophia 
or  Fiorenza,  Montfort  would  willingly 
have  become  attached  to  a  muoh  superior 
woman,  and  that,  though  repulsed  at  the 
time,  he  was  destined  to  aeknowledge  her 
ascendancy  to  the  latest  period  of  bis  life." 

Lady  Louisa  looked  eamestly  at  Garal- 
dine,  as  if  sbe  would  bave  penetrated 
whether  mere  accident  dictated  tbis  ran- 
dorn  oonjecture ;  then  compümenting  her 

upon  h^r  power«  of  divination»  she  avail- 

'       *  ed 
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cd  hersdf  of  a  phrase  of  the  French  loyal- 
ists,  which  the  circumstances  of  the  times 
had  brougfat  that  year  into  fashion,  and, 
laughing  oiF  her  eonfusion,  exclaimed — 
^  Well,  et '  quand  mime  ♦  /" 


CHAPTER  IL 


Perchfe  mai 


limpido  ii  core  in  fronte 

Non  si  legge  a  ciascun  ? 
Mille  dubbj  mi  destano  in  petto 
Quel  silenzio/quel  torbido  aspetto, 
Quelle  me9te  proteste  d'amor. 
Ah  irattanto  ben  giuslo  h  11  mio  pianto 
Che  sicura  doii  h  la  sventura 
Ma  sicuro  pur  troppo  h  il  dolor. 

Metast A8io--I^  Trionfo  äiCklut. 

The  next  morning   the  young  people 
formed  a  party  to  Visit  the  Scalp.  Cobhiun 

c  3  Fendejiais, 

*  "Jimez  U  roi^uand  mime,'' — An  expregsion  first  in- 
trodaced  during  the  Veodean  war. 
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Pendennis,  who  had  q{  Ifite  absented  hini^ 
«elf  very  mucb»  called  in  the  v^aniing^  as 
Miss  O'ReiUy  said,  a$suredly  to  get  invit* 
ed.  As  usual,  Geraldine  was  the  first 
dressed  ;  and  while  tbe  <Aher  ladies  were 
attending  to  their  toilets,  went  down, 
out  of  good-nature,  to  speak  to  the  discon- 
solate  beau. 

"  Now,  my  dear,  you  will  see  one  of 
Miss  SouthwelPs  martyrs,''  said  Miss 
O'ReiUy.  "  Observe  well,  I  heg  of  you, 
bis  humble  look,  his  tremulous  voice,  and 
the  hopeless  roll  of  bis  large  dark  eye^ 
and  remember  Kean  in  the  first  scenes  of 
Leon." 

Thinking  Cobham  might  like  to  have 
some  news  of  bis  uncle  Pendennis,  from 
whom  she  had  the  day  before  received  a 
letter.  Geraldine  proeeeded  on  her  benevo- 
lent  errand,  when  her  solicitude  was  quick- 
ly  transformed  into  surprise,  at  tbe  spetta* 
de  that  presented  itself  in  the  drawing- 
roöm.  Extended  oA  a  coueh,  from  wbidi 
he  did  not  think  it  necessary,  on  her  en- 

trance. 
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tanance,  to  n$e,  and  dressed  in  tfae  extre- 
mity  of  th€  fashion,  ky  Mr.  Cobham  Pen«- 
dennis.  A  ya\vn  at  her  approach,  and-^ 
**  Hotr  do  you  de,  Miss  Southwell  ?"  wa$ 
all  the  notiee  b^  condescended  to  take,  tiU 
$hc(  good-huincuredly  inquired  after  his 
hwlth»  u)d  made  mention  of  bis  uncfo 
Pendennis. 

^*  Oh,  ay !  uncle  Pendennis — bow  is  it 
with  the  oM  boy  ?  any  more  bares  on  foot? 
Coming  up  to  town  on  a  new  spec — ^hey  ? 
wisb  he  would  send  me  a  token  of  reibem* 
bratice'* — anotber  yawn»  "  ünde  Ptoden« 
nis  wbüld  have  beeil  surprised  to  find 
bioiself  where  I  was  yesterday^  Diiied 
with  eaptain  Varie  and  sonte  xsKirb  b£  tbd 
oflie^.  Van^  sister  Livy's  dld  ssAbairmi 
is  oiie  of  the  aide4e-caiiips  ät  the  Castle« 
After  dinner  we  had  a  little  p^hy,  end  I 
lost^at  öne  stroke,  as  much  as  öld  Red 
Roqu^ure  tiroald  get  in  a  year  by  tetich* 
ing  mneinonitö»  arid  tfaat  sort  of  tbinjjM. 
you  täke  me,  Miss  Southwell?" 

^  God  forhidr  thonght  otir  heioine. 

c  4  Here 
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Here  our  aspirant  of  fashion  again  most 
unceremonioasly  yawned  in  her  face,  and 
raised  himself  a  little,  with  the  intent  of 
falling  back  into  an  easy»  elegant  attitude ; 
but  the  arm  of  the  couch  happening  to  be 
rather  lower  than  he  expected,  he  slipt 
down,  and  remained,  for  a  moment,  balan- 
dng  himself  in  a  manner  so  truly  awk- 
ward  and  ridiculous,  that  even  his  newly- 
acquired  assurance  was  not  proof  against 
the  consciousness  of  being  an  ob|ect  of 
laughter^  and  he  appeared  at  a  loss  wbat 
new  subject  to  start. 

Geraldine,  who  had  a  very  quick  per- 
eeption  into  chan^cter,  immediately  saw 
that  Cobham  had  fallen  into  some  Compa- 
ny who  had  ridiculed  his  native  bashful- 
ness,  and  that  he  had  thrown  himself  into 
the  opppsite  extreme  of  impudence,  with« 
out  suffidently  attending  to  the  nicer 
shades  of  gradation.  She  also  observed, 
with  a  feeling  of  yexation,  that  his  dress, 
air,  and  even  manner  of  holding  himself» 
bore  a  distant»  though  absurd  and  over-^ 

charged» 


diargect  resemblanoe  to  that  which  was 
pleasing,  becattse  natural»  in  lord  O'MelvyL 

The  room  now  began  to  fill. — **  How 
do  you  do,  Misß  Southwell  ?**  again  snuf- 
üed  Cobham  Fendennis  to  the  Southwell 
-^to  Matilda,  the  fonner  guidihg  star  of 
bis  affections — **  I  know  I  have  been  very 
remiss  of  late.  The  two  Miss  Ormsbys 
have  engrossed  my  attentions.  Extreme 
pretty^girls,  Caroline  and  Julia  Ormsby. 
Presented  only  last  week — my  friend  Vane 
and  I  intend  to  patronise  them.  Vane 
swears  you  don't  go  hdf  often  enough  to  the 
Castle,  Miss  Southwell — why  don't  you  ? 
an  extreme  good  lounge — we  are  all  ex- 
piring  without  you.**  Here  Cobham  in- 
terposed  another  tremendous  yawn,  while 
Matilda  was  so  astonished  at  this  porten- 
tous  transfbrmation  in  her  late  sighing, 
4ying  adorer,  that  she  oould  not  command 
any  portion  of  her  nati ve  sarcastie  haugh- 
tiness  to  reply  to  the  vdley  of  impertinence 
he  had  uttered. 

Miss  O'Reilly  was  also  thuoderstruclc, 

c  5  and 


aild»  after  ad4re8|iög  afew^wwte^to  ^ 
Skfmdureit  ]^ygi»pb^  Mtyaifteed  t<^  4ha 
Isidiefi^  wd  smd,  m  a  M^isper^  üfit0.%}m 
Casäe  of  AiidälusiaW'  if  ^^  b«  a€Mli>' 
hi  eopyy how ouidb  teason  hi^iEeli tobliMk 
foptbeöriglniiir 

Tfae  pteyfttl  amekiity  eC  hin  i»fiWQ«9^  wm 
afewnioia^its,  x€Estoradth€fn>to  th«t  §9^ 
hfEttYQUt  whieh  IdHi^  ÜHlnped  kftntder  heA^ 
^mest  batitish^ck  Ind^ed^  V:  the  /\mnd; 
amßnity  had  neverbeeihlnv^iited^it  weuUk 
hate  be^n  no w  dtctcovered  te^  dMonbe^  tb^ 
Bstahners  of  Q'JMelyyl;  di^tifigiuäliedM  iu^^ 
they  we»e,  by  thafc  |«teiiKarly4»«iMMtä«ig 
softh^-^btft  gentte  faaeüiatitmiof  addoefis^ 
itehich,  by  a  atrfeftge  wntradictioii>[i8  »e*« 
fotmdi  &>  feudr  perfsclwn'  te  ^  kv  adne^  few 
fiii^oured  individuidb  of  fhe  dAitiiHdEftliBg; 
profession« 

Cobfaam»  httviD^  highly '  di6|^1^8isd  the 

whole 


llfii^oirt  an  mvitaüm  to  nttend  them  ia 
tbeii:  ^oiuitiy  eKtsankm.  He  ooverd^  jiii^ 
4$wppoii^aii^att  by  prcfteA^g  an  ia^hi 
ytlisable  eingag^meot  tvHh  kis  ßiifid 
Fltmeip  "who,  by  hk  owii  «booUn  V  tras  l6Hdf 
Ulg  bim  intd  an  manber  of  tiaitehieE*«^ 
*^  You  wäl  exoise  ae^  Miss  Söuthif^eUf 
AßM  hot  dare  if  I  w^t  witb  ycm }  birt 
a^i-H--^'*  atiöthar  gfwt  yb#il,  "^  atteitaitog 
ladies  is  aometkiiea  a  nkornttons  bote^  and 
niy  fitend  Vane  aays  fae  oamot  do  witbout 
me;  no-^r^^pom  Ysoie-^^^ceaanot  do  withtiit 
ihei^->good  day }  a  pleasonib  drive  to  yjcni! 
Pddr  Vane-^^camiot  do  witbcatt  meJ' 
Wif fa  tbese  woiAs,  Cobham  tumibled  oat 
oi  thei  röom  as  be  had  tmnbled  isfy  and  tfa6 
Hrdy  groüp^  wbo  had  pdrposdy  delayed 
tfacir  departure^  were  sooci  äftetwarda  in 
lubl&M  tofi  their  btüejaoiiiey. 

It  bad  been  arranged  by  lady  LiOui$ap~ 
aad  ber  laws  were  as  inrevoCaUe  a»  tbose 
of  the  Medes  and  Feruans^^tbat  lord 
TeB^daaaofe  shdiil^  be.the.  oatQpvoöiaai  ef 

c6 
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Miss  Southwell,  while  lord  O'Melvyl  drove 
Geraldine  in  his  curricie;  It  was  in  vain 
tfaat  the  deepening  scowl  on  Miss  South- 
well's  beavily-defined  eyebrows  shewed 
that  sfae  would  have  wished  it  ordered' 
dififerently.  Lady  Louisa  did  not  choose 
tfaat  lord  O'Melvyl  should  be  too  mudi 
remarked  by  the  public,  as  an  atteiidanf 
on  het  daughter,  tili  she  was  herseif  raore 
satisfied  as  to  his  intentions.  That  pubHc 
however  is  not  easily  deceived. 
-  "  There  goes  lady  Louisa  Southwdl^ 
with  her  two  young  noblemen,"  said  a 
gentleman,  in  an  open  baröuche,  who  had 
passed  and  bowed  to  the  party  on  the 
road — "  you  will  see,  before  the  end  of 
the  season,  she  ^  will  have  married  her 
daughter  tb  lord  0*Melvyl,  and  the  fair 
oousin  to  lord  Templemore.  The  clever- 
est  woman  in  Ireland,  lady  Louisa  South« 
welir 

Arrived  at  the  scene  they  wished  to  Vi- 
sit, the  similarity  of  their  tastes,  and  the 
real  4e%ht  Geraldine  took  in  the  suUime 

and 
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and  beautiful  objects  of  nature  continual- 
ly  produced  points  of  coincidence  between' 
her  and  lord  0*Melvyl. 

As  it  always  happens,  in  tbose  kind 
of  parties,  the  persons  who  found  each" 
other's  sodety  most  agreeable  were  fre- 
quently  seen  logether,  admiring  the 
most  Ävourite  points  of  view ;  thus,  while 
some  of  the  Company  were  exciaiming  at 
the  beauty  of  the  prospect  from  the  top  of 
the  Three-Roek  Mountain,  lord  OMelTyl 
had  conducted  Geraldine  to  a  sequestered 
Spot,  less  celebrated,  yet  perhaps  possessed 
of  B  charm  still  wilder  and  more  pietu- 
resque. — "  Here  I  could  almost  fancy  my- 
seif  araong  my  favourite  retreats,"  he  said, 
enjoying  the  unrestrained  magnificence  of 
nature  ämid  the  solitudes  where  she  is 
most  truly  worshipped.  Oh !  why  did  I 
not  possess  the  intercourse  of  such  a  mind 
as  yours,  when  first  I  experienced  the  sen- 
sations  of  awe  and  admiration  that  dawn- 
ed  upon  my  mind  at  the  sight  of  Switzer- 
Und  and  the  Tyrolese  ?    Nay,  do  not  look 

so 


SO  a^am^ed«^!  am  ipt  igpiiig  Uf 
xaldine  SouthwelL  wj|1^  09ima(io|aplaQ&'||i^ 
lantry ;  those  words  burs(t  uvifWAre^  .fireott 
my^^heaii,.  In  seeaes  like  tiliese^  e^ry 
tUsiy^  tompts  one  to  jbbFove  a&|d^.  $li^i  r^ 
ßßTfe  of  which  tbe  wor]4  so  «mstfuiity  M«. 

miQds  U&.     In  <Äa^  World  what  Itttter 

.......  .    , 

tboiigbts  Interrupt  my  momeft^y  ^)}oy« 
ments !  I  think  o£  the  mother  wfap  wm 
Qold  in  tbe  tomb  before  j^sticß  w^s  dooe 
to  ber  £vBe  and  her  qßsprit^-^l  tbink  of 
tibi^  nuik  she  ought  ta  I^ve  mjoyed-^the 
mansion  over  whkb  she  ouf^t  U>  hav^ 
presided,  tili  pomp  becoines  distaste^bl,  9fsi 
pleasure  ia  ebanged  to  pmn»- ' 

''  Su^  regrets,"  replied  Gefaldhie^  wSfih 
m  aoeept  of  feelii^»  ''  ace  natumi*  btit 
s^uld  not  be  suffered  to  oittmaigh  the 
Ueimiga  of  yoar  Ipt  You-  bave  a  falber 
wbosie  evident  attaebment  sui^y  4e9enpea 
for^veness^  and  even  gnUatude»  in  retunk 
San  Carlos  too-*— " 

}'  What  of  San  Carlos  ?"  demandedloid 
OMelvyV  in  a  tone  of  d!ß0p  fand!  &alfiil 

meaning. 


every  thing  ao-vmy  MiipMii9i^;tK)i^.]E0iiHr  ,9m^ 
hai  y oy»ipttetaitkig  mind  h^MBMd  you 

'.'  NoUMog»"  aiiai¥«reiL  Misfr  Scfvib^fälr 
tezt^ed  at  fak  eaEnestntti^  *'  but  thati1i|ie 
diaracter  I  have  heard  of  him  justifieft  the 
frkoidihip  yo«  saetfk  to  bear  hiBA-«»you 
aie  alialMfr  iiM€fiva)Uii'' . 

"^  AhMttir  TC|H»^$)d  .O^iliftehFyl  ^  «: 
thtaUkigr  AtiMü* ;.  '^  speak  jQore  jA^ijQe. 
rddindk^enwCnetk  Saut  Cadoa  ii  d^eneed 
tö  be  my  oonätaiMii  Qpoafi^fii^;  nothitig 
but  death  can  eflfoe^  i^  t^fHoMian. .  Yet 
ItaBTHMt filrtbar :  aoQaiw  aidure hia  hatied 
piestec^  I.  li^auUL  bave  it^  acrpeut ,  fttediag 
Oft  my  vHak^a^ditwitl^d  atotnduay  bewtr 
Hq.  p968Mml  tke  haüd  he  bad  täli^  te  b^S' 
bwMiiitas  heuttered  tbes^aooppüeh^mUe 
wovfU^  aii4«bi^  .f^  4M  )»«*  fteftt:  WiA 

tb0  «m^ifi^.mi^iPMl»  ^f  bf>p^c»8  mgf  wd 

S^: iii^as  .s4ril(^  w]tb;.fbi6  diadqattvcw  a»' 
QHrifimaiigrtiie  idea  ef  SanCorloa'  iuIwmf^^ 

thiness. 


40  TALES  Ot  A  90URIST. 

thiness,  "wlnch  she  had  herseif  suggeftted 
tfae  däiy-  beföre  with  lady  Louisa. 

Unprepared  for  such  a  confidence,  Ge- 
raldine eould  only  reply,  as  she  gently 
withdrew  her  hand— *'  Do  not  talk  thus : 
I  will — ^I  must  believe  you  destined  to  be 
happy." 

"  Never !"  replied  0*Melvyl,  with  em- 
phasis — **  never,  unless  time  could  roll 
back,  or  remembrance  be  no  more  !** 

PcMidering  on  the  meaning  of  these  am- 
biguous  words,  Miss  Southwell,  with  slow 
and  uncertain  steps,  assisted  by  O'Melvyl, 
turned  to  rejoin  her  party. 

Many  and  various  were  the  pleasures  of 
that  day,  yet  notfaing  could  banish  from 
the  memory  of  Geraldine  the  singular  con- 
versation  which  had  passed  between  her- 
seif and  lord  0*Melvyl,  whose  manners 
had  a  mixture  of  the  world  and  of  romance, 
that  constantly  kept  alive  curiosity  and  in- 
terest.  Hetookan  oppcHtunity  toapproacfa 
her  again,  and  say,  in  a  low  voiee— '*  I  need 
not  obsefve  to  you,  Miss  Southwell,  that 

the 
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the  sentifnents  I  expressed  this  day  are 
such  as  should  be  held  in  sacred  trust,  ne- 
ver  to  be  revealed,  even  under  the  seal  of 
the  most  ihtimate  confidence."* 

Half-flattered  and  half-alarmed,  still  Ge- 
raldine thought  she  could  not  avoid  giving 
lord  O'Melvyl  the  assurance  he  required, 
As  she  turned  to  bestow  it,  she  was 
Struck  with  the  stem  determination  those 
eyes,  lately  beut  on  her  with  such  tender 
hiterest,  expressed.  He  appeared  not  to 
sue,  but  to  oommand;  and  to  threaten 
too,  if  his  suit  should  be  resisted.  She 
had  never  seen  him  give  that  look  before 
but  once,  and  then  it  was  in  reply  to  some 
unwelcome  proposal  from  Pendennis.  Ge- 
raldine remarked  then,  as  now,  that  the 
countenance  of  O'Melvyl,  adinirably  cal- 
eulated  to  convey  every  feeling,  ftom  the 
most  melting  sensibility  to  the  most  kill- 
mg  contempt,  was  yet,  perhaps,  the  most 
expressive  in  embodying  the  stemer  emo- 
tions  of  the  mind. 

*^  What  compact  did  you  make  with 

that 
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that  woodiand  demon?"  asked  Miss 
O'Beilly»  iaughing,  as  O'Melvyl»  witii  a 
isUght  gesture,  to  indicate  that  he  was  s^* 
tisfied,  turned  proudly  away.  ^*  He  stalk«» 
ed  off  as  if  he  had  just  obtained  some  most 
important  point.  Oh,  Geraldin^  Geral- 
dine !  I  hope  I  shall  uot  have  to  repeat  the 
caution  given  to  another  friend  respecting 
tbat  same  cUsagreeable  gentkman.    Take 

care  !*'    . 

,  The  next  day,  finding  that  the  spirite 
of  our  heroine  were  not  restored»  Miss 
p'Beilly  tried  to  rouse  her  with-^"  Com^ 
Qpw-*-we  have  no  time  in  Dublin  for  seft- 
timental  sighing.  Do  you  know  there  iB 
to.be  a  grand  subscription-ball  at  the  ele- 
gant sufite  of  rooms  added  to  the  Rotunda« 
and  lady  Lquisa  is  one  of  the  patronesses« 
Lady  James  Stawell  wants  it  to  be  a 
goasked  balli  and  dear  lady  Louisa»  fyt 
reasons  qf  her  own,  wants  it  to  be,  i^  usual, 
only  a  fancy-ball;  and  they  have  beoi^ 
debating  about  all  mannet  of  beautifiü 
dre^s  for  you  and  Matilda,  and  catinot 

come 
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oome  to  a  determinatic»!  ivi^ut  Xfm»r 
**  Why,  then  they  must  deteiwine^"  m- 
sw^red  Geialdine,  very  heroieally,  ^  ior  I 
am  totally  iodifierent  about  it" 

*'  Indifferent  about  a  fancy-^hall  T  mut.» 
tered  Miss  O'Reilly.  "  Geral^ine»  you 
hirve  no  idea  what  our  fancy-baUs  are  in 
Ihihlin/' 

Though  8be  bad  rid  berself  ci  tbls  idaii« 
portunityi  and  even  heard»  with  a  seoret 
satisfaction,  that  lady  James^  one  of  tW 
gi^e^t  of  the  gay  kadert  of  fasbioiv  was 
gope,  it  was  not  Wfittasn  in  tli?  book  g^ 
Fitft0  th^  Ckfraldltie  was  to  bav^  tlns 
iQMniiig  to  hessdf. 

Miss  O'ReilJy  caiae  a  petitioner .  to  b^ 
chambei^oor. — "  Dearest  Geraldiöö,  if 
neither  silks  nor  satins  could  move  you, 
oome,  at  least,  to  the  rescue  of  *  the  black- 
browed  Cadig^/  who  is,  at  this  present 
speaking,  in  the  very  uttermost  distress." 
This  was  a  name  Miss  O'Reilly  had,  in 
playful  fondness,  given  to  Matilda  South« 

well. 
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well,  to  oompliment  the  beauty  of  her 
arched  and  pendlled  brows. 

Well  used  to  the  exaggeration  of  her 
friend's  phraseology,  Greraldine  hastily  de- 
manded  an  explanation  of  these  akrming 
expressions. 

**  Oh,  my  dear  T  resumed  Miss  O'Reil- 
ly,  out  of  breath,  ^  she  is  hagridden — ab- 
solutely  hagridden  by  a  monster — a  most 
dreadful  sort  of  personage !  But  oome,  and 
judge  for  yourself.* 

Convinced,  at  length,  that  this  was  the 
only  way  of  satisfying  her  curiosity.  Ge- 
raldine consented  to  foUow  Miss  O'ReiDy, 
irom  whoqd  she  could  gather  nothing  but 
unintelligible  exclamations,  and  hastened 
to  see  what  was  really  the  matter  with  the 
black-browed  Cadig^. 


CHAP- 
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CHAPTER  III 


Thus>  when  the  wily  snake,  beneath  a  tree, 
Darts  bis  red  eyes  upon  bis  featber'd  prey» 
Poor  bird  !  no  mure  be  swells  tbe  song  of  love, 
.  Waves  tbe  wild  wing,  and  glides  from  grove  to  grove. 
Witb  pantiog  beart  be  tries  to  sbgn  tbe  foe ; 
But  looking  on  tbe  steady  fiend  below. 
In  cbains  of  fatal  fascination  bound, 
Captive  be  bops  around  bim  and  around^ 
Tilly  nearer,  nearer  drawn,  witb  bopeleas  cries. 
He  drops  upon  tbe  poison'd  fang-^and  dies! 

The  Rattlesnake. 

Lady  Louisa  had  retired  to  dress.  Ma- 
tilda  had  just  escaped  from  the  morning's 
Gonsultation,  when  the  calamity  befel  her, 
respecting  which  we  gave  such  alarming 
hints  at  the  end  bf  the  last  chapter. 

On  approaching  the  room  wh^re  sat 
Miss  Southwell,  our  heroine's  ear  was  as« 
sailed  by  a  loud  ballad-singing  Yoice,  giv- 

<<  Bralant 
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her»  what  is  called»  a  nutcracker  physi<^« 
nomy . 

*^  So  please  you,  pretty  Miss,"  said  the 
unwelcome  perfprmer,  curtseying  to  Ge- 
raldine,  *'  I  am  one  poor  little  French  girl, 
musiderme  ambulcmte :  j'ai  parcouru  la 
France  et  la  Savoie  en  disant  la  bonne 
a^anture.  I  ask  de  good  lady  house- 
keeper  below  to  give  dis  petition  to  de 
bienfaisante  lady  Louisa  South  well.  Miss 
send  for  me  up  stair,  and  now  will  not  let 
me  teil  my  tale,  nor  sing  my  song ;"  and 
apparently  emboldened,  rather  than  abash- 
ed  by  the  presencQ  of  Geraldine,  she  re- 
sumed — 

1*  Vous  me  qoittez  poar  aller  ä  la  gloire ; 
Möti  triste  coeur  suivi-a  partout  vos  pas  ; 
.  Allez,  volez  au  (erople  de  M^moire^ 

Suivez  l'Hunneur,  raaisne  m*oubliez  pas. 


.  **  She  has  some  good  high  notes  in  her 
voipe,"'  said  Miss  O'Reilly. 

**  Notes !"  repeated  Matilda,  with .  the 

highei^t  disdaiQ^  ;  to  i  \/ 

:V  She.is  a  »ttle mmy,)w  «e.  «ftpid^"  ( 
'  Miss 
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Miss  0*Reitty  continued  in  a  whisper, 
*•  and  all  we  want  is  to  get  her  out  of  the 
house  wilftiout  the  knowledge  of  lady  Loiu 
Isa,  who  Cftnt  mdare  those  creatures.'* 

•*  Yeea,  Meess,"  said  the  tuneful  cbarm- 
er,  angiily,  for  she  had  caught  the  last 
Dvords ;  **  dey  vants  me  for  to  be  gone 
^  mine  vays  vidout  money  or  drink.    Last 
summer  I  vas  in  de  xxnsinage  to  Meadows- 
oourt,  and  I  do  someting  in  de  smogeling 
vay.    I  seil  Miss  Southwell  a  lace  veil, 
and  I  tdl  her  Ja  bonne  avanture  how  she  ' 
marry  a  rieh  young  duke  next  spring ;  I  '^ 
Charge  but  twenty  guinea  for  de  veil,  and  - 
for  de  duke  only  one  haliUn^wn ;  but  I  * 
never  touch  ni  tun  ni  Vantre."^  ' 

Geraldine  looked  at  Miss  Southwell,  ex-  ' 
pectingafuU  eontradictiontothisstatement,  '* 
when,  to  her  infinite  surprise,  she  founci, 
by  the  expressionofconfusionin  faercöüsin^s 
countenance,  that  it  must,  at  least,  be  part-  ^ 
ly  true.  Grievous  as  it  was  to  Miss  Sbtiill^  '^ 
welVs  pride  to  acknowledge  it,  tfae  fäcttiriKB  ^' 

VOL.  IL  D  so; 
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s<>{  and  the  ijeasoi^,  $}i«^didiK^;ri9g:.ti(>f 

ately^  T/«afc,tha|:  she. ,  f«w«A'.  ftwft  h«Kajfev 

uwijei  .thjjp ;  any  tWpg, .  e^ppsiiig,  beij  ay»»,, 
weaLkpes&,t9,th^,CMti^>g  «flj?«»flfimiOifvl%flj^, 

kio^jcqs,"  sh^  s^d,.  ifea:  l^wv^i^fifof  c^Hr, 
trf^jr  tp  Ger^ipi^.  '♦  ThlB:  tn^ ,  is,.  l 
kn4,th^  fpHjV,  witK,av  pprl^r.,  of  nspcj^pt, 

bad  bargain  j  h^%  l\w4\  Wli-afe  tlw  «9«- 
In(|»t,i.an(j^  ,tj|^,v?i^if)le}ista»p9jcfli4^^ft;ifla8<>- 

f  Xott,s|)eate.Ifi^cb),l»fttfr.ttbBifcfve,4JU> 


GSeraMine  c^ered  her  monef,  and  «pake 
in  the  manner  she  thought  most  lihety^l^ 
conciliate  her. 

The  gipsy  now  beeame  pathetic.  She 
had  been  married,  she  said,  but  had  lost 
her  iiusband,  un  beau  hrigand  de  la  Ijoire^ 
and:^gain  she  began  rather  toToar  tfaaif  Xkf 
siii^~ 

^  Celui  qui  sut  toucber  moD  asur 
Jurait  d'airoer  toute  ia  vie ; 
Mai^  bda»!  c'^it  innDpeur, 
Cekii  qui  sut  tgncfaer  mott  oviir» 

H6la$!  las!  las!" 

While  she  vraa  thus  bewailing;  Miss' 
Southwell  tried  to  steal  out  of  the  room; 
but  the  impudent  Frenchwoman,  innne- 
diately  apprehending  her  intention,  inter- 
c^it^  her^  hddingupa  dirfy  letter/and^^ 
scrcMiding»^''  No,  pi^  me'  my  monieSii»-no' ' 
pass^  by  ^p&rie.  Dis  petition  dö  tme 
justsiee;    Milädi  shdl'  see  it.*" 

Agitatedf  between  terror  and'  indigha-' 
sitti^/ Missr;8buärweU  sank  upon  a  seät 
.Tkü  inattmitiy  paeifiisd  the  üur  mtisibfan, 
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who»  without  waiting  for  entreaty,  w^ 
sumed — 

**  II  se  plaignatt  de  ma  riKueur, 
Moi  je  plaignais  sa  perfidie  ;** 

and  in  opening  her  mouth  to  make  l^e 
genüe  piain ts,  thelove-lom  nyniph  disco- 
vered  an  apparentiy-double  row  of  t^th, 
so  frightfuUy  large  and  yellow,  that  they 
were  enough  to  intimidate  a  bolder  set  of  ' 
speetators.  Suddenly  changing  her  tone, 
she  dropped  a  curtsey,  and  said — •*  Well, 
beautiful  ladies,  I  vill  go  mine  vays  if 
you  vill  give  me  one  glass  of  liqueur 
and  a  crown,'' 

The  proposal  was  joyfully  aocepted. 
Miss  O'Reilly  undertook  to  procure  the 
liqueur^  the  ballad-räiger  tossed  off  the 
little  glass  in  an  instant,  and  tben,  to  t^ii^if 
unexpected  dismay,  instead  of  taking. 
leave,  reseated  herseif  with  renovated  spi- 
rits,  and  said— .''  Tank  ye,  tank  ye,  ladies.; 
I  must  give  ypu'  one  more  song  for  dat 
Wp^ld  you  haye.  a,  chanson  ä  boire^ora  , 

chanson 
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ckanson  de  chassCt  6ne  hunting  aong?'* 
and  to  spare  <iiem  the  perplexity  of  choös- 
inx?,  she  bqzan.  mtfa  all  the  strenfirthof  h^ 
A-stumTg 


**  He  qaoi !  tout  sommeille» 
Amis,  qu*on  s'^veille. 
Au  bruit  du  cor." 

V*  Oh !  there^s  an  end  of  it  !"*  cried  Miss 
O'Reilly,  stopping  her  ears.  "  I  was  pre- 
pared  for  every  thing  but  the  hunting- 
aong.  Some  one  mu^t  oome  au  bruit  du 
cor.    Pray  Heaven  it  be  not  lady  Louisa!'* 

The  nmse  of  the  lady^s  plain-chcmt  was 
indeed  by  this  time  intolerable,  F<H*tu- 
nately  for  Miss  Southwell,  at  the  same 
moment,  a  chariot,  driving  rapidly  away 
firom  the  door,  conveyed  to  her  ears  the 
welcome  intelligence  that  her  mother  was 
gone  out.    . 

£ncouraged  by  this  circumstance,  she 
rang  the  bell  violently, — "  So  please  you, 
pretty  lady,  before  I  go,**  resumed  her 
tormentor,  •*  to  buy  one  bottle  of  eau  de 

D  3  Cologne 
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SGolognje^^Maf ; itan  (de  Xaiee-^^-one  '"papcr  :x>f 

^^Hloktpowderf  and*iintyiDg^ib'Mnd(biin- 

cfale,  sfae  began  expatiatiiig  lon  ihe^irtues 

of  each  of  the  artidesislie  lecomm^nded» 

then  suddenly  broke  forth  into  singing — 

'^  Que  ne  suis-je  encor  uti  enfant. 
Je  n'avais  ni  troupeau  ni  houlette  ; 
Je  n'aliais  seulement  au  champs 
Que  pour  caeilKr  la  violecte/* 

^J^B  she  .eondaded  r  thiese  w/irdfi,  Ithe  tnui- 
;burot  ^ybil  si^ed  profaiiiidly,<ttst  iip  ber 
eyj^»)ditiwled:tibe  k$t  Hue^itK  a  imostwn- 
tifn«ottil>twatig  througb  ber  ^OMe»  änd  so 
epoiplct^ly  burl^quad  therattlees^Sespaar- 
ing  sbq)bierde93,  ithatfCrwaldine,  wbo  rbad 
^^brong  sense^of  rthe  lul^atoiiß,  fiould  ^no 
iong^r  forbear  indulging  inia  hearty  .£t<of 
»jaugbtor,  in  ,wbich».to  the rsuiipriseof  all 
present,  she  was  as  heartily  joined  by  the 
^wandering  melpdUt 

.Mi^s  SaUithw^  stood  o^ast ;  'taut  JiCbs 
lOtReUly  >alqiost  itmnetdiatöly  /guesaed  >ibe 
:Aruth,  atid  ^was  g^Hy  confirpaed  m  iher 

suspieion ; 


>stt^{^ii3n ;  'fcfr,  on  the  ^emoväl  of  a  m6n- 
6f tous  ^Mtfidäl  nosie,  and  a  s6t  of  fe^th  in- 
-•dttstiÄWiily  forttied  fröm  a  piece  öf  ortnge 
peel,  she  discovered,  undemeath  the'dis- 
jgüise,  the  features  of  her  froUesome'friend, 
iDiana  Pendennis;-^^*  Ftir-Heaverfs  i^kt, 
^whenoe  doyou  ^some  ?  ' who  are  yoU  «with  ? 
and  how  did  it  happen  we  did  not^know 
öf  fyour  being  in  •  town  ?" 

''  Hosfa !"  Said  Diana  Pendennis,  in  an- 
^^wer  tothesehurriedinWiTOgätories;  **be- 
fore  I  reply^to  any  of  your  qüeMiom,  it  is 
YieMssaty  I  ishoald  tnake'tnypiftaöe-Adre.'* 

Sbead^nced,'with  ^n  air  ctf  *iätudied  bn- 
tfüility,  ^to  Miss  SoUthwell ;  (but  Matildb, 
alYtsady >  deeply  bort,  ^toslsed  badk  her  h^d, 
mid  Itrmed  away  "tvith  an  expri^iön  'of 
«he  ßiost  derious  dlspleitöure. 

"So  you  Wöft^t  forglve  ihe!*'  saidlM- 
^m^  in  &  töne  tbat  iiidieated  i^ethought 
'*e)had  a  rtght  4ö  'be  öflfertÄed.  "  Well, 
l  b^ebe^rd  ot thefftnoy-biaH,  ätid  Int^nd. 
?ed  to  have  ofTereA  you  ^my  aMStärice— Ho 
eöntei£l{>tible  aid  neither.  I  bafl  tbe  sweet- 
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est  plan  by  wbich  yon  inigfat  have  so  teas^ 
ed  all  your  friends^and  acquaintance — ^but 
it  is  all  over.  Good-day  to  you,  Misa 
Southwell  r 

"Is  it  a  novelty?"  exdaimed  Misa 
(yReilly,  eagerly ;  and  in  the  true  spüit 
of  an  evergfeen  Irish  girU  she  eontinued 
— *'  Dear,  dear  Matilda,  pardon,  pardcm  f 
Do  let  US  hear  what  the  new  plan  ia. 
Only  think  f  to  teaze  all  our  fiiends  and 
acquaintance !  Oh,  if  you  have  any  pity 
or  good-nature^  let  us  have  it !" 

But  it  was  now  Diana's  turn  to  be  Kl- 
ient and  suUen»  She  woüld  not  even  teil 
how  or  wbence  she  came  tili  an  act  of  ob- 
livion  was  passed,  in  which  the  names  of 
sir  Charles  and  lady  Louisa  Southwell 
were  spedally  included.  She  then  in- 
ibrmed  them,  she  had  arrived  in  Dublin 
only  the  night  before,  in  consequence  of 
an  in vitation  from .  Mrs.  Stratford  Gore. 
Mrs.  Gore  had  taken  a  house  adjoining 
that  inhabited  by  lady  Louisa  South- 
well, and  there  was  a  door  near  the  Stahles 

of 
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of 'llie  one  hoose,  v^inch  eotemüniciiteid 
witfa  tbe  garden  of  tiie  otber.  Througfa 
this  door  Diana  had  passed,  and  faad  in- 
troduced  hersdf  tp  the  servants  of  ^  the 
Southwell  fiimily,  by  B%ying  that  sfae  was 
sent  that  uray  by  those  of  Mrs.  Stiatfovd 
<3ore^  who  bad  heard  and  applt)ved  ber 
dng^ing.  She  did  not  doubt  of  soon  at- 
tractmg  Miss  South  wsdl's  attention,  under 
the  disguise  of  tbe  adventuress»  wfaom  she 
had  really  consulted,  as  Diana  well  knew, 
Imt  of  wbose  figure  she  had  Jtnitian  hn- 
perfect  reeoUection,  having  only  aeen :  ber 
onoe  in  the  dusk  of  the  evening,  and  tbe 
«OD&skm  incident  to  the  oonsdoasness 
of  a  degrading  firdia  Diana  was  temptM 
to  assuine  this :  habit  in  preference  to  ahy 
other  ord»9  to  give  Matilda  some  idea^f 
iier  powers,  in  case  she  sbould  adopt  her 
pkn  fbr  tbe  fimcy-ball,  which  she  now 
condeseended  to  explain.  She  proposed 
thatrthey  sbould  go  as  a  group  of  SaT<rf- 
ard  peäsants.  Diana,  besides  charmnig 
the  Company  with  her  Frencfa  songs,  and 

d5  terrifying 


iMpdfiriog  4h»m  wMi  bsraj^yiwe  te«r- 
Afd^  itf  amrEM;  Imtor^» ^^vvdsadi  Vitras lö^ 
^ateleA^ifom  zMatiU«  jftndOliatigiialliibg 

«mkwt  rof ^a  «miiifile  grf  4fnMWg  ^08»  4tte 

•teai'tDoreaaaäiky  fiflEended  jb^  tteii33|ier- 
**#BBncfistdf  ftibat  yinnggfi»tkHn»v  tosdhiMr 
Htffafirjadoaittn^jbim  intDaigraf.^facr^nt)^ 
jeols  df  .amyaaemeast.^i^'^  1 4k>  »^t  «npport 
üiBy  fjan/'  )fihe  aaid  focddlj,  ^  m  >wiiidh 
Mr.  Ckibhini  PfindfinnkoRdnohided.    i^e 

^JlatMKmjfiir  a  dlanfaig  tlog'?^  acked 
JOimu^  an  a  deprecaiHig  teite;  '^^  sofAy, 

'«tig  rfaf»r,tatod  ione^ir  ^Aer  die^ihaU  ^epiü^- 
jfont  ttttDur  paity«*"  # 

^fOlV   <fto«  äbdMdr   mpataeä   Mos 

litena  vonli  ^erfotm  ifae  part;  cf  flbtniang 
lil^^tp  ad winiticn.^    So  betmeen  xaillay 

and 


«      • 


Sooih  weA  to  «gi«6,  «Imt,  in  %we  ü»»  tidtt^r 

«Ublti1»te  «Mild  hb  pUMMrec^  Odtiham 
'dnnilcl  ibe  adailikcid  te  UniBe^his  fiEBt>fip- 
ißSaüaMCeifi  that  ehanuttch 

fittsed,  Mhs  SbiAhweH .  «sk^  Diana  li6W 
^e-l^atd  liäft  W'frknd«  at  Mouht  Pamk^ 
Ms? 

'*<)öh,i)ad«»(Wigli,  liii^«'-4iaa  «Woägb," 
ish«  repä«d,  i^iMahi^  fa«folie(^  tiMi6tfHd 

«edooMoBföndtttioft  i<^  täy  4(änt€!d%yier>folll. 
'g^'HriA «eCt)(tted,  M  'a  4aefelti»&  'höui',  to 
W|){>1y  Gö'Miim^  plaöe  %y  «faö  Mv«l^d 
^eplMiiah  ^0(^0%,  ^hb  hak  %»eii  btäy 
lft>QtenHI^H^,^o&a Ms^n  ttttttlig 'fibe  tii^ 
*Öve6^  Wh#fclMf  be  thfttAc«  iMe  tna^  do 
l^re  gttbd  ^  ffiss^hnfthig  bis  p^<ä- 
'{fles'»M<»ig1^e  titAnrg  g^nel-jMkMi,  tot  Vhe. 
^Cter  liie  'wa$  aftinctfed  "hy  ÜHft  filtliy  dtioss 
agaSnrt  '«rtüdilie'Aeätfitn's  iib  doqaebtty,  t 
t^  ndt  itabe  Mp<m  mtlXi  fietdrtt^ ;  Uit 
isertmn  it  K  h^  acceptt^  tny  tinilhe's  pro- 
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*'*[t]'i:^i.» 


-mt^lop^  hier  ^Wh  titt«^    WhlECt  IqkkM 

f9lfc«!s;if  "waniferiiigaftiM  liiö  drdtes  ^ik^  a 
>^yriii«b^<€^which'€ft«r3r  pAth  Wat»  teni«!- 

ingB^öf  Mat^lAa!    I^i«  thdught»  mith  1^- 
detiMid  ürntk  h»  ^rojetitM  <lSi5g>«ti8&,H7^, 

tfC<Zaraiii3tfai»iMb«fdilg  Brilte,  Ji^^nit». 
^iibriiiBid    TtMi^ifiiB  ^  ftottt;  guve  wify^ 


8end>ler  die  vösuined»  as  die  üeeoUeeled 

the  sdeinii  ppomide  of  tecifscy 

ftomr  her  by  0'M;«lvyl~-**  He  has, 

me  wit(i  sieimn,  invisibleJn^M^»  yet  afi- 

{K>weKfiii — he  bas  sepamted  üie,  by  ^a 

viewless  Une;  fram  my.  truest  j(nepid  and 

iiioniti:e8&    I  may  not.  ask  her  advice  jn 

the  most  critiGal  ciroiaistaDAe;  of  i^y . Ufe» 

aiid  to  what  have  I  triusted  ip  ^xch^nget? 

.  To  a  soft  emil^  an  insinuat^icig'  vcMce»  a 

tale:af  5u£El^ngs^  per häps  real,; p€9*hb|ps 

iaiagined.     Unhappy    GeräMufe!  .  The 

woiwui,  who»  under  the  faUaoioiis  guiaeof 

friendship,  encourages  the  sentiikietital  mid 

lafißbigiious  attimtioii3  of  a  man  of  whose 

I*i0ci|il€3»  and  <)harbeter  she.  is  ignoraiit, 

ha«;  gene  tbe  fiiat  step ,  towai«U^he  rttin  of 

^h^vpe«»  of  mind.    Oh«.  thou*t£tenial 

.f80ardieifof  H£«itB  f?  «he <  §<Glwiirai(Mt«t^ 

.*to  ^fapta.^lone  I  ilo«r  di^re  ixpewmme,  aa- 

$iBk'tgoAd^'  protoety  my  orplmi»  kusMperi- 

•enoed  j^vUlb  r    These  eatjHrdsskna  «fssctf- 

ffli<9^»  iC  I  ittaf  be  alkfvrai  the  ten»^  lad  te> 

1  j  "  reflections 


•'i  IJ:    r».' 


'j#fn^lqp«d  h^r  f^vki  WtAk    Whaft  taaid 
l^Mttsa  *Woü\d  not  ewtk  entltist  4ler  wttfi 

^«ötiöttis  <Äf  ^'Mdvy  1— i^  iThötte  agttiii  »i^e 

iwlity,^M8hixmd  «ii^  tio§i.*'    ^htrs^finläiiig 
»no^^r(ssrpiiK^4«öm€i4tMßtl^  ^e 

fsIfcMif  iprandiBriiigaHiid  lli^  idrcAes  ^  a 

mgA^öf  Matüfti !    1»i«  thdught,  mith  «»- 

doiMdibc^  b»^rojetitM  ^gaüte,iwh^, 

.flri1J^.«diiii0flkioii^  a  iRity  \dH» « iiad  ^tpp^fT- 

tfC<Zfmiii3tte^Mb«fdilg  Brilte,  ^sli^  tütt- 

ntditeriuBid    ItM'teifiiB  ^  ftottt;  gdve  wify^ 

I        .  to 


senbltV*  die  vösümec^  as  sheireeolleeied 

tfa6  ^mAßixm  promiie  of  äeeitey  extortöd 

firom:  ber  by  O'Mdvyl^N^'^  Hq  ha^Jt^swild 

ine  vfitiik  aefamn,  invisible  Jodiei?^  ]fet  att- 

{K>we£ful — he  has  sepamted  .  utie^  *by  .>a 

viewlefis  Une;  fram  my.truestjQiepidaii^ 

iiionitees& '  I  may  not.  ask  her  advioe  ^l 

the  iQost  critiGal  circiiaistan^rof  ^ly.tife» 

apd  to  what  have  I  tmsted  ip  .^xcbfiig^? 

To  a  soft  wnie,  an  insimifkti^g^  voic^^  :a 

tale^cf  Bu£f4erings^  perbAps  .real»;pvhli|p8 

.  iaiagined.     Unhaf^py    Gerddiile !     The 

woi^ai),  who,  under  tbe  faUaoioiis  guiae  of 

friendship,  encourages  the  sentiikieiital  mid 

. lupnbigtiotta  attentkHiB  of  a  maaof  whose 

|*i0ci|iiej»  and  <)harbeter  <he.  il  Ignorant^ 

hai;gene  tbe  fiiatstep.towaidii^ tberitiiiiiBf 

^  h^ /  peaoe  .^  mind.    Ob«.  Hiqii^  lEtenial 

^fSeaidierof  Heaits f'  diQ.^clwBmi^Mt^ibdb 

.*ta  ^fapttt  alone  I  ikmüt  di^re  'öpßhsmme,  aa- 

^al^'fgttide^-  protoei^  my>  oi^haB»  kusMpeEi* 

«n0ed  j^lijlh  r    TheK^^  exprdsskna  «f^säU*. 

>||ily,iCI'Jltey  bealtowd  the  tnni;led*te> 

1  j  reflections 
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fiuipy  her^ätange^dressaniioiihced. — '^  It 
is  only  in  sudi  trifles  it  can  be  ascribed  to 
me,"  $he  replied.  ^  In  Qiatto*s  of  serious 
intport,  ficklene$s  is  a  fault  witb  which  no 
one  can  charge  me^** 

"  Thjere  then  we  completely  differ/*  an- 
awered  CyJMelvyL  "  I  confess  my  chief 
vioe  of  ohajncter  to  he  a  certain  way  ward- 
ness  and  indedsion,  which  torment  my- 
aelf  füll  as  miicfa  as  any  of  those  whom  I 
have  to  deal  with;  but,"  he  added,  in  a 
mom  serious  and  sentimental  tone,  '^there 
aie  some  things  in  which  I  can  never 
ehange" 

Now  woitld  Greraldine  have  given  one 
of  the  Gnes/t  strings  of  pearl  in  her  turban 
to  know  what  those  were ;  but  it  was 
O'Melyyl's  fate,  or  perhaps  bis  choice,  to 
leave  a  degree  of  oracular  doubt  ever 
haiiging  oYcr  bis  most  animated  expres- 
sions. '  He  did  not  add  another  word  to 
this,'  büt .  exetaimed,  in  a  lively  tone  of 
yoioe^.4nd;!witb  a  sudden  change  of  män- 
ner-^'^  Sae  ;tha«  £nar^  su*'  Charles  South- 

.  {  well. 


well,  attaddng»  with  tbe  finefit  comjdi*  ^ 
ments,  that  witdi,  -  lady  JameS'  Stawell ; 
yet  no  one  could,  in  neality,  be  less  to 
his  farte*    He,  all  wit,  life,  and  gaiefy; 
she,  all  languor,  fientUiieiit»androinahce  r  -' 

**  And  doB't  yön  somrtimes  find,"  asb^. 
ed  Geraldine,  unthinkingly,  'Hfaat  weffeel  - 
attracted  by  the  strongest  partiality  to« 
wards  those  characters  that  least  nesem-^ 
ble  our  own?'^ 

*^  Ob,  certakily,  certainly !"   answeredc 
O'Melvyl,  with  asligfat  and  graeefiil  bend 
of  acknowledgfDent,  as  if  fdr  an  implied . 
compliment« 

Tbis  Startled  Geraldine,' as  she  had  beeil : 
far  firom  ihtending  one ;  bat  the  soft,  hatf- 
repressed  smile,  that  undulated  bis  lipj  a  -' ' 
conseious :  air  of  mingled  self^sufficieri^i 
and:  embarrassmeÄt,  and  a  blush  of  ples^)v 
surable  emoMon,  revealed  >tö  her  thäV  he- 
had  applied  her  remark  to  fiis  .own-  eon-  l 
fessioh  öf  instability,  and  her  ävowed  >  c^ 
positioii  of  sentiment^  m.tbe  earlier  pait  öf  ^ 
their  cpnTersationi .  lostaistl^  she  exp<nnu>w 

i .  enced 
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fiuipjr  herdhange  ofdressannoünced. — **  It 
is  only  in  such  trifles  it  can  be  ascribed  to 
me,"  sbe  replied.  **  In  mattm^  of  serious 
intport,  fickleness  is  a  fiiult  with  wbich  no 
one  can  cfaarge  uxeJ' 

"  There  tiien  we  completely  differ/'  an- 
9wered  O'MelvyL  "  I  confess  my  chief 
vice  of  oharacter  to  be  a  certain  way  ward- 
ness  and  indedsion,  which  torment  my- 
aelf  füll  as  much  as  any  of  those  whom  I 
have  to  deal  \vith;  but,"  he  added,  in  a 
mope  serious  and  sentimental  tone,  '^there 
jäi^  some  thiiigs  in  wbich  I  can  never 
change/' 

Now  wotdd  Garaldine  have  given  one 
of  the  finest  strings  of  pearl  in  her  turban 
to  know  what  those  were ;  but  it  "was 
OMelyyl's  fate,  or  perhaps  bis  choice,  to 
leave  a  degree  of  oracular  doubt  ever 
teoiging  over  bis  most  animated  expres- 
sioBS. '  He  did  not  add  anotber  word  to 
tbis»'  hüt :  exetaimed,  in  a  lively  tone  of 
voioe#:9nd;^ith  a  sudden  change  of  man- 
ner-^''Sae  ^thafe  Mseti  w' Charles  Sönth- 
I  welli 


ta  blenid  benevolcnee  witb  atnusemeftt, 
that  the  books  would  be  f%Ul  to  oy0rf}<yvf- 

ing.  ,'      '  i  . 

In  Order  to  cancede  somethiiig  tO:  tbe 
wislies  of  both  parties^  it  was  fin^Uy  agreed 
tbat  masks  should  npt  be  qx^ luded ;  still 
it  was  gmeraUy  undewtood  thiit  the  ma- 
jority  of  the  compaoy  woul4  piefer  ap- 
pearing  in  fancy^dresses.  Never.  was  Ge- 
nddine  seai  to  greater  advantage  than  in 
the  good-humoured  readiness  with  which 
she  oonsented  to  take  a  secondaiy  (diarac- 
ter  to  the  haughty  Zara* 

Desiifous  of  producing  an  increased  ef- 
fect,  Miss  Southwell  prevaiied  on  lady 
Louisa  t0  go  very  late,  and  the  rooms  were 
well  filled;  and  there  had  already  been 
fiome  daneii>gs  wh^n,  unmasked^  and  in 
the  fall  radiance  of  youthful  charms,*  Miss 
Southwell,  arrayed  as  Zara»  the  captive 
queen>  foUowed  by  her  slaves,  made  h^r 
entr^.  All  the  diamonds  she  possessed» 
united  to  those  of  lady  Louisa»  sparkled 
on  her  bosoco,  in   her  aigrette  and .  her 

chains« 
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fmfsy  her  dumge  of  dre»  annoünoed. — ^  It 
18  ooly  in  sodi  trifles  it  can  be  ascribed  to 
m^**  tbe  ceplied*  ^  In  matten  of  serious 
infport»  fickleness  is  a  faidt  witii  which  no 
one  can  Charge  mej* 

**  There  dien  we  completely  di£fer/'  an- 
awered  OMelvyL  ^  I  oonfess  my  chief 
vice  of  churaoter  to  he  a  eertain  way  ward- 
ness  and  indeeision,  which  tonnent  my- 
aelf  füll  as  much  as  any  of  those  whom  I 
have  to  deol  with;  but,"  he  added,  in  a 
mom  serious  and  sentimental  tone,  '*  there 
säte  some  things  in  which  I  can  never 
change/' 

Now  would  Greraldine  have  given  one 
of  the  finest  strings  of  pearl  in  her  turban 
to  know  what  those  were ;  but  it  was 
OMelvyl's  &te,  or  perhaps  bis  choice,  to 
leave  a  degree  of  oracular  doubt  ever 
hanging  over  bis  most  animated  expres- 
uäns.  He  did  not  add  another  word  to 
this,'  hüt .  exebimed,  in  a  lively  tone  of 
voio^.^ndfwitb  a  sudden  ch^tige  of  män- 
ner^'*  Sm  :thafe  ftiar,  su^  Charles  Sonth- 

well» 


well,  attacking,  with  <tbe  finest  comjdi«*  ^ 
ments,  that  witdi^lady  James  Stawell; 
yet  no  one  eould,  in  neality,  be  less  ta 
his  fasle.    He,  all  wit,  life»  atid  gaie<ly ; 
she,  all  langaor,  sentUii^]t»androinahclB  r  > 
^'  And  doB't  ycm  sometimes  find,''  asb^:  ^ 
ed  Geraldine,  unthinkingly,  ^'that.wefeel  - 
attracted  by  the  strengest  partiality  te^ 
wards  those  characters  that  least  vesenv^ 

bleourown?" 

*<  Oh,  certainly,  certainly  !"   imsweredc  * 
O'Melvyl,  with  asli^t  imd  graeefiirbend. 
of.  acknowledgätient,  as  if  för  an  implied .. 
oompliment« 

Tbis  Startled  Geraldine,  as  ^he  had  beefh'.' 
far.  fir <Hn  ihtending  one ;  bat  the  soft,  hatf. 
repiessed  smile,  that  midulated  his  lip/a-  ^ 
CQiiseioüs  air  of  mingled  self-sufficieh^i 
and;  emharrassment,  änd  a  blush  of  ple»^)  / 
surable  emoMon,  reveafed  tö  her  that*  he 
had  applied  her  remark  to  Siis  ,awn-  tön^  f 
fessiön  of  instafaility,  and  her  ävowed  >  o^ 
poätion  of  sentimenlv  müie  earlierpait  öf  ^ 
their  conTersation« .  Initakidy  she  eKp«i|j>w 

I .  :  enced 
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, « 


liady  Kilöredt  refjplied  to  lady  Loilisä's 
iritrodaction  ivith  the  ati^  of  one  tvho  is 
usiefd  to  admiration  and  espeete  ü:  still 
het  matiners  were  extremely  prepossessiiig; 
and  the  expression  of  her  countehance,'f^e 
tone  öf  her  voiee,  and  the  few  tirörds  sne 
utta^^,  impressed   Geraldine    "vtrith    €lie 

moät '  favburabk  ideai  of .  her '  t^äft^cber. 

•         •  •      • 

When  fiM^eed,  by  the  inereä^ing  croi^i  to 
möve  )forwards>  lady  Kilcr^t^  wltba  graee 
pecufiäriy  h^  otvn.  presented  her,  at  part- 
ing^  with  a  card,  which  Geral^ii^  doübtedl 
not  was  for  onedf  her  far-famed  Readings. 
Whatever  it  was,  sh6  had  not  tittie  to 
examine  It  now.  ^he  was  «b  mUeh '  perse-^ 
cuted  with  the  fbrward  loqüacity  and  offi- 
cious  awkwärdneiss  of'a^b  Handy,  who 
asssdled  her  with  the  niöst  extravagant 
cotoplim€ints '  atad  troublesome  attentions, 
thkt  il'ö6ffibined,  wiffa  thb 'ktettöss  dt  the 
h^tit,  t<>  prödoce  in  har  an  oi^rGöMihg  de- 
gme  of> la$$Uitide«  '-^  - 

who,  in  adiitimtiölt:idr  tlM}^ddi^«iit^ 
X' '-^  which 
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which  she  had  at  length  contrived  to  get 
rid  of  bis  rival^  rapturously  exdaimed — 


-"  What  you  60 


Still  betters  what  is  done ;  when  you  speak,  sweet, 
Vd  have  you  do  it  ewr. 

When  you  do  dance,  I  wish  you 
A  wave  o*  the  sea,  that  you  might  ever  do 
Nothing  but  that. 
— -I  take  thy  hand — this  band, 
As  soft  as  dove's  down,  and  as  white  as  it, 

■  or  the  fann'd  snow, 

That*s  bolted  by  the  nortbern  blasts  twice  o'er." 

This  Florizel,  who  had  studied  his 
Speeches  pretty  correctly,  was  no  other 
than  Cobham  Pendennis.  Poor  Cobham, 
afler  having  made  himself  quite  perfect 
in  the  part  before  assigned  hitn,  was,  on 
the  sudden  alteration.of  Miss  Southwell's 
intentions,  in  danger  of  being  ^'  no  charac- 
ter  at  all/'  when  the  mischievous  Diana 
persuaded  him»  that  the  fancy-dress  of 
Florizel  would  particularly  beoome  bim, 
and  o£fei^,  herseif,  to  make  up  knots  of 
ribbon,  and  flowers  in  profusion,  for  him, 
that  he  might  appear  at  the  ball  complete- 

.    VOL.  II.  E  ly 
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ly  tricked  out  as  tlte  roy al  sfaepherd.  A 
crook,  fahtastically  wreäthed  with  flowers, 
completed  his  costume.  He  wore  a  straw 
hat,  lined  with  pink  satin,  and  surmount- 
ed  by  a  chaplet  of  roses,  whieh  bloömed 
in  füll  cbnträst  with  his  salld w  ~  cheeks, 
hollow  eyes,  and  long  Quixotic  physiog- 
nomy.  His  sister^  CMivia,  who  had  been 
presented  with  a  ticket  by  sir  Charles 
Southwell,  accompanied  hioi  as  Perdita; 
and  as  she  judiciously  preferred  the  pas- 
toralto' the  royal  habit  worn'by  that  prin- 
cess,  look^d  as  nature' IntÄided  she  should 
— pretty  änd  pleiafeing.  Emböld^ned'  by 
sbttie  reteüt  ^iöicS^fes/'she  entiereä  into 
^er>'  s])rfgMly  6Hi*t''wrth  Ge^fÄire,  de- 
's<^ib*iti^''figi-  SÄi^uStS; 'ahd'i)äHici<latly  re- 
gretflrtg>*Hat  "'efe^äöt  captain  VaTie"Vas 
«oD  of  «W^l^ky. 

-oriaptiin  ' ta^tiö-."  f^id'  G^Wrdlhe.»  Vätlier 
pettisKly,'?«  fl*t'I  ^il'äf'Dfti^'Ä^f  I 
fiever  haji'^ffe'^ia  S^  Tifin."       '    •      '' 
•'•H^fc?^  9*0*%*«%»^  ^fWi^^'it 
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Ohy  he  is  such  an  unaocountäbly'd^ant 
^»leabire !  and  dy  ing  for  me»  poor  fdlow ! 
But  are  not  you  surprised  atCöbham^s 
fnaking  such  an  unaccountable  fHght  tf£ 
bimself  in  Florizel  ?  That  was  Diana*»  do- 
ing-^I  was  always  against  it,  but  obliged 
to  give  «way.    How  Vane  would  laugh  !'* 

•^Olivia!  sisterT  inten^upted^Cobham^ 
in  his  newly-acquired  drawling  tone^ 
^^  don't  you  know  my  fiiend  Vane— -cap- 
tain  Vane,  I  teil  you  ?  He  is  watching  to 
speak  to  you.'* 

"'What,  that  clumsy^flwgw^?'*  whis- 
^«red  Geraldine  to  Olivia,  with  an  invo- 
luntary  start  "  I  think,  Olivia,  he  is  no 
bad  match  for  your  sallow  Florizel.** 

**  Dear,  so  it  is !"  eried  the  fair  Ferdita» 
'with  a  look  of  impatience ;  for  she  disco- 
-vered  that  her  admirer,  whose  elegance 
existed  only  in  her  own  imagination,  had 
chosen  a  dress  the  least  calculated  for  his 
figure,  that  of  a  Basque.  For  a  further 
4escription  of  fehe  graeeful  form  andpictu« 
iMque  dress  öf  those  human  Mercuries»- 1 

£  2  refer 
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refer  the  reader  to  lady  Morgan^s  delight* 
fultravels  in  France.  Suffice  it  to  say, 
Ümt  Olivia  experiencedy  as  young  ladies 
sometiines  do,  a  degree  of  shame  and  re- 
glet at  haying  spoken  in  high*flowii 
terms  of  a  person  on  the  strength  of  bis 
being  unknown. — *'He  certainly  does  not 
look  in  high  beauty  to-night/'  she  mur- 
muxed,  in  a  mortified  tone.  ^'  How  couid 
he  think  of  stuffing  himself  into  that  dress  ? 
I  never  saw  the  dear,  delightful»  elegant 
creature  look  so  unaceountably  ill !"  She 
was  however  the  next  moment  in  high 
flirtation  with  him»  while  Geraldine  be- 
held  onee  more,  advancing  towards  her, 
the  graceful  bandit  ehief.  This  time  he 
was  masked ;  but  they  feil  into  conversa» 
tion  as  before.  It  seenied  as  if  they  had 
scarcely  parted»  so  naturally  did  he  re- 
sume  the  tone  of  tenderness  and  intereat 
he  had  before  employed — so  unaffectedly 
did  she  reply. 

Meanwhile,   Miss  Southwell,    leaning 
against  a  pil^«  and  arrayed  in  the' gor« 

geous 
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geous  robes  of  Zara,  exhibited,  in  her  fa- 
tigued  and  disappointed  countenance,  the 
most  eomplete  contrast  with  her  magnifi- 
Cent  habit,  and  shewed  how  vain  are  the 
expectations  of  pleasure  built  upon  eclips- 
ing  a  rival. 

Greraldine  felt^lmost  vexed,  when  her 
second  short  but  delightful  coUoquy  with 
the  bandit  was  interrupted  by  a  shrill  fe- 
male  voice,  rather  screaming  than  sing- 
ing— 

» 

*'  Mourir  gstiement  poar  la  gloire  et  t'amour, 
C'est  le  devoir  d'un  vaillant  Troubadour." 

She  soon  recognised  in  this  female  min- 
strel  her  friend  Diana  Pendennis,  who 
hadadc^ted  for  her  costume,  on  this  occa- 
don,  the  same  disguise  in  which  she  had 
performed  so  notable  a  part  at  lady  Lou- 
isa  Southwell's.  But  if  she  was  annoyed 
at  Diana's  interruption,  vexation  soon  gave 
place  to  surprise,  on  seeing  the  supposed 
O'Melvyl  relinquish  his  envied  post  by 
her  side,  and^  seizing  the  band  of  the  fair 

£  3  ballad- 
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ballacUsinger»  chim  her  prooiise  in«  the 
dance ;  at  the  same  room^it  he  bfdfH»«» 
moved  his  mask,  and.  discoveiedi  instead 
of  the  features  of  O'Melvyl,  those  of  the 
count  di  San  Carlo&<p*-''  I^  believe  you  did 
not  know  me,"  he  said ;  and  those  few 
words,  so  natural  in  su^h.  a  sGene^  fiUed 
the  mind  of  Geraldine  mth  angui$hcand 
confusion.  She  tried  to  recollect  the 
terms  of  the  conversation  held  with  bim» 
under  the  belief  tbat  he  was  lord  O'MeU 
vyl.  There  was  nothing  she  could  posi- 
tively  wish  retracted,  yet  was  Greraldine 
but  too  conscious  that  her  whole  man- 
cer  would  ha¥e  been  different^  had  ^ 
known  it  wa»  another.  This  amviotiam 
was  pre9sed^  upon  her  mind  by  the  Ibolt 
and  oountenanoe  of  Swx  Gado^  wMfidi 
shewed  tbat  he  was^  master  o£  hec  seoieti 
There  was  a  degree  of  laughing^  maUce  m 
it,  as  he  half-wHhdrew  hts  mask»  tfaidL  at 
the  same  tinie  made  her  sorile  and)  iduidi» 

« 

der;  white  a  oonfiisedl  ideai  c£  futnre  üb 
eaitae  over  hei  Baind^  witii  painful  fiudiiod. 

ings 
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ings  tl^fit  h^d  neyer.  tQrin^nted  it  before. 
She.  akprqmarked,  witU  surprise,  thp  twin- 
like  resemblance  San  Carlos  bore  to  O'Mel- 
vyl,  in  bis  voice  and  figure,  although  bis 
features  and  complexipn  were  totally  dif- 
ferent. 

As  Geraldine  was  making  tbese  tardy 
and  unprofitable  observations,  she  saw  the 
real  O'Melvyl,  who  wore,  on  that  night» 
exactly  the  same  dress  as  San  Carlos  (only 
with  the  difierence  of  being  unmasked), 
making  his  way  through  the  motley 
crowd^  as  if  in  s^arch  of  some  one.  She 
only  caught  a  glimpse  of  hip  at  a  distaQcCi 
and,  as  it  were,  beyond  a  vista  of  heads. 
Suddenly  hc  quickened  his  pace,  and  Ge^ 
raldine,  though  surrounded  by  beauty»  feit 
the  instantaneous  delightful  convictipn» 
which  only  belongs  to  mi^^ds  newly  in  ac- 
oordanoe,  that  it  was  herseif  alone.  he 
sought  la  a  moment  he  had  joined  her-^ 
had  i:esi;imed  that  spedes  of  aside  conver- 
sation,  half  compUmentary,  half-confiden- 
tial,  in  which  he  delighted  and  excelled 

E  4  Geraldine's 
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Geraldine*s  lassitude  disappeared.  A 
sWeet  intoxication  winged  these  short  and 
precious  moments  in  whicli  he  engaged  her 
attention ;  and  it  was  with  regret  she  obser- 
Ted  the  approach  of  sir  Charles  South well^ 
whohadexchangedhis  disguise  of  a  Spanish 
fnar,  for  the  more  rieh  and  becoming  cos* 
tume  of  that  accomplished  cavalier  and 
amiable  prince,  Francis  the  First.  He 
began  rallying  her,  with  that  courtly  air 
he  ever  assumed  toward  the  females  of 
his  own  family,  upon  having  chosen  a 
dress  that  seemed  to  preclude  the  idea  of 
dancing,  and  asked  her,  if  there  were  no 
means  to  be  discovered  of  satisfying  the 
numerous  aspirants  who  had  bespoke  his 
interest  for  the  honour  of  her  band  ? 

Lord  O'Melvyl  availed  himself  of  this 
hint,  and,  for  the  first  time,  requested  Gre- 
raldine  to  dance  with  him. 

"  Most  willingly,"  she  replied ;  "  but  I 
fear,  with  my  dress,  it  would  be  quite  in- 
admissible."    Holding  up  one  pearl-encir- 

ded 


ded  arm,  she  continuisd.^**  You  see  I  am 
a  captive.*'  * 

♦*A^ptive!"  replied  the  earl,  gazing 
ön  her  passionately — **  no,  it  is  /  that  am 
^islaved,  and  for  life  P' 


CHAPtßR  V. 


•Oh !  in  belters  clear  calm. 


Or  'mid  tfae  lurid  clouds  of  doabc^.we  find 
Lo.?e  rise  the  san  or  comet  o£  tbe  roind  I 

Miss  Seward. 

*^  It  is  /  that  am  enslaved,  and  for  life  !**— * 
Was  thisa  burst  of  momentary  admira« 
tion,  suggested  by  her  beauty  and  the 
sicene  in  which  O'Melvyl  met  her,  or  the 
serious  sentiments  of  the  Speaker  ? 

This  question  kept  Geraldine  waking 
during  the  greater  part  of  the  night  that 
suoceeded.  to,  the  fancy-ball.  She  feit  that 
the  evening  had  been  most  delightful ;  but 

£  5  that. 
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tihtt,  if  it  wete  not  the  pvecum»  q€  mWf 
more  such  predous  hours,  she  should  pay 
▼eiy  deady  for  tihdt  cooie  deU^tful  even- 
ug.  The  next  day  she  examined  the 
Card  ^ven  her  by  hdy  KUerest ;  it  was 
fi>r  a  reading-party  at  her  house.  Greral- 
dine  asked  Miss  Southwell  what  those 
reading-parties  were  ? 

**  Oh,  the  most  delightful  things  in  na* 
ture !"  she  replied.  *'  First,  you  will  be 
introduced  to  the  goddess  herseif,  whom 
you  will  find  seated  under  a  statue  of 
Friendship,  or  tome  such  seAlimental  de- 
yice.  Hien  you  will  have  the  companion, 
Miss  Stanley,  pouring  out  weak  tea  in  a 
nptuM,  ätiid  letläng  «dl  the  water  in  Ibe 
wm  rim  «bout  the  table,  iHrhife  the  ^^oddess 
iftissckts  upan  the  su^ricfeity  df  tnteUectoiil 
vder  friFolbtis  pitoniMs.  Timi  «oft  mnmc 
will  antioiHiee  tkst  jAaM^  ot  Pude»  <ir 
lOMe  "sudi  vgasi^goiiae  «pritia,  is  hwfetlng 
tMiEir,  isQd  thdt  youiaee  goin^  (fco  hfearmne 
Idifedt  pdssages  <out  of  tbe  MUtmamBr 
I7%UI%  DiMtt),40r  «he  Temposgt;  md,  ImK- 


Mf?^  QF  A  :FP5ftK^  ^ 

ly,  f(^  $l^p  fbu^4  t^t  it  <Ud  i)9t  ill^fl^wer 

mc^ely  to  giye  t  tfi9  w4  ^u?n-ouV  ypu 

wiU  ponverse  qpon  tbe  plepsurefi  pf  tl^f 
9y?nmg  over  a  pic^  litU^  sandwißh  suj^ 

per" 

Nptwithstanding  t^iis  acoo\\n^  pYßXi  In 
i}}fs  spiri^  of  ilL-nature,  Greraldipe  foviß^f  ^t 
h^dy  Kilcrest^s,  sopiability  apd  pleasuj;^ 
uii^;e^^  in  tbe  pcipde  in  which  she  pa^i^ 
t^e  even^ng. 

Accuptomfid,  1^  her  pply  fem^le  ip^- 
mtß^  tp  l94y  Louisa  ßpu^ijrell,  ijr^ipp? 
attention  vf^s  too  cpp^jtant^y  ^^groj^jd  ]^ 
p^J£!Qts  pf  i8:oj:WJy  iff^portance  tp  aljpy  bl?f 
ji^Iy-cultiy^ed  ipind  apd  brilliant^  ^P?^- 
natipp  ^s  fiUl  pl^y,  and  ^atild^,  yr^^Hf 
ef$res4<m9  and  i4e9g  ?eldom  Wj?p^  bpypn4 
^p  l^t  drpss  ä^^  bad  vorn,  pf  tbe  ]^ 
public  {da^  sb^  b^d  ylsil^,  jGle;rald^e 
^f^  equally  delighl;^  and  surprisjed  ßt  fhp 
yaiious  atipfsdom  d^e  diacoyere^  i^  it^e 
§Wjietypfhernewfiien4.  I^Bol/jn?^ 
op  her  part,  fonnd  pur  heroine  a  ;truly-yiih 
Ijdabl^  aoqiusitipn. 

£  6  Though 
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Though  she  had  reoeiTed  a  most  bril« 
liant  and  carefol  education,  Gieraldine  was, 
like  all  persons  of  real  talent,  in  a  degree» 
sel^educated.  Next  to  the  ancient  history 
and  reoords  of  her  native  country,  tbe 
beauties  of  the  English  language,  and  the 
examination  of  its  more  delicate  refine- 
ments»  were  the  studies  she  preferred. 
Endowed  by  nature  with  an  exquisite 
ear,  and  a  voice  the  most  copious  and  har- 
monious.  Geraldine  united  to  these  gifts  a 
profound  study  of  the  graces  of  eloeution, 
according  to  the  purest  and  most  severe 
prineiples  of  taste.  She  possessed,  also,  to 
perfection,  the  talent  of  varying  the  in- 
flections  of  her  voice  and  the  expression 
of  her  countenance,  according  to  the  pas^ 
sion  she  desigiied  to  represent  To  hear 
her  read  a  play  or  a  poem,  therefore,  was 
a  pleasure  in  which  the  eye,  the  ear,  and 
the  mind,  equally  participated.  When 
she  consented  to  take  a  part  in  those 
dramas  which  were  occasionally  read  at 
lady  Kilcrest's,  a  universal  desire  to  be 

present 
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present  was  exdted  among  the  whole 
cirde  of  her  acquaintance ;  and  as  she  was 
ably  supported  by  lady  Kilcrest  and  others, 
the  readings,  which  had  a  Jittle  fallen  off 
the  winter  before,  suddenly  rose  to  the 
pinnade  of  popularity.  But  there  was 
one  person  whom  their  celebrity  failed  to 
attract,  and  that  was  lord  Ö'Mel vyl.  At 
first  Geraldine  scarcely  pereeived  his  ab- 
sence.  Surrounded  by  ineense,  the  de- 
served  tribute  to  such  an  uncommon  com« 
bination  of  mental  and  personal  attractions, 
she  found  herseli^  suddenly  drawn  into 
that  dangerous  vortex,  in  which  the  stron^ 
gest  head  can  hardly  enable  any  one  to 
move  with  safety ;  and,  charming  as  my 
heroine  was,  she  was  still  a  woman,  and  a 
a  young,  lively,  inexperienced  woman. 
Admiration  anticipated  her|  words^—flat* 
tery  threw  a  lustre  over  her  taletits,  The 
leamed  wondered  to  hear  the  principles  of 
criticism,  and  the  laws  of  taste,  discussed 
by  Ups  that  would  havß  lent  a  chdrm  to 
foUy  itself ;   they  were  dellghted  to  find 

that 


8#  ÜUXA  OW  A 

that  not  a  grain  of  peeUntrjr  mtngled  wHk 
her  reaUjr-uncopunon  att^ments.  I^ 
fessora  odebrated  best*  tas^e  in  the  ^ne  arte: 
and,  in  shmt,  jpitbout  (l^gi^  ^it^hont  ea- 

lt$),  Geialcline  W9%  tji^  wipter,  tbe  wgp 
in  DnWin.  Was  \t  ff^}ih  fi>r  her,  tben» 
^  ^reigh  ^  measHi^  thß  formen  ^ig^  of 
apow-Pßg^spt^lljAYea-?  np;  *»  ther^i«^ 

in  tnie  pasßjbp,  a  ^un^mi^^  t^^t  fsan  hp^ 
fy  exist  in  c^ocupfui^  wit)^  t^ß  ^i^mph»  of 

9ii^$(»4  vamty.    ftjit  ü^cpy^iigg  g;«Qin 

.1^  ^oi^-lif^  iB*»si9B,  it  wsf  ip  Y^ip  0Ja|; 
fepr  I^earl;  9o^g^t  tb^'^jj^^sie  ^  ?pould 
1miv)§  valijie4  beyopd  a^  i^thj^. 

G)e^4iap  ;pei?jpjnb^j^  ;^^h  d|^a)ay, 
%t  0ie  «YfiBing  ©f  the  ftpeyrMl  W» 
.th|B  Afist,  t^gh  nqt  tj^-&8t  tijQfv»  she  ^ 

\f^  ^y  <Q^afi4entia^  cpflirej^tipn  j^th 
]|f4  X)'M^vyl— rtut  jti^iß  cony^psfrtion, 
IQ  Fhidh  .«pwejtbii^  mwe  .f(X|)li(^t  ipijßht 
tiai»  ^n  |ex|>eqtfi<4  ^  ^Wfiß^  ^ßeffis^ 

09  Ib^wn^wsr,  the  «igo^  for  a  mai^ 

obange  iin  Im  ItehafvaOiwr.  iShe  mi^  1» 
tjm&4mmi^ sffirfy^H  ^gftinqp ^f na^o^ 

and 
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in  pubUc»  by  men  of  thQ  mo$t  4i8<togiiis}i<- 
ed  rank  asid  fiishioii;  but  O'Melyyl  qp 
longer  seemed  to  interest  j^imself  in  her 
QOc^pAtions  or  her  «qcQescii  whUe  M^tUda 
Sßuthwell  w^  now  in  po^oess^qq  q£  tl^fm 
attentions  whieh  h44  <Woe  l)een  8o  p^ßUr 
Iwrly  gr^ttfyii^  to  (Teraldinp,  ^}^ß  ipew 
n9t;  wh^b¥pr  most  to  accuse  lord  0|4^ 
yyl^pr  herself.  {{er  heart  ftqqmtted  h^ 
pf  ßoqiiptry»  but  npl;  pf  eome  diB|gre^  /^f  v^ 
tiity  »114  mgüsf^tß^  lßißi%  ßß^.  iqayi  a 
xMdlQg-^pdfty,  to  whi«b  «h(9  w9>  ßn^gQci# 
al  kdy  KUffest'^  «ipp$wre4»  f&f  tbe  &>8f; 
lüfte,  lestpraletf  tirqaam^  tQ  her.  ^h« 
1¥Wit  tihrough  k»  pwct  IvhgiMly,  UPd  pxr 
fifdnoäed  an  JMuppwtabl^  di^pnepsion  of 
s^nt»,  rt  the  iBPHoep^  *frpt  tlw  feWing- 

49QFS  Wiari^  throwrn  ppen,  and  jthe  ;nan^ 

Lady 


Lady  Liouisa  said,  they  had  just  looked 
iti  at  lady  Kilcresf  s,  and  begged  the  read« 
ing  might  not  be  interrupted  by  their  en^ 
trance. 

Lord  O'Melvyl  and  Miss  Southwell 
seated  themselves  beneath  a  Turkish  ca« 
nopy,  facing  Geraldine; 

Though  they  spoke  very  low,  or  were 
silent,  they  were  evidently  much  taken 
up  with  each  other ;  and  Geraldine  re- 
marked,  that  O'MelvyPs  oountenanoe, 
when  turned  towards  Miss  Southwell»  had 
exaetly  the  same  dangerous  spedes  of  ex- 
pression  which  had  formely  lent  such  in* 
terest  to  his  uncommonly-beautiful  fea« 
tures  wheneyer  he  addressed  herseif.  She 
began  mentally  to  question«  whether  she 
had  not  withdrawn  too  much  from  the  so- 
ciety  of  lady  Louisa  (who  allowed  her  an 
tincommon  degree  of  liberty),  to  form  se- 
parate plan^  of  amusement  ?  The  ques- 
lion  came  rather  late;  the  drama  read  on  this 
night  was  a  French  one,  Roiisseau's  Nar- 
cisse — a  weak  piece  in  the  original^  whidi 

lady 
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lady  Kilcrest  was  trying  to  revive  in  ano- 
ther  country,  with  the  aid  of  some  excel- 
lent  music.  When  it  was  concluded,  one 
of  the  Company  remarked,  it  was  a  Singu- 
lar inconsistency,  that  Kousseau«  who  was 
himself  the  author  of  several  dramas,  with 
various  success,  should  have  written  one 
of  the  most  eloquent  letters  that  ever 
came  from  his  pen  against  the  establish- 
ment  of  a  place  of  theatrical  entertain^ 
ment  *. 

"  Inconsistent  it  certainly  was,**  said 
lady  Kilcrest ;  "  but  was  not  Rousseaü^s 
whole  life  a  tissue  of  inconsistencies  ?  His 
reason,  and  the  principles  he  had  adopted 
and  formed  into  a  system,  were  equally  at 
variance  with  his  natural  tastes,  his  pas- 
sions,  and  the  times  in  which  he  lived. 
The  professed  panegy  rist  of  the  good  house- 
wives  of  Geneva,  but  the  admirer,  the  lo- 
ver,  the  adorer  of  fine  ladies  at  Paris, 
grace,  elegance,and  beauty,  had  his  heart — 

the 

*  Lettre  ä  D'Alembert  sarle  Projet  d'^tablir  unTh^atre 
de  Com^die  daos  la  VUle  de  Geo^ve, 
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tl^e  u^fi^  virtuiEis»  his  esteep  and  praise. 
XbesjpQ[^^  may  b^  said  of  his  eloquent  so* 
pl^i^ms  on.  tb^  subject,  of  literature»  sdencej 
aiid.  t|iQ  arts,  in  which  he  employs  such 
Viai;^^ty  and^  originality  of  genius  in  depre- 
<9Ä<WJfiftbß:4i?SOveries  Q/?g^nius,  Hkß  anpr 
^1^  3E^rj^»p!b  »HtljprA.Wihp  w.as.said  n^vec 
^ha\99  d^sjj^e4  s^  muph  imagination  as 
in  a^  "yfgTJs,  ^tten  expressly  against  thjß 
usfi.of  %t  fecjijjjy." 

As  soon  as  lady  Kilerest  paused,  lady 
I^uisa  and  ]y|dss.  Southwell  rose,  and, 
s^et  speakiqg  tp  her.  ladyship  and  their 
difierent  acquaintances,  expressed  the  ret 
gcßt  they  feit  at  being  under  the  necessity 
pf  bunyi^ig  away. 

Lof d  O'Melvyl  had  changed  his  pl^^f^ 
and^  while  kjdy  Kilerest  was  talking,  bad 
gone  round  tp  tbat  side.  pf  the  room,  as  if 
to  listen  more  attentively  to  her  ladyship. 
He  now  stood  neai^  Geraldine,  but  with- 
out  speaking.  She  feit  an  unwillingness 
to  tum  round  and  address  him  first ;  and 

in 

*  Father  MaUebmnche. 


in  this*  st»te  of ,  mute  embwrmtfiiiientnthey 
repaained^some  minutei*  hm  hop^i  raslitig 
slightly  on  the  bapkiO(^  herycbairi  by.  \ntiicb 
c9rcum»t;anoe  alone  die  wa$  o^rtoip  of  bis 
pmxim^ty .  At  lei^h  tbe  ban4)  was^  DenKh 
ved^  lA>rdO'rI^Ivyl;diaappeared<w^tb:lad3r 
Loui^a  and  Misa  Soutbw^l^  and;  Gerid( 
difie  recoyea^  b^^8el£  Tbe  rest  o£  th« 
^V^i^  waB.  dediGiU;eid> to  Shakespeare;  ao4 
GeralditieV^,  noeltiDg  votce«  io:  the  sweet 
tone&of  Viipi^.wa»  reoifirk^d  to  possessirp^t 
CM)i{|r  ensrgyi  4Udl  softness^  In  t^  f^uist^ 
seene  of  the  secondi  aßt,  wb^ch  a^ordft  tb» 
gRea1[€»fc  #velopmeiit.,  to  tbat.  oktamv^g 

breathed  quite  clo9Q'  tQ;  h^i[,  9«4  hftUI-t^iiiimr 

mg  TPwAi.  sb«;  pi^toeivM.  Ipi«}:  O^l^yiyyl 
had  oiMse  moje  takeA  bis.  Station  oei^:  1^ 
He  U/^ened  ta  her  tben*— perbaf«  j^  WQf 
with  ple96Uffe*  S}w  dtt^at  not  9g^.  hok 
up,  yet  wiffbed,  tQ  aficertnia,  wbetbCT  bs 
nsbeaBt  to  go»)  or  stay.  Agam  the  back  of 
the  ^ir  slightiLy  Yihrated  ben^th  t^ 
{mssgifle  tii  \m  band;  aod  during  the  r^st 

of 
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of  the  reading,  she  ktiew,  by  the  sighs 
which  he  could  not  always  repress,  that  he 
listened  and  leant  oyer  her. 

When  lord  O'Melvyl  left  the  room  to 
oonduct  lady  Louisa  and  Miss  Southwell 
to  their  carriage,  he  had  announced  that 
he  should  meet  them  at  the  ball,  and  at 
the  time  believed  what  he  said.  He  re- 
turned  to  the  room,  to  indulge  himself  a 
little  longer  with  Hearing  the  thrilling  me- 
lody  of  Geraldine's  voice,  and  feit  irresist- 
ibly  rivetted  to  the  spot  he  had  chosen,  tili 
the  selections  were  conduded. 

Geraldine  had  excelled  herseif,  and  this 
was  acknowledged  on  every  side ;  but  the 
moment  of  vanity  was  past. 

As  the  Company  were  dispersing  to  the 
supper-tables,  lord  O'Melvyl,  taking  out 
bis  watch,  exclaimed — "  Past  twelve 
o'dock,  on  my  honour!  what  will  Miss 
Southwell  say  ?    Shall  I  go  now  ?" 

"  By  all  means,"  answered  Geraldine, 
with  a  smile  which  forbade  the  thought; 
'^  the  only  thing  to  be  regretted  is»  that 

you 
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yoii  have  not  been  gone  these  two  hours." 

"  Well,  then,  since  I  have  transgressed 
so  long,"  resumed  O'Melvyl,  taking  a  seat 
next  her  as  he  spoke,  "  it  would  be  utter- 
ly  useless  to  attempt  to  make  my  peace 
to-night.  I  will  leave  it  tili  to-morrow— • 
and  leave  it,""  he  added,  with  a  lock  of  pe- 
cttliar  expression,  **  to  her  who  was  the 
sole  cause  of  my  offending." 

"  You  would  prove,"  said  Geraldine, 
"  a  much  abier  advocate." 

O'Melvyl  smiled  and  bowed. — "  Agreed 
— ^what  shall  I  say  to  her  ?  That  in  listen- 
ing  to  the  modulations  of  a  fine-toned 
voice  reciting  poetry,  I  was  not  so  far  re- 
moved,  as  she  might  imagine,  from  admir^ 
ing  the  measured  motions  of  a  graeeful 
figure  in  the  dance  ?  No,  that  would  be 
too  abstruse  for  her — she  would  never  ün- 
derstand  it." 

"  And  yet,"  observed  Geraldine,  "  ho* 

thing  can  be  more  correct.    Music,  poetry, 

and  dancing,  are  a  family,  of  w^hich  dan- 

cing  is  the  youtiger  sister.    There  is  the 

same 


94  TALES  OF  A  TOÜBIST. 


smne  analogy  between  diverdtics  of  sound 
m  mii»o  and—" 

She  was  proceeding— O'Mdvyl  liastily 
iirterrupted*  ber. — *^  Analqgy,  Miss  Soutii- 
^ell !  Tfhat  a  word  for  the  lovdiest  Ups 
that^  erer  spoke  of  leaming  \** 

*^'Well,  then,"  she  resumed^  patienüy 
smiling,  ^Vypu  will  allow  thereis  a  degree 
of  family  resemblance  between  feet  in  poe- 
try,  faars  in  nmsic,  and  measured  move- 
ments  in  dancing." 

"Sucba  degree  of  family  resemblance" 
lord  OfMelvyl  replied,  with  vehemence, 
<f^BS  exi^ts  between  Geraldine  and  Matilda 
^tvthwell'-^the  öne,  eapäble  of  conveying 
and  iüspiring  feblings  and  thoughts  at  once 
Ibhe  most  impassioned  and  the  most  refin- 
ted;  ^he  other,  the  frivolous  amusement 
ofianddle  hdür^^no  more.'' 

**  You  do  the  younger  sisters  injustice,*' 
sud'GenSdinei  blushing'at  aprefermce  so 
andquiveieaily  expressed:  '^4nwic,  ekeh 
«hbntiniiflcdliipamed  by'W0ids,i'4^  sut^ 
iyid^etäVTikbite^^every'^iltA^  ö^^deep^^Mr 

wi  :  cheerful 
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cheerful  emotion;  again/in  the  dahCe, 
tfae  marked  time  of  the  waltz  resembles 
the  inovement  of  the  daetyl  in  poetry-^ 
the '' 

"  Dactyls  and  spondees !  '  Oh,  Geraldine, 
leave  those  terms,  invented  hy  p^fdantry, 

to  such  as **  and  Hs  eye  glariced  arüh« 

ly  at  lady  Kilcrest 

**  Yet/without  appropriate  terms,**  ask- 

» 

ed  Geraldine,  •*  how  am  I  to  express  my 
ideäs?** 

"  As  yöu  please;  only  speak,  arid  yöur 
natural  eloquenee  is  sure  tocharm.** 

"  But  is  it  not  rather  haM  in  ydu  io 
givö  to  the  expressions  peculiarly  appro- 
priated  to  a  )subject  the  name  of  pedantry  ? 
•You  do  not'  Hke  to'  hear  a  "woman  speäk 
coitectly,  yet  yöu  despise  frivolity  in  öur 
sex— 5iow  is  one  to^  hit  yöur  hatppy  tne- 
dium?** 

"'  Only,"  Tetllied  lord  O'Mdvyl,  %ith 

fksciriating  eamesthess,  ••  "by  jiteservirig 

the  richriess,  the  freähiies^  of  üiind,  ^e  in- 

exhaustible 
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exhaustible  variety,  that  now  renders  your 
conversation  so  enchanting,  united  to  the 
ardessness  and  gaiety  of  one  who  had  ne- 
ver  looked  into  a  book." 

"  A  very  modest  requisition  truly !" 
thought  Geraldine,  as  she  reviewed  the 
ocx^urrences  of  the  day ;  and  this  last  con- 
versation with  O'Melvyl  brought  back  a 
reflection,  which  had,  of  late,  very  often 
obtruded  itself  lipon  her  mind — how  hap- 
py  is  she  who  is  possessed  of  objects  of 
domestic  affection !  how  secure  that  her 
well-intended  endeavours  will  raeet  the 
smile  of  partial  parents-^the  praise  of  in- 
dulgent  friends !  But  the  woman,  on  the 
con^ary,  who  submits  her  conduet  to  the 
aole  judgment  of  capricious  love,  sails, 
without  compass,  on  a  starless  sea.  The 
tastes  and  predilections  of  the  object  cho- 
sen  are  often  scarcely  known  when  the 
heart  has  made  its  election.  A  new  Stand- 
ard of  excellence  is  set  up,  which  nnay  bc 
far  from  the  true  one ;  and  when  every 

sacrifice 
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sacrifioe  is  made,  is  the  desired  end  attain« 
ed  ?  Thai  the  remainder  of  Geraldine's 
history  will  shew. 


CHAPTER  VI. 


'♦#***>^*>^*# 


'^  O  vous  qui  d^sirez  attendrir  une  belle 

Amans  !  amusez  sod  esprit; 

Uennai  s'est-il  empar^  d'elle, 

Bientdt  la  r^flexioD  suit ; 

Et  la  beaut^  qui  r^fl^cfait, 

A  Tamour  est  toujours  rebelle/' 

After  what  had  passed  the  preceding 
evening.  Geraldine  had  no  great  reason  to 
expect  to  find  Miss  Southwell  in  veiy 
good-humour  either  with  lord  O'Melvyl 
or  herseif;  she  was  therefore  rather  sur- 
prised,  the  foUowing  day,  on  entering  the 
drawing-room,  to  find  his  lordship  and  her 
oousin  together.  What  exeuses  he  had 
been  making  to  justify  his  apparent  negli- 
VOL.  II.  F  gence 
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genee  of  the  night  before,  8he  could  not 
teil;  but  ^hatever  thej  were,  Matilda 
seemed  perfectiy  satisfied  with  them« 
With  pleasure  sparkling  in  her  eyes,  she 
shewed  Geraldine  a  beautiful  little  spaniel, 
which  lord  O'Melvyl  had  brought,  perhaps 
as  a  peace-offering,  and  eagerly  asked  her 
Cousin  if  it  was  not  a  most  adorable  little 
creature  ? — "  I  want  to  call  it  Tiny,"  she 
continued,  "  but  lord  O'Melvyl  has  already 
given  it  the  name  of  Carlo." 

"  Yes ;  Carlo,  I  hope,  you  will  call  him, 
to  oblige  me,  Miss  South  well,"  said  O'Mel- 
vyl, "  and  for  the  sake  of  my  dear  San 
Carlos." 

G^raldkie  oould  scarcely  believe  sfae 
heaipA  aright.  She  calied  to  mind  the  oon- 
versation  that  passed  betweea  them  on  the 
day  of  their  excursion  to  the  Scalp,  and  in- 
voluntarily  directed  a  glance  of  inquiry 
and  astomshment  at  O'MdTyL  JBTi^roun- 
tenance  it  w^s  imposgible  to  &thom,  for  it 
was  totally  dev^d  of  all  expression.  He 
was  looking  straight  fcrward,  amd  appear«- 

ed 
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ed  engaged,  if  by  wy  thkig»  in  countisig 
the  numbe^r  of  passec^^rs  in  the  street« 
From  tbis  ixiteresting  eoiploymetnt  he  at 
length  tumed,  to  give  Matilda  sotme  dir 
rections  reapeeting  her  little  precious 
Charge.  WheöjBver  O'Melvyl  oonferred  a 
,^your,  however  trifling^— made  aproposal, 
or  an  ofiier,  cf  any  deacripticm,  it  was  vrith 
a  wioning  grace  of  maniier,  whioh  those 
wbo  made  him  tbek  model  tried  to  copy, 
but  in  vain. 

Miss  South  well  was  delighted^  to  the 
uiost  absurd  exeess,  witb  the  little  tricks 
the  dog  had  been  tau^t  to  play.  Eveiy 
moment  witnessed  her  istarts,  and  even 
shrieks  of  surprise,  while  the  room  m- 
sounded  with  her  almost-faysterieal  Üaugibi- 
ter. 

O'Melvyl  seemed  to  take  delight  in  en- 
couraging  and  increasing  her  foUy  by  every 
mearis  in  bis  powa- ;  and  Geraldine,  wbo, 
in  the  course  of  the  preceding  evening, 
had  been  charmed  with  the  elegance  of 
naind  dii^layed  in  his  conversatiora^  ad* 

F  2  mired 
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tnired  to  see  the  puerilities  to  which  this 
Froteus-like  character  could  descend,  when 
oonversing  with  a  woman  of  a  more  frivo- 
lous  stamp. 

Geraldine  rose  to  prepare  for  a  moming 
airing  with  lady  Louisa  South welL 

Miss  Southwell  continued  talking  with 
lord  O'Melvyl. — "  I  wonder,"  said  she, 
^  has  this  divine  little  dog  been  taught  to 
teil  the  hour,  and  to  point  out  the  letters 
of  the  aiphabet,  like  the  wonderful  pig  that 
I  heard  of  at  lady  James's  last  night?  You 
lost  a  great  deal,  my  lord,  by  not  being  at 
lady  James's.  I  wish  you  had  but  seen 
my  flattering  lover,  as  you  used  to  call 
him  in  the  country,  sir  Felix  Opium, 
stretching  bis  short  neck,  pushing  back 
his  wig,  and  staring  most  interrogatively 
in  the  face  of  his  next  neighbour,  with — 
*  Wonderful  indeed !  But,  pray  sir,  can 
you  teil  me,  did  the  pig  articulate  dis- 
tinctly  2*' 

Lord  O'Melvyl  found  no  difficulty  in 
laughing  at  this  anecdote,  which  I  pledge 

myself 
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myself  to  my  reader  to  be  a  genuine 
one. 

Encouraged  by  this  applause,  Miss 
Southwell  continued — *^  I  confess  I  like  to 
see  leamed  dogs,  leamed  horses — in  short, 
every  leamed  wonder  except  learned  /o- 
diesT  here  she  laugbed  afiectedly,  and 
then  more  seriously  resumed,  "  and  yet 
they  are  certainly  Coming  very  mueh  into 
vogue.  One  can  scaroely  open  a  book  of 
amusement,  French  or  English,  in  which 
the  heroine  is  not  one  of  your  terrible 
clever  women." 

"  And  I  believe,"  retumed  lord  O^Mel- 
yyl^  ^*  nobody  is  tempted  to  fall  in  love 
with  her  but  the  author.  For  my  part,  I 
don't  like  clever  women^  either  in  books 
or  out  of  books." 

As  he  conduded  these  last  words,  he 
saw  Geraldine  so  close  to  him,  that  she 
must  have  heard  them.  She  had  retum- 
ed, unobserved,  to  the  room,  to  look  for  a 
lKK>k  lady  Liouisa  wanted  to  take  in  the 
carriage.    Lord  OMelvyl,  ever  scrupu- 

F  S  lously 
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\oaAj  polite  afnd  attentiye  to  femalefi^ 
hastened  to  assist  in  the  search — ^foond 
the  book — ^presented  it  to  Geraldine»  bow- 
ing  with  his  accirstodored  wimiing  gi*ace ; 
and  theh^  tuming  with  a  smile  m  winnh^ 
to  Matilda,  said*^^'^  Allonis  ckmc !  I  s«rp« 
pose  yöu  are  for  tbe  Park*" 

^^  I  did  mean  to  go  the  Phoenix 
Park  this  morning,"  she  repUied;  '*  brit 
after  your  behaviour  of  last  night^  you 
wreteh !  do  you  f  hink^  in  eonscirocey  you 
deserve  tlie  honouF  of  beiiig  my  ohavidi* 
teer  ?" 

Witb  tbes9e  wor^  Miss  SoutUirell  ac- 
cepf  ed  the  offerid  assnstance  of  lovd  OMek 
yy)^  and  wa»  söon  gaily  sectted  in  h&  ear^ 
ride — a  staffcion  she  had,  vrok  than  onod^ 
preferred  to  a  seat  in  the  family-oarriage 
with  her  cousin  and  lady  Looisa. 

Notwithstanding  the  eomdbusness  of 
what  she  owed  to  ber  fadysfaip's  presenoof» 
Geraldine  could  not  command  hersdf  so 
completely  bat  that  her  mind  watidircd 
once  or  twiee  durmg  the  conrse  of  her  air^ 

ing 
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ing  with  lady  Louisa.  She  could  not 
forbear  dwellitig  on  the  senttment  last 
expressed  ^vitb  such  foree,  if  not  bitter'- 
neS8,  by  lord  O'Melvyh  and  contrastäig 
it  with  the  directly-oppodite  behoviour  of 
tbe  count  di  San  Carlos.  From  the  ßrst» 
this  young  noUeman  had  been  a  reguhor 
attendant  at  lady  Kilcrest's  reading-^par« 
ties,  and  an  enthnsiastie  admirer  of  GemU 
dine^s«  From  habits  of  eafly  and  fröquent 
intercourse  with  the  marquis  of  Beaude- 
serf^  be  »poke  Engllsh  like  it  native;  afnd, 
of  course,  nnderstood  it  with  equal  facU 
lity.  The  circumstance  of  the  young  fo- 
reigner*»  constant  attention^  to  her  there, 
united  to  some  gentle  reproadies  for  ne- 
glecting  her,  uttered  by  lady  Louisa  duv- 
ing  the  course  of  tbeir  drive^  contributed 
to  render  Geraldine's  visit»  much  rarer, 
from  tbat  period,  at  lädy  Kikrest's.  She 
now  mixed  more  tban  ever  in  the  great 
and^  tbe  gay  world ;  bat  there  was  one  en» 
gagement^  from  whieh  no  pleagure  coüld 
divert  her  attentioli'^an  engagement^  un« 

F  4  known 
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known  even  to  lord  O'Melvyl,  though  he 
had  perhaps  a  share  in  the  satisfaction 
with  which  sbe  always  fulfilled  it. 

It  happened  tbat  some  Italians  from  the 
opera  were  arrived  in  Dublin  ;  and  though 
lord  Beaudesert  never  went  into  public, 
lord  O'Melvyl  was  instantly  engaged,  in 
consequence,  to  attend  the  ladies  of  the 
Southwell  family  to  the  theatre  oa  the 
first  night  of  the  Performance  o£  the  fo- 

reigners. 

Calling  rather  early  on  the  evening  ap- 
pointed,  lord  O'Melvyl  missed  Geraldine 
from  the  social  group.  Though  he  had, 
of  late,  appeared  but  little  to  regard  her 
presence,  he  was  always  observed  to  be 
uneasy  wlien  she  absented  herseif.  Fol- 
lowing  the  impulse  of  this  feeling,  he  went 
into  the  inner  drawing-room  to  look  for 
her.  O'Melvyl  had  scarcely  opened  the 
door,  wben  his  ear  was  thrilled  with  the 
accents  of  tbat  melodious  voice  which  he 
eould  never  hear  without  experiencing  a 
Üirob  of  rapture  at  his  heart ;  but  he  was 

unprepared 
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unprepared  for  the  manner  in  which  it 
was  now  employed.  He  saw  his  father, 
the  marquis  of  Beaudesert,  extended  on  a 
couch,  and  listening,  with  gratified  atten- 
tion^  while  Gretaldine  read  to  him  '*  The 
Pleasures  of  Hope."  ^ 

At  lord  O'Melvyrs  entrance,  she  was 
reciting  this  passage  : — 

^  Yety  o*er  her  lovely  hopes,  tbat  once  were  dear^  ^ 
The  time-taught  spirit,  pensi^e,  not  aeven, 
With  müder  grieft  her  faded  eye  shall  fill. 
And  weep  their  fiüsehood,  tho'  she  love  them  still." 

These  lines  contained  so  exact  a  pieture 
of  the  feelings  Greraldine  had  onoe  indulg- 
ed  towards  lord  OMelvyl,  that,  as  she  met 
his  eye,  she  could  scarcely  repress  the 
swelling  tear  that  rushed  unbidden  to  her 
own.  She  was  obliged  to  tum  from  him, 
and  refuge  herseif  in  one  of  those  caressing 
looks  which  she  so  often  lavished  on  his 
father.  The  marqub  himself  explained 
the  meaning  of  the  scene. — '*  To  Miss  6e- 
nddine  Southwell,"  he  said»  ''  I  owe  the 
most  pleasing  hours  of  my  existenoe.    I 

F  5  am 
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Mn  cut  off  from  many  sooroes  of  aoiuass- 
xxMnt  l^nm  I  can  no  km^r  bear  to  hew 
Ifmdiffetetst,  it  eflfeiids  iny  toste;  i£  mt- 
e^i^nt,  H  wring«  my  fee&igi}  bui^  by 
Hhät  ärt,  90  tnucfa  Mperiov  ta  iti  yek  s» 
much  less  cultivated,  sbcf  chaitn«  tnaftjr  k 
WMry  bom ;  and  iierrer,  wltoii  I  e^^j^ress 
a  wish  to  hear  her  read,  does  aü^  engagc^ 
ment  induce  Miss  Southwell  to  neglect 
me ;  she  givefit  me  half^tnrhoui:  before  she 
sets  out  for  the  mos*  brilkairt  party .  Do 
you  not,  Gferaldine  ?** 

Hii^  yotmg  eompsmOffh  tack  tbe  hmtf  of 
t&e  tnätrq»!»  i»  iftitenee,  aiid  hm  cbTdKfta 
ryes  said,  in  an  eloqnenfe  kiork^  hoiv  bap|>y 
i«  Inade  b^r  tti  coatribote  ta  Mb  comfork! 
Her  keart  odoid  confinnp  the  tnitb  6f  tbe 
^sptession.*^^  I  Icnre  bis  pareftrts  mw9 
tiiey  at»  bit ;''  f%»  tfae^features  of  kard  Bdan^ 
dieseit,  tfaodgli  disagreeabAe  and  itefpuMve 
In  tbe  eyes  of  otber^  had  becotne,  im  bi^ 
by  babft  and  ass^eiatkM^  ab^cdtiMly  inte^ 
ei^n^.  '\  Ye^i  I  bir^e  i^nd  »  SDcmie  of 
^leacrure  fbr  bin%''  sbe  «aid,  smiling  ttflbi^ 

tionately. 
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tionatdyi  '^  in  his  loi^  estnmgemeiit  from 
theie  isles»  tvhidi  has  made  sotne  of  oulr 
best-known  poets  new  to  hin]«  We  harre 
adtniied  tcgether  *  The  Fleasures  df  Me* 
mCfry/*  and  '  The  Pleasures  af  Hope;' 
but  I  wisfa  in  time  to  bring  hisi  Icxrdsbip 
back  to  relisb  the  b^auties  of  cur  dder 
kffds.  How  cften  have  I  coincided  with 
the  sentiment  expressed  by  Cowper,  that 
the  bkmk  verse  of  Milton  ooukl  only-  fae 
compared  to  the  füll  peat  of  an  organ^ 
from  the  period  I  was  able  criticaUy  to 
sean  bis  Verses^  and  discover  his^  immense 
Mperiority  to  alt  other  poets»  not  önly  in 
his  subgeet  and  manner  of  treating  it^  but 
even  in  tbe  medbanism  of  trevsification  f 

Geraldine  paused  Hurried  away  by 
enthusksm  for  her  favourite  bard,  she  had 
made  use  of  no  lesB  than  three  of  th^se 
technkal  termSy  of  whieb  OMelvyl  had 
expressed  such  dedded  disapfNrobation. 
Tbe  next  moment  she  feit  sorry  for  ha;v^ 
mg  ehecked  hers^,  as  her  only  motm 
ftit  dobg  SO)  wai$  but  too'  appavent    Ta 
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complete  her  vexation,  she  could  perceive, 
tbrough  all  his  poKshed  ease,  that  O'Mel- 
vyi  observed  her  fear  of  displeasing  hi«, 
and  observed  it  with  but  ill-repressed  tri^ 
umph.  Some  of  his  thoughts,  could  she 
have  read  them,  were  of  a  more  flattering 
nature.  WhileMiss  South  well,  who  spread 
every  net  to  attract  the  handsome  O'Mel- 
yyl,  would  have  thought  a  moment  wast- 
ed  tbat  was  given  to  lord  Beaudesart,  this 
lovely  young  creature,  still  more  beauti- 
ful,  more  blooming,  and  far  more  acoom- 
plished,  cheerfully  devoted  those  gifls» 
those  talents,  to  the  solace  of  his  iather's 
lonely  hours.    . 

Such  was  the  Observation  that  Qould  not 
escape  Üie  discriminating  mind  of  O'Mel- 
vyl ;  but  it  was  diffieult  to  say  whether 
it  had  reaebed  his  heart. 

It  was  the  custom  of  the  marquis  of 
Beaudesert  (a  custom  taken  up  abroad) 
frequently  to  make  his  Visits  in  the  even^ 
ing.  Sure  of  finding  lady  Louisa  and  thie 
lovely  Geraldine^    the  suffisring   invalid 

would 
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would  estabUsh  himself  on  a  sofii  in  tfae: 
smaller  drawing-room,  where  common  yU 
sitants  never  entered.  He  had  come  this 
evening  as  usual,  and  Geraldine  had  rea- 
dily  attended  his  summons. 

Lady  Louisa  Southwell  now  entered,  Itp 
beg  the  marquis  would  come  into  the  next 
room  to  take  some  relteshment»  or  that 
he  would  have  some  jsent  to  him. 

LfOrd  Beaudesert  dedined  both;  but, 
riang5  stood  some  moments  talking  with 
her  ladyship,  and  at  length  was  prevail^ 
on  to  look  in  upon  the  lively  group  in  the 
adjoining  apartment.  Meanwhile  G^ral- 
dine  and  lord  O'Melvyl  remained  in .  the 
inner  room.  Geraldine's  heart  beat;  for, 
though  she  did  not  look  towards  himy  she 
fdt  his  eyes  fondly  fixed  upon  her .  face, 
and  was  assured  that  tfae  wished-f(»;  dreiftd- 
ed  hour  of  explanation  was  come. 

*'  llow  similar  are  our .  feelings»'! :  at 
length  O'Melvyl  exclaimed,  ^'  in .  all  that 
relates  to  the  attention,  the  derotion,  dvß 
irom  the  young  to  age.  and,  sonow! 
.     .  how 


Immt  lovety  woald  yonr  example  in  tke 
cfMMcter  of  a  daugbter  fant«  been  P^ 

^  I  nev^r  knenr  a  pw^nt^»  csre^**  Gera!« 
<fiiie  te]|^lied^  ais^  sbe^  twned  tmay  to  hide 
the  starting  tesaf  i  ^  and  to  tbk  gotrow, 
trhich  I  ähsire  witb  many  others»  (»eum- 
iMftn^ei»  of  öiiekficboly  ttnd  ny stery  ace  at' 
ttdbedi  wfaidi  opptess  my  beart  witb  a»- 
guish  pecaliar  to  itsdfr" 

Anotber  indiseretioii.  Tfa9  desire^  nn- 
cofticioufify  eberisked»  of  reproving  OMel-« 
tyl  Ibr  wantcmiy  additig  to  the  distressed 
of  a  k«tt  alfeady  a  pr^  to  anbaf^inesB^ 
bad  kd  b«r  to  give  bim  «i  insigfat  into-  ber 
ftmily-bistory^  av^v  wMcb  it  bad  been  tbe 
botiness  of  her  toofte  caatious  firiends  evca 
anxioualy  to  ihtan  a  veA.  But  in  tbis 
die  s«dk  oantioii  wad  n^edless. 

Givei»  up  entirely  ia  a  different  tMB 
of  feelingy  O Mdvyl  gas»d  on  ber  alfMred 
Munlenaiice  witb  a  mixture  of  sc^dtode 
Md  tmnorse;  be  seemed  raudi  agitated» 
and  hia  hfiesolution  incarüdsed  witb  eircory 
tnofnettt ;  ab  lengfch^  in  an  under^-tonei  he 

exdaimed 


«cehithed— *  Gö6d  Goä!  I  ftüf  I  hat« 
been  a  tr retch  T  Then,  as  if  Ätarting  fh>m 
a  dream,  he  ardSed — *^  Mi*  South wdff,  1 
tiare  been  very  unjoÄt.  I  beHevfed  the  re- 
pi»esentations  of  tbose  who  ^seribed  cerL 
tarn  sodelies  as  f he  mifierieiK  öf  omteAdy 
ptinoiple,  ofvaoity,  and  displajr^^l  h»te 
jttdged  by  my  awn  eye«,  and  have  at 
length  eonvineed  my öelf  of  the  eolif  faty-«^ 
I  watehed  by  yout  side,  and  Bsteilecl,  white 
lady  Kikre^  was  givmg  her  opinioii  dB  A 
celebrated,  but  dangerous  author-^l  tt^ 
mafked  your  tncnd^t  ftilmee,  whete  your 
doq»eti(ie  w€^)d  hate  had  the  amplest 
is^pg^^ui^  t0  See  you  eagerly  dcfvöCktg 
those  tale^ts,  whkh  baVe  s^  dften  eblfik 
manded  the  ödtnlitttic^  et  crdlr^s^  t^  f he 
socithtiig'  &f  «  mff(grHhg  fi^etid-^  1$^  that 
has  ä^niitiäeil  i»^  how  coitipaüble  th« 
highedt  gifb  fiff^  with  the  Most  engaghtg 
inode8ty-*H2Wttymced  me  how  mücfa  ntofe 
predou9  fct-e*  these  chattns  öf  literature  and 
6d»teMafti^  «hat  iietef  eloyv  ^  thoseäe^ 
eampHiihthentsi  cxf  dispky  that  ä^  nol^ihg; 

or 
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or  worse  than  nothing»  to  the  franae  wom 
down  by  sickness,  the  nerves  rendered 
tremblingly  irritable  by  grief.** 

**  Then  you  acknowledged,"  answered 
Geraldine,  flattered  by  this  avowed  tri- 
umph  over  the  prejudices  of  the  fastidi- 
ous»  yet  amiable  O'Melvyl,  **  that  intel- 
lect  sometimes  finds  its  level,  though» 
in  generale'"  she  added,  with .  a  look  of 
playful  reminiscence,  "you  don*t  like 
cleyer  ivomen  either  in  books  or  out  of 
books." 

A  smile,  such  as  had  not  been  seen 
there  for  a  long  time,  passed  over  the  ex- 
pressive features  of  O'Melvyl,  while  he 
calmly  replied-^"  Oh,  thcd  was  said  to 
ooQipliment  Matilda  Southwell !" 

Geriddine  could  not  forbear  laughing 
at  this  apology,  but,  upoh  reflection,  feit 
almost  fnghtened  at  the  d^ee  of  maliee 
and  duplidty  this  deep  and  cutting  sarcasm 
betrayed.  Still  it  was  üttered  sportively, 
and  a  secret  assurance  convineed  Geralduie 
it  was  discrimination,  not  ill-nature,  that 

rendered 
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rendered  O'Melvyl  occasionally  severe.—* 
**  You  had  many  causes  of  offence  of  which 
I  little  dream V  she  said,  resuraing  the  for- 
mer  subject  on  which  they  had  eonversed. 
•*  I  own  iV  lord  O'Melvyl  replied ;  "  I 
ascribed  your  partiality  to  one  coterie  to 
the  constant  presence  and  assiduity  of  one 

particular  person — a  person  who ^But 

you  will  not,  I  am  sure,  üisist  on  the  hu- 
miliation  of  my  disclosing  all  nay  foolish 
and  inconsistent  thoughts ;  I  am  now  un- 

deoeived,  and  but  for "    He  sighed 

de^ly ;  pressed,  in  both  his,  the  hand  that 
he  had  taken ;  then,  siuddenly  relinquish* 
ing  it»  Said,  in  an  altered  tone — **  Forgive 
me,  dear  Miss  Southwell,  and  if  I  express 
myself  ill,  impute  it  to  drcumstanoes  over 
which  I  have  no  control !  Do  not  judge 
me  severely,  hut  pity  me !" 


CHAP. 
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CHAPTER  VII. 


Is  there  no  brighter  mieii,  no  softer  smile, 
For  Love  to  wear,  to  dark  deceit  unknown } 

SHEKS'fölrx.     L(r$e  ctnd  Bofiour. 

GtraA£Dtir&  feund  herseif,  after  this:  ecai* 
vcrsatioii,  jast  ss&r  m  ever  ftom  fiitfaoo»* 
ing  tbe  real  inCentions  of  OlSf dtvyL  Thtd 
he  kvedf  hav  but  that  some  secret  obsta« 
^  prevented  kim  £k>bi»  declaring  hk  pas* 
stoiv  wtt  wbdt  she  wa0  incKned  fo  tbink» 
wl^eii  di^iMJsed  to*  jodgs  of  hiß%  most  fii* 
yvaraikAy*  At  other  times  sfae  remember* 
edi  bis  oon&^ioti  at  tbe  fiimy-ball^  md 
feared  to  be  tbe  dope  of  vamty  or  artifiee 
— "  At  all  events,"  she  said,  "  if  he  knows 
there  are  insuperable  objeetions  to  our 
Union,  it  would  be  more  honoürable  in 
him  not  to  endeavour  to  interest  my  af- 
fections." 

What 
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Whaf  a  relief  to  her  woanded  tnh^^  H 
would  bave  been,  could  some  kind  dpiril 
have  whispered — •*  OMelvyl  ia  unbappy, 
but  is  not  deceiving  you." 

It  was  in  the  mid^  of  th^se  confvadic- 
tory  reflection»  that  she  was  sumiMotied 
to  a  Conference  with  lady  Louisa  Soutlu 
wel}.~-^  i  hard  to  congnltalate  you»"  said 
her  ladyshipy  ^  on  tfae  power  of  yonf 
ohflrms,  bdi^  commissioned  to  oornmani. 
cate  a  proposal  which  will  have  the  gi«at«t 
Chance  of  a  firvevnrable  heaimg'^  as  it  does 
nettendtö  «parat«?  you  from  your  deat 
man^uis  of  Beaadesert*"  €^raldme  h^ 
t0iie4  with  a  palpitating  hear^  to  tfiid  ex- 
eräkim.  Lady  homk  oonftinued-^^  The 
Munt  di  San  Carlotf^  who  hd»  admiredi 
frdoi  Ibe  first  momeyvt  be  behdd  you^  re^ 
^estsperttiässiontoaddress  you.  Notwithi 
Standing  hia  fiither^i9  profasion«  hk  Italisni 
estate»,  whieh  sot  nolir  fiteeS  fram  debt» 
are  considerable ;  wbile  tbe  generosity  ^ 
the  lAarquis  of  Beaudesert 


fr 


Let  me  eiftreat  yoi3f  dearedt 

interrupted 
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intenrupted  Geraldine»  earnestly,  **  to  per« 
mit  me  at  once  to  dedine  this  proposal. 
Independently  of  every  other  objection, 
the  difference  of  religion ^ 

*^  Is  nothing/'  interrupted  lady  Louisa 
in  her  tum ;  *^  the  count  is  but  too  liberal 
in  bis  opinions." 

"  Then  so  mach  the  greater  is  my  objec- 
tion  to  hixn"  Geraldine  replied,  for  she 
saw  the  necessity  of  being  as  firm  as  her 
ladyship. 

Lady  Louisa  now  changed  her  manner 
to  the  gentleness  of  persuasion. — *'  I  will 
give  you  time  to  reflect,  my  young  friend,'' 
she  said,  **  and  all  I  request  of  you  is,  to 
reflect,  before  you  refuse  a  really  advan- 
tageous  and  brilliant  proposaL  Perhaps 
you  fear  the  being  obliged,  at  some  future 
time,  to  reside  abroad.  Believe  me,  in 
your  case,  that  is  no  real  objection.  All 
the  circumstances  that  would  make  such 
an  offer  less  desirable  in  the  eyes  of  some, 
only  renders  it  peculiarly  suitable  to  you.** 

Forced  from  every  defence  she  had  en- 

deavoured 
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deavoured  to  make,  by  the  variety  of  argu- 
ments  lady  Louisa  had  at  hand  in  favour 
of  any  point  she  was  determined  to  cany, 
Miss  Southwell  was  obliged,  in  the  plain- 
est  terms,  to  dedare  her  utter  rejection  of 
the  count's  suit,  and  her  eonviction  that 
no  time  could  effect  the  smallest  ehange 
in  her  decision. 

Lady  Liouisa  then  spoke  to  her  of  lord 
Templemore;  notwithstanding  her  neglect 
of  him,  and  the  difierence  of  their  charac- 
ters,  this  young  nobleman  continued»  she 
assured  her,  to  cherish  in  his  heart  a  pas- 
aion,  the  duration  of  which  was  the  best 
proof  of  its  sincerity. 

With  tears.  Geraldine  entreated  this 
might  be  the  last  time  she  should  be 
urged  on  the  subject  of  either  of  these 
ofiers. 

Lady  Louisa  seemed  much  disturbed. — 
"  This  cannot  proceed  from  mere  aversion 
— ^it  is  love  for  some  other,"  she  said,  vehe- 
mently;  "and  for  whom?"  Geraldine 
was  silent    "  Is  there  any  other  person 

whom 
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vfhom  you  have  reason  to  think  c^ards 
you  with  particiüar  prefiareacse  P"  Agam 
^raldine  was  saleot.  "  You  know  not," 
hi^r  ladysbi;p  resumed,  with  a  voice  more 
in  aorrow  jthan  anger,  "  how  much  you 
are  your  own  enemy.  It  i$  my  eameat 
desire,  I  ad^^nowledge,  to  establish  you 
well  during  this  first  winter,  You  aie 
not  aw^re  how  much  dbrcumstaiKües  have 
restrioted  yo(ur  choioe;  were  they  all 
kfiown,  few  men  might  emulate  the  ge- 
hierous  deyotioii  of  lord  Templemcxre  and 
the  count  di  San  Carlos.  Another  season, 
and  your  &shion  willige  gone  by.  Geral- 
dine, I  tremble  to  think  what  would  be 
y<Mir  hkB  sbould  I  die,  leaving  you  with- 
out  a  protector !" 

Thpugh  the  greater  part  of  this  dis- 
course  was  enigmatical  to  our  heroine,  ßhe 
understood  enough  to  mortify  her  feelings, 
and  again  gaye  way  to  teaar s  she  oould  not 
r^ress.  ^ 

Xady  Louisa  was  softene^»  and  tlus 
ciiütjansttnce  alone    perhaps   safired    hcac 

from 
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üom  a  scene  as  ^olait  as  that  sbe  had  en* 
dured  at  Meadowscourt  on  a  amilar  oc- 
eafiion. 

Wlien  akme,  Geraldiiie  indulged  in  bit* 
ter  regret  for  faaving  permitted  O'Meiyyl 
tx>  asmme  that  ascendancy  o ver  her,  whicfa, 
by  sealing  her  Ups,  had  deprived  her  of  the 
eoimael  of  prudenoe  when  most  fihe  i^eed* 
ed  it.  Not  only  in  the  disclosure  he 
made  relative  to  San  Carlos,  but  in  every 
subsequent  interview  in  which  he  appear- 
ed  to  unburthen  the  real  sentiments  of  his 
heart,  some  basty  glanee,  some  caution, 
uttered  or  impiied,  always  indicated  flmt 
the^  weve  tbe  effusionsof  confidence,  and 
that  the  mysterioos,  the  inexplicaUe  at- 
tiaetion  he  found  in  h^  soeiety,  would 
perbaps  be  dissoived  by  a  single  word  of 
iinpmdenoe  on  her  part. 

What  power  he  vmxst  have  acquired 
oirer  her,  to  bind  her  to  seorecy  by  such^ 
lüieans  !    Geraldfne  «»irerlooked  this  yeiy 
natural  reflection.    Had  ehe  been  bSessed 
with  parents  to  refer  to,  mch  weak  oom- 

pliance 
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pliance  on  her  part  would  have  been  ab^ 
solutely  inexcusable ;  but,  as  it  was,  she 
quieted  her  conscience  by  eonsidering,  that 
in  lady  Liouisa  Southwell  she  could  not 
expeet  a  perfectly-disinterested  adviser. 
She  could  not  forbear  however  asking 
herseif,  what  would  probably  be  her  fu- 
ture  life  with  this  woman,  of  an  irritable 
temper,  and  a  benevolent,  but  haughty 
spirit,  should  she  continue  to  thwart  her 
high-raised  views  and  expectations  ? 

It  was  in  drawing  a  mental  picture  of 
the  loveless,  joyless  existence  she  should 
probably  be  condemned  to  endure,  be- 
tween  lady  LiOuisa  and  her  cousin  Matilda 
Southwell,  that  fancy  irr^istibly  whisper- 
ed,  there  was  one  being,  in  whose  fasd* 
nating  gentleness,  in  whose  manly  tender- 
ness,  she  might  find  consolation  for  every 
wo.  When  she  called  to  mind  the  cha- 
racter  of  O'Melvyl,  which  appeared,  to  her 
partial  fancy,  a  combination  of  every  thing 
most  desirable,  as  it  was  most  unlike  the 
failings  that  she  daily    witnessed — ^that 

amenity 


ü^  i^QndemeB9—ihBt  Aove,  qo  yfms6wqi^ 
thy  (land^  ajbs!  sa  rare!)  c£  his  oative 
qouQtjEy — an  attachment  wbieh  was  fipj^ 
stmtly  proB^ptiog  bim  to  mts  ,of  hm^ 
Qtmee  ox  patriptism-r^''  tkerf  iß  a  mm^^ 
she  would  »y,  *'  who  laight  indi^  kfk 
to  t^  ori^an^  &ther,  hif^fihßtf  fricpid;  birt 
if  jit  goaeroup — is  ^t  maiflysiit^afl  jt<><a2fe  m* 
difference  whäe  looküngl^Q?  hßwe  ber 
at  OQce^  O'JS^elvyl«  if  yqu  thißk  oot  cf  ber, 
ildd  ctase  thus  to  apflaud  and  to  negUjQt 
by  tums — ^thus  to  piusoe  ^uid  sh^n  T 

Sbe  was  rouaed  fiom  these  meditatimii 
by  a  soft  ^c^  caUini^v  Gesaldip^  ^igßm 
Qmldine,  coinue  down!  TjijK^it  a^je^ 
tla#aii  helow  vQry  ftnKtqus  to  iqpe^  ^ 

O^B^y,  %>  it  was  that  yoi^  and 

we  know  nqt  -^itb  what  expqctatioiia  she 
mlgbt  have  entered  tbe  drawng^roon, 
wlw^  tbe  first  oligeat  tbat  ißßt  hm  ijn 
was  the  tourist  Pendennis ! 
TfOh*  II*  ^  Had 
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Had  Geraldine  been  a  truly-sentiinental» 
Le.  selfish  person,  she  would  have  instant- 
ly  run  back  at  this  apparition,  so  totally  at 
väriance  was  the  grotesque  appearance  of 
Fendennis  with  the  whole  traiu  of  her 
former  imaginations;  but  one  glance  was 
sülficient  to  convince  her  he  had  suffered» 
itid  the  benevolent  heart  of  Geraldme  lost 
already  a  part  of  its  load»  in  the  prospect 
of  afibrding  consolation  to  another. 

The  tourist  was  seated,  in  a  discon- 
ik>late  posture»  opposite  the  brilliant,  but 
cold  grate  of  polished  steel.  His  dress 
was  neglected,  his  wig  uneombed,  and  the 
favourite  red  roquelaure,  which  he  kept 
whtpped  abont  his  shivering  frame,  höre 
marks  as  if  it  had  been  injured  by  fire. 
A  gleam  of  joy,  however,  illuminated  his 
rugged  countenance  on  the  entrance  of  lüs 
"beautiful  pupils,"  as  he  complaisantly 
styled  both  Greraldine  Southwell  and  Miss 
0*Reilly,  on  account  of  his  having  initi- 
ated  them  into  the  principles  of  mnemo- 
nic  science. 

Having 


TALES  OF  A  TOÜEI8T.  12S 

Having  rang  for  refreshments  for  the 
traveller,  and  bid  him  cordially  welcome 
to  Dublin,  Geraldine  next  inquired,  with 
the  graceful  afFability  peculiar  to  her»  the 
news  of  Mount  Parnassus  ? 

Pendennis  shook  bis  head,  clasped  his 
hands  together,  heaved  a  deep  sigh,  and 
was  silent 

**  If  yöu  don't  mean  us  ladies  to  die  of 
curiosity,  Mr.  Pendennis,"  said  Miss 
O'Reilly,  "  you  must  make  haste  to  ex- 
plain  the  cause  of  your  dejection.  When 
I  told  you  lady  Louisa  was  engaged,  you 
said  you  wished  to  see  Miss  Southwell." 

"  1  did,"  replied  the  pedagogue,  with 
another  deep  sigh.  "  Oh,  my  beautiful 
pupil,  how  much  will  your  sympathizing 
heart  be  afiected  when  I  give  you  the  his- 
tpry  of  my  mischances !  I  have  been  at- 
tacked — robbed — bumt — ^fired  at — with 
düfieulty  saved  my  life!  My  sufferings 
have  been  heavy  indeed !" 

Geraldine  prepared,  with  real  coneem, 
to  hear  the  detail  of  them,  but  was  a  lit- 

o2  tle 


tie  massured  hy  Miss  Q^Beillgr^»  eonic 
oiMimtenanoe,  wiio,  having  found, »  tmmj 
ffaBHier  instanceB»  tfaat  Fendennis  mduU 
ged  in  ihe  travetter's  privikge  of  €rabd< 
Üshment,  had  come  to  Htm  poudent  re« 
sohitioD  c^  never  believing  toore  tiian  lialf 
be  s^;  the  ladiesf»  tfaerefeve,  promised 
themselves  a  due  mixture  of  the  aonuang 
with  the  patbetie»  wfaen  ouv  touria/t  began 
as  &U0W8. 


CHAPTER  Vm. 


Prodigious!  prodi^ous!  prodigioos! 


Sampfe  a  quel  v^r  ch*ha  faccia  di  raenzog^na 

D6  Tuom  chiudes  i«  labbra  quanto  puote.         Daitti. 

Fae  be  it  from  me  to  attribute  my  mis^ 
fortunes  to  the  departure  of  my  nephew 
Obbfaam,  and  the  entrance  of  Zepbanlah 
Toplofky  into  my  family ;  bot  this  I  will 

say, 
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say,  sifice  that  petiod  never  did  a  poor  man 
imdergo  such  a  vaiiety  of  unextBipIed 
persecutions.  You  have  heard,  no  doubt^ 
my  ehanniii^  pupiU  of  the  historical  thea- 
trkals  at  Momt  Parnassus  ?-^— *Not  heard 
in  Dublin  of  the  historical  theatricals? 
WelU  that's  stntfige !  Chief  hero  of  them 
a  master  Mac  Arthu]>-«4i  fine»  inteUectual^ 
üUßfited  freataxe-^^^  pupil  of  tnine;  and  I 
had  so  compktely  taugbt  him,  by  elcam«^ 
ple,  the  graoes  of  gesture,  countenance» 
and  manner»  that  the  youngRosdus,  in  bis 
gloiy»  was  a  fool  to  Mac  Arthur. 

*^  A  thottght  of  my  own  the  historical 
theatricals^Ni^selections  from  Shake^eare, 
with  improvements  by  your  bumUe  ser» 
vant.  Never  Struck  out  a  more  f^dtous 
idea.  Parents  and  pupüs^  equally  pleased» 
flod^ed  to  Mount  Parnassus.  Never  wit» 
nessed  such  sucoess  slnoe  the  winter  of  the 
run  of  Mariu8^««every  one  delighted  but 
Toplofty.  He  prMched  against  thebisto« 
rieal  theatricals  and  all  theatricals«*--made 
a  party  in  the  adioolH.*«id  at  kngtb  won 

o  8  over 
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over  my  Magnus  Apollo,  Mac  Arthur, 
himself;  of  course  there  was  an  end  of 
that  afiair. 

"  Soon  afterwards,  the  neighbours,  who, 
tili  then,  had  been  remarkably  quiet,  be- 
gan  to  commit  nightly  outrages.  Anony- 
mous  letters  and  threatening  placards  were 
found  about  the  premises,  warning  me 
that  I  had  enemies,  and  that,  now  lady 
Louisa  Southweirs  powerful  protection 
was  removed,  I  was  looked  ön,  with  an 
evil  eye,  as  a  stranger  and  intruder.  At 
length,  one  night,  as  we  were  all  assem- 
bled  in  the  library  at  supper,  of  which 
Toplofty  had  permitted  us  to  partake,  after 
a  grace  as  long  as  the  Thirty-nineArtides, 
we  were  startled  with  the  sound  of  pop ! 
pop !  pop !  at  three  distinct  intervals.  Se- 
veral  muskets  were  fired  in  at  the  Windows 
— ^the  balls  whizzed  by  me — grazed  a  curl 
of  my  wig — ^passed  clean  over  the  head  of 
my  niece  Bridget,  which  was  providen- 
tially  bent  down  in  the  act  of  searching 
for  a  cheese-paring  she  had  dropped,  and 

finally 
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ünally  Ipdged  in  a  thick  folio  volume  €f 
Sidney's  Arcadia,  a  New  Testament  in  the 
Irish  language,  and  otie  öf  the  massive  an- 
cient  Druidical  books  committed  to  the« 
fkimes  by  order  of  St  Patrick." 

**  Committed  to  the  flames  by  St.  Pa- 
trick, Mr.  Pendennis !"  said  Miss  O'Reilr 
ly,  who  had  listened  tili  now  with  a  face 
pf  exemplary  credulity ;  "  then,  how,  upon 
earth,  did  it  return  to  life  to  be  a  recep- 
tacle  for  buUets,  at  the  latter  end  of  the 
ycar  eighteen  hundred  and  fourteen  ?" 

''  Committed  to  the  flames,  did  I  say  ?" 
resumed  Fendennis,  nothing  disconoerted 
by  this  unseasonable  objection.  ''  Qm^ 
demned  to  the  flames,  I  should  have  said» 
but  saved  by  the  z^  imd  intrepidily  of  a 
very  intelligent  Druid.  In  the  lapse  of 
ages,  it  feil  into  the  hands  of  a  leamed 
monk  of  St  Bernard ;  thence,  in  proce$$ 
of  time,  fpund  its  way  to  Trinity  College, 
Dublin;  and  at  length  was  presented  to 
Bie,  as  a  relic  tmique  in  its  kind,  in  retum 
for  a  oomplete  (X)py  of  my  works,  includ-^ 

o  4  ing 
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ingfiiy  Tour  in  Ireiatid,System  of  JÜMOiOu 
»iesr,  aM  Traigedy  öf  Marius.  Bat  where 
was  I,  Ttif  intellig^tit  fHetid,  when  yoe 
^iiiterrüpted  with  tliis  i^ettiark?  Oh,  ii^ 
fear  of  my  life  at  supper !  Evefy  oue 
4;liou^t  of  selUng  their  liveifi;  deariy,  änd 
«dsed  the  weapon  tiearest  at  band.  I 
brandished  a  poker ;  Toptofty,  an  utnlirdlsi. 
Mae  Arthur,  ^hö,  though  be  wduld  tiöt 
play  Richard  tot  me,  wai^  still  tny  Magnus 
ApoUo,  wfaidi  means,  in  Iti^,  my  whiM^ 
headcd  bory  (and  aupped  with  m),  gra^ped 
a  pitehfdrk." 

^  A  pitchfiffk!  and  whem  did  he  flnd 
itr 

"^  I  fMiEui  a  toastifig^foiSt.  Mäc  Arthur 
aäaed  a  «dantitig^ferlt,  ^ibh  förtUfiafely 
fautig  by  th<s  ehimiiejMSDitier,  Mtd  W«  aH 
«allied  fdrth  in  the  midst  of  fikmi  b^ümtf 
to  thiny  White  Boy»,  the  shrieking 
fbmäles  witihimide  beüeved  ttttr  deMfuet- 
tibn  ineritäble.  I  etnild  pl^Aly  p^MseiTe, 
by  the  light  of  thet^M^  büffiin^  dn  the 
8ttppei%tÄb1e,  my  hiecie  BHdg^^Üttihg  op 

prayers 
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prayers  for  her  devoted  uiide,  when  a  hap- 
py  thought  seized  me.  I  threw  down  my 
weapon,  and,  advancing  towards  the  as- 
säitetits  unarmed»  and  with  a  plea$aiit 
ocuntenance,  I  hegm  an  address  from  my 
tragedy  of  Maiius,  beginning-*--*  Ye  m^n 
of  Carthage !'  I  had  hardly  repeated  thre^ 
lines  before  the  ferodty  of  the  ringleadeis 
appeared  subdued ;  when  I  had  advanoed 
to  ten,  they  dropped  their  arms,  and  hting 
their  hoads  in  mute  dejeetion ;  and  before 
I  had  Gompletedtfaisanimatedappealfix>m 
uk  unfertunate  stianger  to  the  natives  of 
the  eountry  when  he  sought  refiige,  eyery 
ittan  of  tban  had  ratumed  peaceably  to 
hia  own  hdbitation«  But  this  is  not  the 
Miy  instanee  in  wMch  I  have  proved,  by 
^Xfonenee,  the  power  of  poetry  o^er  a 
people  of  warm  and  unsophisticated  SdA- 
ii^.  Did  you  ever  hear,  Mist  CReilly, 
of  ny  wondeifbl  eseape  firom  the  hands  of 
tiicf  refaels  in  the»  y  ear  ninelyi^eiglii;  ?** 
^  I  Aougbt,  Mt«  Fendemns,  yon  üActi 

G  5 
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Said  this  was  tbe  first  time  of  your  yisit- 
ing  Ireland.** 

"  The  first  time !  Gad !  so  it  was,  ex- 
cept  a  little  trip,  not  worthy  to  be  oalled  a 
Visit,  to  see  my  friend,  lord  Bienerriiie, 
whose  seat,  you  know,  is  not  a  hundned 
miles  from  Glendalocb,  where  tbe  rebel 
generals,  Dwyer  and  Hoult,  had  at  that 
time  formed  fastnesses." 

**  Returning  home  from  bis  lordsfaip% 
one  night  after  dark,  my  horse  missed  bis 
way,  and  tumbled  over  a  preeipice,  dowii 
which  we  continued  to  roll,  my  horse  and 
me,  I  know  not  how  many  fathoms,  tiJI 
at  lengtb  we  came  to  terra  firma;  but  the 
scene  that  raet  our  view  more  resemUed 
tbe  infernal  regions  than  the  habttatioiü 
of  living  xaea.  It  was  a  beap  of  btecken- 
ened  and  smoking  ruins,  in  tbe  eeotre  (Ä 
which  blazed  a  red  and  lurid  flame: 
round  this,  a  group  of  figures  were  warm- 
ing  tbemselves,  worthy  oi  tbe  peticU«  that 
have  delineated   Conrad  .  aiid    Bertram« 

The 
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The  bare  brown  mountains  andrushing 
torrents  that  encompassed  this  desolate 
spot  weie  in  gloomy  unison  with  the 
objects  around,  and  presented  an  unvaried 
aspect  of  desolation,  that  pressed  upon  tbe 
shuddering  beart  the  impossibility  of  es* 
ci^.  Haying  received  no  material  inju- 
ry,  I  now  humbly  appioached  one  of  these 
men " 

'^  In  buckram  ?"  asked  the  incorrigiUe 
Miss  O'ReiUy. 

**  No,  in  green — the  true  green  of  the 
united,  but  nüstaken  defenders  of  Erin. 
I  approaohed  one  of  these  men,  I  say,  who 
proved  to  be  general  Hoult.  He  would 
bave  had  me  condemned  at  once  as  a  spy, 
by  maiüal  law ;  but,  observing  some  ex^ 
presdon*  of  relenting  in  the  countenances 
of  bi^  oompanions,  I  briefly  told  them  tbe 
paiticulars  of  my  lamentable  story,  and 
thea  addressed  them  in  the  words  of 
Shakespeare's  beautiful  eulogium  upon 
mercy  in  the  Merchant  of  Venice.  I  had 
not  gone  half  through  it  before  I  had 

06  the 


the  Uftig&ctiM  tb  me  tbey  MSi  toMllf  gi- 
vräluptteit  iniitmifin  ^mpotb. 

*']d^QDumged  by  tfaie^  I  nextgate  tlMm 
a  Speech  cmi  df  Miltön^  firom  oae  b£  tke 
Mbd  angi^;  fdl*  yua  khew^  my  £ttr 
ftiendd»  when  yoü  ar^  at  iloine=>:^*^But 
facre  t  tMde  a  Ga|>i)tal  »iistafc&;  Ibr  gern- 
ral  Houh^  tikih;;  ms  asid«,  asked  tod  if  I 
knew  many  more  of  tbese  spedobes  ?  and 
011  my  answering  ih  the  affinsiative)  1  was 
kept  in  a  cave  tbree  week^  iaH^r  die 
fll^ctesft  mrv&iUance^  tmd  bK>ught  eut  oc- 
däsittn^y  to  itep^t  a  ftamge  to  akiMMle 
the  ittflüpgekrt^  whei^  tbey  ^t  out  «yiah 
^pöditioii/' 

^  Fi<oM  long  ffrM^ite,  nufeody  obtiM  dMl 
<mt  Che  ISe  <ämitt)sfaiitial  wi^  a  bettcfkr 
gMce,  and  ii  möre  plausible  rariety  of  e«t* 
iViborative  panicvH^m,  than  P^odennli. 
Having  fini^ed  thia  episode,  h«  now  dm- 
flnaed  to  «ßtoattt  for  the  dfa%;wit  be  Md 
täken  to  W  hotae. 

"  iSome  nig^to'  atfter  tbe  hoütteJiac)  4mri 
tiMia  süvnkmdad  Isrf  Whiitfc  Boy^  91^  imf 

nieoe 


niece  Bridg^  Was  sittiihg  txp  kttt^  fifilili- 
Enthü^Mt,  <^  Intl^MMsng  fimMiiMM  of 

^*  1  did  tm  svfppfMe,''  ilit^rAipted  Mim 
CBeaij,  ^  th^t  litte  Bridget  PmdeiMtil^ 
pritacipleB  woüld  hav^  pennitted  her  tt> 
look  into  a  novel." 

^ Prindples t  Oh,ay,trQe!  Itwusiraof 
0  növel  bhe  ww  reading ;  it  wis  bishop 
]irr«ridg«'8  '  Private  Thooghts.'  Now  I 
iecdllect  myself » Beveridge  CMlr  (be  bocdc. 
Ae  «ly  fiiecd  Bridget  wa«  ditting  up  finiib. 
iog  a  Yöluiiie  <^  B^veridge,  sbe  i«ias  l^aMDh 
ei  at  obierving  a  degree  of  uniimal  figbt 
«mder  hcnr  cbatnbeMtoor,  »nd  ipras^Üy 
frifterwärdi  thei«  Wi«  ^  steeB  <if  fire.^  Asiih 
^iiM»  my  beautiftil  pupito,  wbhtimist  iKive 
been  her  Situation.  If  she  opieiied  iMr 
t!o^,  äieflamäi  iv^Mld  bi^m  9h  tqioti  tier. 
&s(^^  4^  the  wfanidliMr  seettxe^  a  th^ 
posfliM^,  *1M  Atk  h^t  ¥0dm  hätig  {sMta^kk 
\eme  Mdidfent  M^iSch  hdpp^bd  l^th^^AilL 

Ity)  ttf  th^  titfttiir«  of  tiictte  tMikh '  \i^if|fi^ 

ther 
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tber  open  nor  shiit  There  was  a  smiAI 
.apertüre  which  exposed  the  inh^bitant  to 
.all  the  Winds  of  beaven,  and  which  no  hu- 
man foroe  could  eitber  raise  up,  or  close 
xlown.  At  this  moment,  the  door  feil  in 
.with  a  tremendous  crash,  and  Bridget  was 
envelop^  in  a  volume  of  smoke  and 
flame. 

'*  Goaded  by  desperatioo,  she  sprung  to 
the  fatal  window,  squeezed  b^r  body 
jtbrough  a  spaee^  whidi,  modeoitely  speak- 
ing,  would  scarcely  afford  legress  to  a  cat, 
3nd  *  plumb  down  she  (hopt/  but  fortu- 
jiately  no  lower  than  the  next  story» 
.where  she  was  req^ved  into  the  baloony 
of  the  great  schooUroom«  in  which  I  had 
just  sowed  a  great  quantity  of  mignonette 
.•**no,  now  I  reoigniber  me,  it ,  was  pliea- 
jsanfs  eyci. 

**  The  balcony  being  thus  transformed 

into  a  sort  of  garden,  fOled  with  soft  mould, 
vBiidget,  of  GOurse,  did  not  experienoe  such 
a}dreadfulx)o09us9io)i  asif  she  had  fiiUen 
4ip<ni  a  bed  of  ston^    I  was  up,  .nnisiqg 

the 
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the  house;  and  hearing  her  faU»  faastened 
to  the  window/and  pick^d  up  pöor  Rri^ 
get,  more  dead  than  alive.  Most  Ibrto- 
nately  no  bones  were  broken.  We  now 
sounded  the  alarm,  and  sent  for  engines. 
As  usual,  they  were  all  out  of  order ;  and 
here,  though  I  should  be  truly  cono^med 
to  attribute  any  part  of  my  misfortunes 
to  Zephaniah  Toplofty,  I  cannot  help  cur- 
sorily  observing,  that  he  manifested  a 
most  unohristian,  not  to  say.wholly  Turk- 
isfa,  unconcem,  upon  this  truly-dreadful 
ooeasion;  reproving  our  efforts  as  an  Op- 
position to  the  will  of  fleaven — nay,  be- 
ginning  a  psalm  at  the  very  moment  I  was 
lottdly  calling  upon  several  of  the  by« 
Standers  to  save  some  of  my  most  prectous 
maniiscripts  from  pillage.  By  the  efibrte 
.of  the  schplars,  united  to  the  assistance  of 
the  neighbours»  who  continued  pouring 
buekets  of  water  plentifully  upon  tbe 
flames,  the  fire  was  got  under,  without 
mucfa  damage^  exc^t  to  the  great  school« 

room» 
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YM&l»  find  the  plunder  of  seyeml  of  my 
idoirt;  vduable  efifects»  which  wero  oairried 
^ff  in  the  general  oonfudoti« 

^  Attiong  thc^se  most  attentive  to  me  on 
this  melancbdy  oocasion»  was  Mrs.  Stn^ 
foord  Gore»  a  fine»  inteUectual,  talented  creh- 
tttTO>"im  pupii  of  mine.  It  was  I  first 
tauget  lier  faow  to  pronounoe  th«  ward 
'  Eujüjpean.'  When  I  iDfbrmcd  her,  hy 
letter»  of  my  misfortüiie,  sfae  i]Bikiedhd;dy 
witite  to  ofifer  Moimt  Amartoith  to  wrre 
for  the  pcirpose  of  a  temporaiy  aoademos ; 
bot  I  gentediy  dedined  her  pioposaL 
Heayen  fetbid  I  ^sliould  misf  udge  iny  oM! 
yet  aertainly  notbing  but  ill  lock  h» 
fiitrsued  me  «ver  sitice.  that  ibtal  ngree- 
mmt  "vrith  Z&f/kmiAh  TofMtf.  Ab  the 
höMe  hftd  literally  been  made  too  bot  to 
^old  QU,  I  leü;  the  eoncem  Ifi^r  him  ti>  ma- 
nage; fcr  ^trh€*i  tiöe  prevails— — ♦'  Yoa 

i^emeimber  the  tert.* 

;    .  Ncme 

.  ;   Xbe  po8t  of  hoDour  is  a  private  Station. 

Tragedy  ijf  Cato. 


None  imt  thcte  irho  ave  tbetoselfeik 
pM^ssed  öf  801196'  ^oytioH  of  Pi^deftfiifiTft 
taletit  for  extempötäry  roinand»g,  #iil  b6 
able  to  coiiceive  h^yw  vevy  fittle  «f  tfett 
A>regoing  «tatorliait  had  tfny  foimds^ 
tkm  in  £k^.  Pendemtifi  häd  ceMilillf 
9(ime  bad  ncfi^fabuns,  änd  ivaiB  one  n!^t 
akftned  bjr  a  cry  of  fiie;  bot  tbe  whote 
irtopy  of  büUets  lodged  in  thö  books^  of 
Bndget>i  miffaeuloaa  de8O0ntftoilith&  g«w 
Yet  to  tife  loiTBr  regions^  and  of  Topiöftj's 
K«io4Mte  psalfaiofy^  tc^cthefCiäth  aetanl 
otiier  partiMiiai^  weie  additiöns  parelf 
grattfitcms^  faiterted  1^  lam  to  aübeUidk 
litt  narrative.  Thas  the  illüitainatdi«  oP 
4M  «doghi,  by  die  brfllianc^  of  tiMfglMl 
littibeHqfici^  tö  Mdeem  tbe  ti'^öithleim^s»  df 
thi  l«ro&  Ih^y  iUuMmtedi 

Tbe  ttiitb  was  «smpl j  this.  Pe!ld«mb 
faäd  qüanielieidi  vfMi  Tc^fty^  aiidteft  tht 
ittttinigeMentof  tiiesoiknltofaifnin 
The  appt^cb  <yf  a  staott  aitisoti  oPTaoätiMt 
tempted  bim  to  execute  a  litäk  toäi*  bt 
bad  Ibbg  liiedM»tM>  iml  bir  ^»vw.  bIgä  al. 

lured 
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lured.by  a  new  project,  which  shall  be 
jnentioned  in  the  sequel.  But  all  these 
reasons,  he  knew,  would  be  insufficient  to 
r^oc^oile  his  fir^  patronesä«  lady  Louisa 
Southwell,  to  any  neglect  pf  an  under- 
täking,  at  the  head  of  .trhich  she  herseif 
had  placed  him;  he  therefpre  thought 
the  most  prud^t  course  was  to  forestall 
reproach^  by  a  moving,  story  of  injuries 
sustaiäed  and  .wrcags  endiired,  aiid  drew 
itp,  in .  con8e(|uen0e,  the  narcative  above 
TClated.  ~  Fendeonis  had  a  habit,  oommoD 
to  miiny  litetory  men,  pf  tutering  upon 
long  discussions»  aiid  oontinuii^  them, 
beedless  alike  of  intenruptions»  or  of  how 
w^eaiisome .  th^  taight  be  to  bis  hear^rs» 
He  had  änotber '  it\ck  ^cfo'cely  less  annoy* 
ing.  If  he  found  a  book  at  band»  let  the 
mibyeet  be  M^hat  it  would^  he  topk  it  up> 
and  b^gai)  discpursing  on  the  oontents,  let 
them  be  ever  so  unintereating,  or  even  iin«* 
inteUigible,  to  those  to  whom  he  address- 
ed  himself. 

Awareof  this  pacticokrity,  Miss  0*ll^f 
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\y,  the  moment  Mr.  Pendennia  was  an« 
nounced,  had  taken  care  to  secure  every 
thing  in  the  shape  of  poem,  reyiew,  or 
pamphleti  that  might  be  made  the  subject 
of  intertninable  dissertation.  UnfortiN 
nately  a  book  of  roads  happened  to  be  left 
upon  the  table,  pröbably  in  the  false  be* 
lief  that  it  could  not  be  an  object  of  lite- 
mty  attraetion.  Vain  hope !  Fendennis 
took  up  the  book;  and  after  discussing, 
at  some  length,  the  merits  of  difierent  en- 
graversand  publishers,  continued — ^^^Talk« 
ing  of  roads,  my  nieoe  Bridget  and  I  bave 
measured  some  ground  since  we  left 
Mount  Famassus.  We  haye  been  in  the 
wilds  of  Connaught«  Did  I  teil  you»  my 
beautifulpupils^ourtremendousadventures 
in  the  Caves  of  Cong — the  greatest  natural 
curiosities  in  the  kingdom,  the  Grottoes  of 
Cong  ?  It  is  usual  to  take  a  guide  in  or^- 
der  to  explore  these  subterrene  tecem^ 
but  the  ardent  and  poetic  mind  finda .  an 
additional  charm  in  danger.  Thinking 
vre  had  iuBy  acquainted  ouraelves  witb 

every 
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enry  neoesiarf  paitioalar,  my  niece  Brid- 
girt  and  I  sallied  fistth,  one  moming,  opon 
this  expeditjoii,  unnecompanied«  Oar  id^ 
tenticB  vnEtB  to  risit  Üie  Figteon-Hole^  the 
mort  odebrated  of  tbese  tnmderfttl  gröt^ 
totis.  Afber  descetiding  aboot  one  tboo« 
mid  ibet  perpendSicuIar*'^— ^'' 
^  A  Idiousand  feet»  Mn  Fendemiu  i*^ 
^  I  b^  paxAati,  Miss  O'ReiUjr.  A 
tfaoiasand  did  I  say  ?  I  meänt  a  hundred 
feet-^a  bondmd  feet  mnd  uprwardB ;  wbidi 
dOKi^irt  ^aa  Mndeced  easj  hf  mesm  of 
9t^^  inost  commodiGUslj  hewn  fbr  the 
patpGBe  of  getting  water ;  we  tlieii  found 
oittwlvcs,  all  afc  Dnc^  in  a  seenev  the  aw All 
sublimity  cf  vMdti  b^ggara  description. 
Imaginei  my  ititeUecttial  friends»  a  grotto^ 
gmdually  wideniüg  into  ä  series  of  dark 
mid  ghotüy  oaverns*  fainüy  üluminated 
hy  the  light  I  ctiurried;  wfaile  a  subterra* 
AMß  rivefy  vrliich  o wes  its  eamtcnoe  per« 
hULpd  to  tbe  Vtcinlly  of  Lough  Mmk  and 
XiOtigh  Carxofay  wlled  swiftly  past  our 
idkti    Bi^D(0t  and  I  mfre  Icrt  in  contem- 

plation 


pbfion  of  Um  netber  werld/  Th«  dim 
Hjg^  which  lienr^  oidy  to  render^aifk"» 
BC8S  irinUe  -^tfae  gkmny  and  ifMÜed 
9vohes  above  us— *the  loud  rushing  cf  tfae 
nrm,  scareely  geen  in  the  tviligbt  gloom 
WQund-wtiie  caves-^the  echoes»  dU  limited 
to  All  our  minds  wHh  a  Idnd  of  plewsing 
homr ;  and  vee  imprudently  ad^iraimed  m 
far  famong  tbe  limier  jrocks,  tkfit  we  Ipst 
all  ivcoUeetion  of  the  äituatkancf  ihexnEk« 
]at,  firben  suddenly  a  rush  of  wind  extip* 
guished'  our  light,  and  we  were  left,  with^ 
out  guide  or  olmr»  ^  amid  the  palpable  t>b- 
scure,  to  find  our  weary  way/ 
.  *'  Jüdge»  my  susceptible  finands,  judge 
BCKW  of  tbe  horiors  of  onr  sitaatkin !  I 
bcgan  to  shout  wifdi  aU  my  migbt,  but 
lidth  a  very  faint  bope  cf  being  heard 
above.  My  ctiea  wcre  returoed  by  tbe 
leverberating  ecboes  of  tfae  suUen  roekft 
aronnd,  wbicb»  presenting  no  lovger  a 
scoie  of  enohantment;,  appeaved  tranafonh« 
ed  into  so  many  yawnkig  sepulchres  open 
to  entomb  us. 

••  A  night 
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**  A  night  and  a  day  we  remained  in 
this  ccNidition,  Vainly  repeating  our  sboüts 
at  intervals.  During  tbis  period,  my  niece 
Bridget  must  decidedly  have  perished, 
but  for  tbe  refresbmeht  sbe  derived  from 
two  Naples  biscuits  and  a  balf,  and  ä  small 
botüe  of  raspberry  vinegar.  which  she  hap- 
pened)  most  luckily,  to  bave  in  ber  pocket 
I  gave  up  tbis  slight  supply  entirely  to 
ber  use^  and  at  lengtb  laid  my  bead  down 
uplon  my  stony  pillow,  and  was  fortunate 
enougb,  for  a  little  interval,  to  sleep — — -" 

"  To  sleep,  Mr.  Pendennis ! — to  sleep! 
— perebanoe  to  dream  !*• 

**  To  dream !  Ob  no !  I  bad  no  dreams, 
I  assure  you.  Wbat  I  am  relating  ialls 
far  sbort  of  tbe  reality.  Finding  it  vain 
to  trace  back  our  steps,  as  we  bad,  in  all 
probability,  wandered  in  tbe  dark  a  consi- 
derable  way  itirtber  among  tbe  caverns,  I 
called  to  mind  tbe  numerous  instances  in 
wbieb  literäture  and  pbilosopby  bave  been 
a  resouroe  in  times  of  tbe  most  extreme 
distress,  and  began  repeating  aloud  tbe 

abbd 
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abb^  Delille's  exquisite  morpeau,  descrip- 
tive  of  a  similar  accident  wfaidi  happened/ 
at  Rome,  to  a  traveller  amid  the  laby-' 
rinths  of  the  Catacombs ;  and  now,  my 
fair  friends^  I  entreat  your  credence  for 
what  foUows. 

"  My  niece  Bridget  declared  she  feit 
the  united  sufferings  of  hunger,  cold,  and 
darkness,  whoUy  suspended  while  listen- 
ing  to  my  voice ;  and  this  being  the  case, 
we  agreed  (in  emulation  of  the  andent  Ly- 
dians,  who  sought,  by  diversified  amuse« 
ments,  to  allay  the  pangs  of  famine)  that 
we  would  sing  and  recite  pieces  of  poetry 
to  each  other  alternately.  We  still  pre- 
served  in  our  bosotns  a  faint  hope  that 
Chance  or  curiosity  might  conduct  some 
travellers^  like  ourselves,  to  this  dreadflil 
scene. 

"  It  being  now  Bridget's  tum  to  enter- 
tain  me,  she  proposed  to  sing.  You  may 
remember,  ladies,  her  voice  is  clear  and 
loud,  and  has  been  much  exercised  iii 
psalmody  at  the  ineeting^house.     She  be- 
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gtpi»  vübh  M  rtrength  and  vdliHBe  of  aoniid 
alniost  superibuiaan»  to  giarQ  ovA,  '  Fly  seit 

^  Fly  not  fet  P'  in.i?^Dtari]y  a:daiMr 
oi  botii  ladies  9t  once. 

*'  Did  I  say  so  ?  I  had forg^i  No»6iO*  1 
it  irai^  i»ot  *  Fly  ®ot  yflf «^it  waa — 


'  Apgeisy  ever  bright  and  fair, 
Take — oh,  take  me  to  yoiir  care !" 

whkk  sJbe  wa3.t  I^QUgh  in  sucib  a  OEUUiner» 
tbat  it  aetu^ly  ireaehed  the  eara  of  tym 
young  offiqers  wbo  bappened  to  be  walk- 
ifig  »leftr  tbe  entrance  qff  tbis  peräou^  di^ 
seQQt,  mä  belonged  to  a  mlUtary  pwly 
qudft^B^in  tbf  neigbbourhood.  Withp 
ooit  heHt9lH>Q^  these  galkuajt  yoong  nen 
pTOQUir^d  Hght8,  cle^eqnded  into  tbe  vaMiti 
and,  after  some  search,  discovered  a  ßffSß^ 
t^ete  fiiufißc^pt  to  m^lt  t)ie  hardest  Ifeart 
]$}(;1(^nde^  on  tbe  ocdd  eartb^lay  I,  presenr* 
10^  1^9  üf^U  BS  I\cf)u|d,  with  the  ai^of  my 
i^voqii^we,  firpipthexqil^iswiiig  dampa 
thflt^ltere^  in  tri^feU^g  dropSi  firopi  tbe 

arched 
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arched  soid  stony  ¥p<>f,  the  lifeles9i;body  .of 

Bridgelj!'!  • 

"  Of  Bridg€t !"  irepe^ted  Miss  O'ReiDy, 
in  astonishment — **  she  whpse  voioe  s<^Qt 
forthy  but  a  inoment  before^  «<Hinds  so^  silr 
perhurtianr  : 

This  critique  a  little  di^fBoncerted  our 
tritvelkr,  who>  witbout  fuither  working 
lip  bis  pathetic  picUire,  huttied  pn  to  the 
eondusion»  .    >  !     ♦ 

.  *^  One  o£:  tbe  offieers;  carried.  Biidget» 
^ho  began  to  eshibit  sign^  of  i<etumiQg 
aii]i3Qiati@n,  np  the  flight  of  steps;  while 
the  other,  who.most  poUtelyiand  humane- 
\y.  offered  me  bis  ässistanoe,  I  recqgnised, 
Tiäth  equal  piidev  and.  pleasure^  to  be  a 
fiiend— an  old  pupil — a  wöndeiful.  clever, 
careaturei  oaptSain'  Denis  Fazakerly." 

I^yested.of  the  äaarveUöus,  all  that  thie 
Ißdies  cOjiild  gaiher  from  this  tal^  wjfts,  thati 
]^^nd^nnb:  ]|iad;  b^e^n  to  vii»it;tbe  Grottoetc 
of  €o0gj  ^bd  jx^ea^t  tq  ivKH*k  it  up  |nto  fi. 

stjMP)?  w:bja  nexfc  publwsttion  1  bvitlt  must: 

be^observed  in  big;  defence»  that,  if  the  nar- 

YOL.  II.  H  ratives 
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ratives  of  our  traveller  sometimes  emu- 
lated  a  little  the  style  of  the  renowned 
baron  Munchausen,  babit  had  become,  in 
this  respect,  such  a  second  nature  to  him^ 
that  he  might  really  be  said  partly  to  have 
persuaded  himself  of  the  truth  of  the  ex- 
travagancies  he  uttered. 

"  Well,  Mr.  Pendennis,"  said  Miss 
O'Reilly,  "  this  is  a  story  of  hair-breadth 
'scapes  and  dangers,  highly  creditable  to 
your  intrepidity  and  the  vocal  talents  of 
Miss  Bridget ;  I  declare  I  have  not  heard 
of  any  thing  so  extraordinary  since — ^no, 
not  since  the  run  of  Marius." 

At  the  mention  of  the  run  of  Marius, 
the  grotesque  features  of  Pendennis  split 
into  a  smile.  He  saw  he  was  laughed  at, 
but  was  ready  to  join  in  the  laugh  against 
himself;  for  vain  people  depend  toomueh 
upon  others  readily  to  quarrel  with  thetn. 
Besides,  Pendennis  was,  to  do  bim  justice, 
one  of  the  best-humoured  of  human  be- 
ings,  and  it  Was  this  talisman  of  invinci- 
ble  good-humour,  which  made  him    so 

many 
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tnany  friends,  in  spite  of  ugliness,  poverty, 
vanity,  absurdity,  and  caprice.  The  only 
tax  Miss  O'Reilly  paid  for  her  itn prüden t 
remark  was  the  having  suggested  to  Pen- 
dennis a  new  topic  of  discourse,  upon 
whieh  he  began — "  Talking  öf  Marias,  I 
have  a  request  to  make  to  you,  my  beaü« 
tiful  pupil/'  addressing  him$elf  to  Geral- 
dine, "but  it  must  not  be  now.'* 

*^  How  itnpossible  it  i^  tö  find  any  sub^ 
ject  to  whieh  he  has  not  sotnething  ä-pro- 
pos !"  Said  Miss  O'Reilly,  in  a  half-whis- 
per,  to  G^raldine ;  "  he  is  quite  equal  to 
SwifV,  who,  Stella  said,  could  write  fine 
things  lipon  a  broouistick." 

"  A  broomstiek !"  exelaimed  Pendennis, 
only  catching  up  the  last  wörd ;  "  talking 
of  brooms,  I  have  an  exeellent  story  to  teil 
you  about  my  niece  Bridget,  when  we 
were  together  in  the  eounty  of  Galway." 

What  this  exeellent  story  might  have 
been,  can  never  now  be  known ;  for,  at 
this  moment,  a  stop  was  put  to  all  further 

H  2  commii^ 
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tiOintauakatiöns  by  the  entrahce  of  rir 
Cllbrlie»  SouthwelL 

'' 'f%oi|gli  surpTised  fo  See  our  tourist, 
the  faarotiet  welcomed  hitn  with  his  usual 
ehgaging  isuayity  of  m^nner ;  lamented, 
§n  isoüttly  l^hirase^  an  e'ngageroent  at  the 
Gaisde,  which  wouMprevent  hid  dining  at 
liötne;  but  iiisisteil  on  Mr.  Pendennis's 
making  tbe  ladies  ätneiids,  by  giving  them 
tHe^pl^asiii«  of  his  Company; 
^  fl^bk  WäS  an  itltimaftion  Pendennis  by  no. 
ttcfäxys  thought  k  pfudent  to  neglect ;  and 
beiiig,!  amiblA^g  öthet  "thmgs,  a  great  oox- 
«(Httl^iie  took^ot'his  watdi,  a^d  obsenr- 
ing  he  had  scaröeiy  time  to  Adotiite  him- 
seif  £>r  i  dumer,  töök  leave  of  his  &ir 
fiiendfi;  ^itb  the  cönsdiatory  promiiie  of  a 
yeryspeedy  Hetum. 


CHAP. 
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CHAPTER  IX. 


Black  spirito  and  white, 

Blue  spirits  and  gray  ; 
Mingle,  mingie,  liiingle, 

You  that  mingle  may.  SHAi^ESPiARfi. 

P£:ND£Nins  met»  as  he  expected,  with  bot 
in  indifiercfnt  receptian  from  lady  Loüisa 
South Welli  wfaowas  rnuch  dissatisfied  with 
him;  for  Ideserüüg,  on  ahj  pretext,  the 
poBt  at  wfaich  fihe  had  pkoed  hiiiil  Spr. 
Charlesy  on  the.  eontiary,  treated  huxi 
with  xn^reithan  usual  'civilityand  atten-t 
tion.  Nev^  joining  ia:aoy  bf  ,tfae  berie«^ 
votent  scheoEies  c^Jbis  wiib,  he  expeirienoQcl:. 
a  sort  of  perverae  pleasiire  whe&  they  meit: 
with  an  unforeseen.dbeGk  or  fäUure;  biit 
this  hlBi  was  tpo  wdl*bred  a  man  outwaidly. 
to  manifest»  except  in  the  way  above  re- 
lated, 

H  8  Having 
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Having  consulted  Geraldine,  in  private» 
with  respect  to  bis  new  scheine,  and  find- 
ing  her  utterly  averse  to  it,  Fendennis  de- 
termined  to  change  his  mode  of  attack ; 
and  relying  perhaps  on  the  influence  of 
sir  Charles  Southwell,  renewed  his  propo- 
sal  one  morning  that  the  family  were  as* 
sembled»  If  Geraldine  had  never  heard 
of  the  historical  theatricals  at  M ount  Far- 
nassus,  it  was  not  the  same  with  Fenden- 
nis, in  regard  to  her  literary  triumphs.  He 
had  been  greatly  Struck  and  delighted 
with  the  fame  of  her  readings,  and  his  re- 
quest  was  simply  this — that  she  would 
give  his  unfortunate  and  long-forgotten 
tragedy  of  Marius  the  advantage  of  her 
powers  of  declamation,  one  evening,at  lady 
Kilcrest's,  which,  he  was  persuaded,  would 
give  it  so  much  fashion,  that  he  could^ea- 
sily  afterwards  prevail  with  the  manager 
of  the  Dublin  theatre,  or  the  eommittee 
of  management  at  Drury-lane,  to  revive  it, 

Now,  independent  of  her  not  being  so 
intimate  as  formerly  with  lady  Kilcrest, 

Geraldine 
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Greraldine  had,  since  O'Melvyl  explained 
himself  on  the  subject,  an  invindble  av^r- 
sion  to  the  idea  of  public  declamation  or 
display ;  and  when  to  this  we  add  the  in- 
trinsic  absurdity  of  the  piece,  we  need  not 
be  surprised  that  she  was  firm  in  her  re- 
fusal. 

At  this  moment,  a  reinforeement  came 
in  to  the  aid  of  Fendennis.  Lord  O'Mel- 
vyl,  and  the  count  di  San  Carlos,  his  "  con- 
stant  companion^  entered  together;  and 
San  Carlos,  almost  without  waiting  to  hear 
the  merits  of  the  cause,  joined  in  eamestly 
entreating  that  Geraldine  would  give  the 
manuscript  play  a  reading. 

Miss  Southwell  was  surprised  to  find 
that  San  Carlos,  instead  of  shewing  dis- 
tance  or  pique  on  account  of  her  recent 
refu&al,  should  again  address  her  in  the 
tone  of  friendship,  with  which  was  still 
blended  a  degree  of  respectful  admiration. 
She  could  not  reply  with  harshness  to 
such  an  appeal ;  but  tuming  it  off  with  a 
smile,  contented  herseif  with   observing 

H  4  to 
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to  the  oount»  that  he  seemed  to  häve  a 
favöurable  r6oollection  of  those  eTdning 
readings.  ^ 

Fixing  his  briUiant  eyes  upon  her  with 
the  most  penetrating  expression,  San  Carlos 
replied»  in  the  words  of  his  native  pqet  * — 

**  Nesson  maggior  dolore 
Che  ricordarsi  del  tempo  felice 
Nella  niiseriaf.'' 

The  beauty  of  that  native  tongue,  in 
which  he  expressed  himself  with  a  man- 
ner and  voice  which  possessed  uncommon 
grace  and  melody— ^the  interesting  expres- 
sion  the  fine  features  of  San  Carlos  as- 
sumed  as  he  addressed  her^  united  per- 
haps  to  a  little  vanity  fluttering  at  her 
heart,  and  whispenng  how  mueh  the  no- 
ble foreigner  suffered  for  her  sake-*-altoge- 
ther  so  far  won  upon  the  compassionate 
feelings  of  Geraldine,  that  she  bestowed 
upon  him  a  look  of  the  tenderest  pity, 

when, 

•  Dante. 

t  There  is  no  greater  tormeDt  than  the  remcmbiäuce  uf 
past  felicitjT  in  the  teaton  of  afBiction. 


when»  at  that  möment»  acdcleiiftali^r  ^:, 
counteiiiig  tfae  eyes  of  CMdvyl,  8he  V^ 
fHghtened  at  the  ex^iemon  of  iodigiUt^^ 
tioü,  mingled  with  high  disdain,  Wiilft 
whieh '  he  proudly  tumed  firom  he'r»  and 
appeared  to  say — **  And  this  is  womanr 
Howgladly  would  she  have  flDt;«rn  to  him^ 
and  assured  him  that  her  resolution  wa» 
unohangeable  -—  that  nothing  on    earäi 

* 

would  induce  her  to  accedie  to  a  request  of 
the  count  di  Sari  Carlos,  in  Opposition  to^ 
his  wishes.  But  how  could  she  venture 
to  dp  sd  to  one  thuä  ever  ready  to  pasflr 
fiom  the  extranes  of  suspicion  to  tiiuih- 
phaiit  secnrity-^who  seemed  to  cslaini  tfie^ 
undiviiled  etnpire  over  every  thoiigfat  of^ 
her  miiid/ without  assuringher  of  his  owh, 
heart  iii  exchange  ? 

This  reflection  led  her  tö  think  möfe  &- 
Yourably  than  she  ever  yet  had  idon^of 
ths  son  qfPhrenzäi    Geraldine  cotbpared 
his  devotbd  admiration,  his  hbpöldss  At*^ 
tachmönt^  tö  the  incomprehen^ibie  arid 
exdting.O'Melvyl;  but  Love,  who  was 

H  5  present 


154  TALES  OF  A  TOURIST. 

present  at  all  these  deliberations,  only  per« 
mitted  her  to  say,  with  a  ägh — **  Perhaps 
his  may  be,  by  far,  the  truest  passion. 
Alas!  why  do  I  prefer  even  blame  from 
the  lipg  of  O'Melvyl  to  praise  ftpm  tbose 
of  San  Carlos?" 

Finding  that  her  uncle  did  not  oease 
his  importunitiesy  Diana  Pendennis  un- 
dertook  to  rid  Geraldine  of  them  complete- 
ly,  and,  at  the  same  time,  to  do  him  an  es- 
sential  service. — "  My  unele  .is  ruining 
himself  in  the  opinipn  of  lady  Louisa 
South  well,  his  only  real  friend^"  she  said, 
''  by  listening  to  the  suggestipns  of  a  par- 
cel  of  silly  people,  who  do  not  care  two- 
penoe  for  bis  true  interest,  and  who  will 
plunge  him  again  into  that  väriety .  of 
sehemes  from  whieh  he  never  deriyed  ei- 
ther  honour  or  profit  He  now  talks  not 
only  of  a  public  reading  of  Marius,  but  of 
delivering  a  series  of  l^tures  on  th^  dra- 
ma^  fqr  which  he  is  as  well  qualified  as  I 
am  for  giving  lectureß  oq  sentinjient;  do* 
tbing  will  save  him  but  a  speedy  retum 

to 
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to  Mount  Pamassus,  and  that  I  will  un-* 
dertake  to  bring  about.  Thank  God, 
Bridget  is  oiit  of  the  way»  having  gone^ 
for  a  few  days,  into  the  country,  with 
some  Moravians^  with  whom  she  has  scrap- 
ed  acquaintance.  She  might  be  raising 
some  puritanical  objections  against  part  of 
my  scheine^  whereas  now  I  shall  have  my 
good  uncle  all  to  myself." 

''  Well,  mind,  Diana,  you  do  not  play 
any  of  your  tricks  seriously  to  vex  your 
uncle/*  replied  Geraldine ;  "  he  is  a  wor- 
thy  man,  and  t  would  not  häve  him  an« 
noyed  or  fnghtened." 

Periiaps  Diana  took  this  hint  in  the 
manner  of  the  friends  of  the  fair  Scottish 
queen,  when  she  said — ^*  Lict  me  hear  uo 
more  of  it !"  For  certainly  had  she  receiv- 
ed  a  tacit  permission,  this  incorrigible  pur- 
suer  ofßm  oould  not  have  set  more  zealous- 
ly  and  heartily  to  work  than  she  did,  in  her 
project  of  teazing  and  terrifying  her  uncle 
out  of  his  present  abode.  This  was  a 
small  lodging  he  had  taken,  as  near  lady 

H  6  Louisa 
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»III   <K>j 


Louiflä  .i3duth#e]l  ond  Mnk.Qpser.ftsIpoe* 
flilil^  ^^  teA  Diana :  bud-.  giveb  *  up?  re9tdif^ 
with  the  ]fttt&r ,  laäj,  m  orderrto  adminlstfi^ 
to  his  .cotnfort,  viiioh  ^fact  cUd  iu  the.  folq 
lowing^  mäniier.  :./i/;       '..r-.' 

Tbat  v^  evemfi^»  F^ndcivHEiis  >wU^. 
for  lights.ttid'a'good  fir^  and  sätdown at 
his  desk!  tö  correct  tbe  iast  «haeta  c^  tlie 
8eoond  edition  öf  im  tour.:  JQiana^  ^not- 
withstanding  his  remdü&ti^aBces  |b.hm"ün 
the  extragaVance  oF  it^  was.seated.  ata  ta^ 
Ute  with  aDOther  pair  of  .cäiidleis|  lieil^g  esa 
gaged,  a9  shii  taid,  in  a  |)itoB;o£Jmiigii-^ 
work^  that  required  mudi  .^g&t: fcfr.the 
performatibe  of  it  '  Oti  tbe  diiamä^pi^ 
were  broh^es,  containiflg  täpens-:  unlh. 
Sttddeidj^  iBendenHis  started^  ^  ih>i?iic  Jiip 
wölk«  and^iwilh-bomor  in  bis  ibiclcsi  .eXH 
daiipried-^^lMece  Di,  whai  is  th^'  «xtiatteD 
witb  tfae^Mindles?*^  .  ! . :  .      ..■.. .  ix\i\^  ,0  :j::^ 

''  Notbing/  jBG^vkd.  .Diai^i  mab^:  her 
eyes»  withr.g;|^t.tranq\^iliy;y^:  finooi  her 
work ;  •*  they  lüfe .  tery:  good;  cräidlte»  iwi 
any  thii«  tha^j  I;tee^o  tbd  cßntm^.V-.i^  z 

j  "But 


♦*  But  the  (Bolour?' ,  , :    .    i-  •    ;,    :■■>[ 
"  The  colour !"  resumed  Diaiä^^  triiitfe 
to. be .8ure?* ■  • '    •:•'■••  •;•  .'-.l^  ■■^i  ■. 

PendeDBis  -passed:  \m  hands '  «aerdss-i  his: 
eyes^  stared,  änd  then,  trying  t^  lalogfe  «fl^ 
lus '  pertudbatioD,  Msumed-^*'  It  ««a/veryl 
unaccoüMbablei ttböiL>; b faüt^i  a8(  \  ;lobk  at 
tfaose  caadites»'  iit  land  *uiäi€,  >1  to^  to 
Heaven  tfaey  all  ippear  «to  me  ^txf  a  bj^ght 

Diana  burst.into  i  loui-laugiiJ-HifMKby j 
dear  dhde^^if^  instead  d£  your  oitrnpeaee« 
inspiringiuenbrafiom^  jrou  had  bee]l^nadJ 
ing  one  tif  tfae  r.terrör^breatldfig  talesl  of 
the  äutfaor  Qf'Bei)flainv^iHid>tbei»ffaad*d[lnäc» 
gitied  tfaaib  tiie.ägh|;s  burnt  blüe,  I  äbnUki 
Hot  faaJite<^randeDed  at«  yoo'^but  »asi  üoiif 


r-^.'^Lon  j  .  :  ^^iC'.   ^  i\:r:'iy*:'\  ot  ''';f;tj£.j 


-  ^  I  meail  tb^  eandi^s 
candlcb  thkk  are  uiually  wbitei?  resomni 
FendeIIrii»U.^fJ:amnot  be^titoeiired'Vijikq 
bespoke^  b[ew  vdng  viökMlyifor  .tbt^^iiitfdr 
ef  tbe  boii»Ht;aDd,  i^  ber^tranWf  rallaA 

look 
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look  and  vcno^  the  odoar  of  tbe  caiidles 
die  nw  befine  her. 

The  giil»  aheady  tutored  by  Diana,  an- 
swered»  wiUi  an  appeaiance  of  rustic  «ur- 
prise— ^^less  your  heart,  sir!  what  co- 
lour  would  they  he  btit  white  ? — as  good 
moulds  as  aoy  in  the  dty  of  Dublin.'' 

'*  I  «n  ill  then,**  said  Fendennis,  strik- 
isig  bis  forehead  violently*  *\  Diana,  put 
up  my  papers — I  can  de  no  more  to-iiight. 
Light  a  taper — ^I  will  go  to  bed.  Good 
Heavens !  even  that  taper  appears  bright 
blue  as  the  flame  waves  before  me  l" 

To  accouiit  for  Diana's  making  choioe 
of  thi8  mode  of  deception  (fbr  sbe  had, 
indeed,  with  some  exptoce  and  trouble, 
procured  these  eoloured  candles),  it  is  ne- 
cessary  to  mention  a  traiU  not  notioed  yet, 
in  the  character  of  her  unde.  He  was  ex- 
tremely  nervous  and  hypochondriacal, 
partly  from  affectation  and  a  desire  to  be 
interesting,  and  an  idea  that  it  was  cha* 
racteristic  of  the  morbid  sensibility  of  ge- 
nius;  partly  from  natural  Constitution,  he 

was 
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was  babitually  a  mental  valetudinarian, 
and  in  perpetual  apprehension  of  at  length 
becoming  the  victim  of  some  optical  Illu- 
sion. 

'*  Dear  uncle,"  said  Diana,  in  a  soothing 
tone,  '^  perhaps  such  intense  study  has  a 
litüe  deranged  your  nervous  System;  give 
yourself  a  holiday  to-morrow  evening,  and 
spend  it  amongst  your  friends.  If  the 
same  illusion  attends  you  abroad,  we  must 
cohsider  how  to  treat  your  case ;  but  per- 
haps  " 

^'No,  Diana,"  replied  Pendennis,  in  a 
desponding  tone,  ^*  ikat  is  what  I  cannot 
do ;  I  am  much  hurried  in  preparing  these 
sheets  for  the  press,  and  would  not,  on 
any  account,  by  delay,  disappoint  the 
hopes  of  my  bookseller  and  the  public.'" 

^ow  this  Diana  was  well  aware  of  aU 
ready ,  or  she  never  would  have  hazarded  the 
above-mentioned  kind  and  eonsiderate  pro- 
posal.  Acoordingly,  on  the  foUowifig 
evening,  Pendennb  once  more  sat  down 
to  bis  work,  with  wbich  he  had  not  been 

-Hl 
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aigagped^matiy  miautes,  when  Diatoicame 
ilif  8Xid»;idthaii.affectiQpate.  six^le»;  höpcd 
het  uxide  was  not  disturhed  to^ni^t  witb 
any  of  those  spectral  appearanoes  whidi^ 
on  the  preG^ing  .evening,  had  so /mach 
annoy ed  bim.  .  Great  indeed  liras .  the  soi^^ 
p^se  ;th^.y9U9g  tedy  assumjed-^-^^eat»  jaa 
if  it;  had^  »o%  been  the  vßiy .  ie^sWer  ;she  «sy 
p^tedl— wben  P^denma^:  with  a  nlelan^ 
chply  4>ajk;«oQf  the  be»di  ^  i^epUedr^r"  .1?h& 
appeanuäce  iBdeed  is  altered»  bot>  the^'^dis^ 
Order  remains  the  same.  To-nightalL  t;^e 
duidles  Ipok  to' tne  cf  a  rose  oolohr^-r  r  ' 

At  thls:  account  XHian^  seemed  highly) 
amuised.-^'VWeU»  nowl  have  some  Hopes^ 
of  you,"  $he  Said;  **  tp  change  trota  Mue 
devila  to  idäes  couleUr  de  ro$e  is:  idready^. 
agre^t  i^tep  gained.?   .  .        . ;/ 

Pepdeiws  gaye  her  a  grueful  Iook,>but 
cpntriy^^^by  ncieans.  of  jfcumiii^  his.  eyes. 
fxpm  tbe  oSmaive  objecta^and.fixing'h»« 
thoughts  intently  oa  the  employmeni Jhe 
was  ^ngagedin,  to.get  toidnbty  t^raagh> 
hisbusinesis  tbatjetfehingi.';  *  v     </ 

The 
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The  hext  night  it  was  isrntieBoodimoofs^i 
Oiir  visionäry  tonrist  saw .  amdltö  bloc^f 
green,  rod,  purple,  omnge,  and  y^Uofivi 
and:  it  would  bave  been  veiy  extrapi 
nary  if  he  had  dohe  !Oli]erwise;  as  such 
were  the  coloürs  witfa  which  his  dütiftiU 
niece  had«  preYious  ta  bis  entrince  intb^ 
tte  apartment»  tricked  ont  die  cahdksfick^ 
and  bixHizes.*^'' Dear  tmde/'  said  sh^JT 
with  an  air  of  tendfeSr  scflicitüde»  /Vthiii 
must  not  he  suffei^  to!^  eb ;.  yba^mnst 
~dndeed  yoü  muist  ha^ier  somd  adnäe^f f : :  > 

^  Adviee  I  I  wüt  none  of  it  '^l?-.  i  ekcfann^; 
ed  Fendennii^'  wbo^  among  iniBinrjrQthGrxki 
ditiilous  pitjodifle9^..harbiMsred'ä  inciaft  est) 
travägant  one  a^if^t  the  &cültj^  //'  unleto 
indeed/'  he  added^  iBoflenirigdöwniB  UtÜei 
-^'f  uJDlesßd  OQuld  have  the  opinkMk:Qf(Oiier 
ürho  im»  at;dnce  ^  medical  adviser  and  al 
fiiendw^mdbi  a  ose  aagood.little  Mar»  jpa^» 

**  SiriUlysseaa:  Mär,*?  said  Duma,  eoirreci^r 

ing  her  unele.  .       >  •  •    :-  • 

''  Have  jrQU  not  heardof  theriü^ky  üüre 

he 
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he  perfömied  in  the  coüntiy— of  bis  Com- 
ing lip  to  town — of  Mn  and  Mrs.  Gore's^ 
violent  commendations  of  hitn,  and  of  his 
being  knighted'  by  the  lord-lieutenant  ?'* 

Now  our  toarist  had  not  heard  a  sylla^ 
ble  of  this,  büt  he  was  equally  glad  to  find 
his  fiiend  within  reach;  and  heaving  a 
gentle  sigh  that  he  was  not  also  sir  Peter 
Pehdennis,  he  sent,  on  the  following  mom- 
ing,  for  sir  Thady  Ulysses  Mar. 

Whether  the  wise  Ulysses  had  received 
some  hints  from  the  wily  niece  of  Pen- 
dennis, it  is  impossible  fbr  us  to  determine; 
büt  certain  it  is,  that  when  the  tourist  had 
described  bis  Symptoms,  sir  Ulysses,  after 
talking  a  Utile  iaboüt  spectral  deeeptions 
aiid  öptical  illusiöns,  äckiiowledged  it  was 
not  in  the  power  of  medicine  to  do  mueh 
in  tfais  case,  and  süggested  change  of  air, 
of  seene,  and  a  retum  to  regulär  and  stat* 
ed,  but  less  anxious  and  laborious  em- 
ployments,  as  the  best  ehance  of  working  a 
speedy  eure. 

This  Pendennis  affirmed  to  be  impos- 
sible, 
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sible,  alleging  he  should  disappoint  in- 
numerable  persons  of  fashion,  if  he  did  not 
present  them,  in  the  course  of  a  montb, 
i^ith  a  play,  and  a  series  of  most  instruc- 
tive  and  entertaining  lectures. 

After  a  little  more  conversation,  sir 
Ulysses  shook  his  friend  by  the  band, 
wished  him  better,  and  withdrew. 

But  while  Diana  was  thus  vainly  endea- 
vouring  to  drive  out  one  absurdity  by 
the  assistance  of  another,  Fortune — not 
the  thoughtless  and  beautiful  nymph, 
with  a  green  ribbon  over  her  eyes,  and 
mounted  on  a  roUing  wheel — ^but  rather 
arrayed  with  "  sable  stole  of  cypress  lawri,'* 
was  preparing  to  serve  her  a  better  tum 
than  she  either  deserved  or  expected. 


CHAP. 
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CHAPTER  X. 

And  still  she  i;oes,  at  niidnight-hour, 
To  weep  alone  in  that  high  towef. 
And  watcb  and  iook,  along  ibe.deepy    ' 
For  him  whose  smiles  fint  made  her  weep. 

LaUaRookk. 

Wben  will  the  measare  x>f  my  giief  be  fuU? 
Wben  .will,  the  silent  asp  of  hopeiess  love  . 
Withdraw  bis  fitng  of  torment  fröüi  my  liearc? 

• .    .    '    •    HfrmioHe» 

StNCE  hist  introductioD,  at  Mount  Axna^ 
lanth,  to  the  antiqiuuy». Mr.  O^Carolan^aa 
related  in  the  first  volume,  Mr«  Pendeniw 
had  cultivated  a  strict  intimacy  with  that 
gentleman,  who,  in  order  to  pursue  some 
öbjects  of  research,  which,  at  that  period, 
engaged  his  attention,  had  taken  up  his 
abode  in  a  small  house  in  the  same  village. 
A  few  years  before,  Mr.  O'Carolan,  who 
was  then  arrived  at  a  very  mature  time  of 

Kfe. 
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lifei  had  united  himself  to  a  yöung  t^o- 
man,  the  daugfater  of  a  petty  fartner  in  ä 
very  remote  part  of  Ireland,  wisely  pre^ 
ferring,  like  many  men  of  erudition  and 
genius,  a  very  fine  figure,  and  great  sweet- 
ness  of  temper,  to  that  refinement  of  taste, 
or  cultivation  of  mind,  whicli  some  vision- 
ary  enthusiasts  reckon  one  essential  ingre- 
dient  in  domestie  happiness.  The  anti- 
quary  never  had  reason  to  repent  his 
choice.  Mrs.  O'Carolan  rather  worship- 
ped  tbai^  loved  her  husband.  AU  his 
Works  on  Irish  antiquities  she  read  witb 
avidity,  as  they  came  out,  though  she  did 
not  under^tand  one  word  of  them ;  and,  to 
let  the  reader  into  a  s&cret^  these  and  her 
prayers  formed  the  sum-total  of  Mrs. 
CyCarolan's  studies.  At  their  house,  or 
rather  cottage,  Pendennis  had  often  been 
hospitably  entertaineü ;  and  a  painful 
sfaock  was  given  to  the  feelings  of  this 
really  good*natured  man,  by  the  receipt  of 
the  foUowing  letter,  edged  and  sealed  Witfa 
black,  wbich  was  delivered  to  him  almost 

immediately 
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immediately  afler  the  door  had  closed 
upon  sir  Thaddeus  Ulysses  Mar.  It  was 
from  the  unliterary  spouse  of  his  literary 
friend  O'Carolan,  and  ran  as  foUows : — 


"  Bock  Cottage^  Glenartrey^ 
Co.  Limerick. 

"DAER    FRIND    AND     MÜTCH-RISPICTED 
SÜR, 

"  Feeling  ashured,  from  the  re- 
cicropredy  of  affliction  that  persisted  be- 
tlveen  yourself  and  my  daer  Antiquity, 
that  you  woud  tak  it  il,  if  I  lift  it  to  ano- 
ther  parson,  I  tak  lip  my  pen  to  inforrum 
you,  with  manny  teres,  the  dere  man  is  no 
more ;  and  here  I  am  lift  al  alone,  wid  the 
dere  corpse,  a  bereaved  widow,  Indede, 
daer  sur,  I  am  bereaved !  The  daer  sowl 
öot  could,  I  tak  it,  simplifying  among  tbe 
mountens — it  turn*d  to  a  feavor,  and  in 
five  dayes  he  was  gone.  Now,  sur,  as  the 
dere  departed  disappointed  you  one  of  bis 
^xecutioners,  Ithink  it  befitting  to  enquire 
/  your 
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*^  Qround  plan  an4^0yat|pn  of  iSwaiiiA» 
the  palaoe  of  tbe  Ulthcmian  Kings. 

^*  Genuine  correspondence  betWQm 
'Saint  Malaehy,  primate  and  legate  in  Ire* 
land,  in  1140,  apd  Saint  !Q?mard,  abbot<^ 
Clairvaux* 

'VHistorical  doubts,.in  the  m^nner  oi 
Horace  Walpole»  conce^üng  the  excessive 
ugline&is  of  Saint  Bernard,  a$  affirmed  by 
Dante*  and  others. — N*B.  Coipmunicated 
tQ  Mr.  O'Cs^olan  by  an  ii^enious  friend. 

"  A  M.S.  Gramjnaiar  of  the  Irish  Tongue^ 
Qompiled,  and  almoftt  fuii^ed^  by  !^fr. 
O'Carolan.''  &c.  fiec.  &€. 

But  what,  most  fixed  fhe  eprapturedi  al^ 
tention  of  pur  connoisseur  was  a  very 
scarce  map  of  Ireland,  whicb  he  had  Qften 
9een  ^d  envied  in  bis  iriend's  house,  and 
on  which  were  marked  the  names  of  the 
ori^^al  proprietors  of  land  in  every  coun- 
.ty  and  barpny.  He  began,  reading  aloud 
the  titl^»  with  yarions  expressions  of  satis- 
faetion^--'  A  map  of  Ireland,  on  which 
.    yoLi  II.  I  tbe 

*  Paradiso,  c.  11. 


■4 
•         t 
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see  you^sur»  with.  all  oonvanient  speed,  at 
Glenartrejr,  to  advise  witfa  me,  fbr^am  in- 
deed'  ä.  bereayed  wadow;  and  sinds  the 
oatalbg,  and  likewise  liiy  sarvice  ta  Mr. 
([]>obhatn,  and  Miss  Bridget,  and  Miss  Li* 
try/aindiMlss  DL;  and  no.möre  at  prisint 
frono,  ■ 

^*  E0NERD  sua, 
*^  Your  mutcb  afflicted  frind  and  sarvent, 

"  EVELEEN  O'CaHOLAN." 


t  . 


To.Üie  letter  was  subjoined  a.catalogue 
of  books  and  effects,  in  the  handwritiiig 
of .  the  deceasedy  so  precious  in  the  eyes  c£ 
a.brother.Tirtnoso»  as.almostto  take  off 
bi&  a^timtiöp  from  the  melaneholy  event 
in  w.hich  the  ooäimunication  origiteted.— 

•*  QeDüine  fragm^nt  of  the  !Qre^pn  Laws. 

«Partof  the  Psalter. of  Cashä,  in  the 
handwritiiig  of  Corinac  MaiiSuiltenaQ. . 

*^  Catalogue  ^f.  King  Goratee^s  eflEects. 
Inyentofy  pf  ^13  rieh,  sideboardf  pfoplat^ 
&;o.  &c.  &C. 

'*  Ground 
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'^  Qround  plan  and^l^vaUpn  of  lIwaniA» 
the  palace  of  tbe  Ulthcmian  Kings. 

>^  Genuine  correspondence  betWQm 
/Saint  Malachy,  primate  and  legate  in  Ire* 
land,  in  1140,  apd  Saint  !Q?mard,  abbotc^ 
Clairvaux* 

*^  Historical  doubts,  in  the  m^ner  oi 
Horace  Walpole»  (poncenüng  the  excessive 
uglineas  of  Saint  Bernard,  a$  afiirmed  by 
Dante*  and  others, — N.B.  Coipmunicated 
to  Mr.  O'Cs^olan  by  an  ii^enious  friend. 

"  A  M.S.  GramjpQiar  of  the  Irish  Tongue, 
^ompiled,  and  almost  fuii&hed^  by  !^fr. 
O'Carolan/'  &e.  &c.  &ie. 

But  what  most  fixed  fhe  eprapturedi  a^ 
tention  of  pur  connoisseur  was.a  very 
scarce  map  of  Ireknd,  whicb  he  had  often 
8een  and  envied  in  bis  friend's  house,  and 
on  which  were  marked  the  names  of  the 
ori^^al  proprietors  of  land  in  every  coun- 
.ty  and  baropy.  He  began  reading  aloud 
the  titl^i  with  varions  esqpressions  of  satis« 
faction«—'*  A  map  of  Ireland,  on  which 
.    VOL.  II.  I  tbe 

.   j  .  ♦  Paradiso,  c.  11. 
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the  ancient  families,  among  whom  the 
country  was  partitioned  before  the  Ek)g- 
lish  invasion,  are  accurately  distinguished, 
with  marginal  notes  and  illustrations  in 
red  ink,  by  Mr.  O'Carolan." 

"  The  very  thing,"  resumed  Pendennis, 
'"  from  which  I  wanted  an  engraving  to  pre- 
fix  to  the  second  edition  of  my  tour.  Poor 
man! — ^worthy  creature! — -very  consider- 
ate  of  bis  widow  to  send  me  the  choioe  of 
the  books  and  papers— deserves  every  as- 
sistance  I  can  a£Pord  her  in  retum.  Poor 
Mrs.  O'Carolan!  many  is  the  pleasant 
evening  I  have  spent  at  her  house.   A  fine 

intellectual  talent ^No,  no,  faith !  I  had 

forgot — she  is  not  that;  but  she  is  the 
sweetest-tempered,  best-natured  creature 
in  the  world,  and  a  very  fine  woman  into 
the  bargain.*' 

Pendennis  was  now  as  anxious  to  leave 
Dublin  as  he  had  been,  a  little  while  be- 
fore, to  stay  there.  His  ideas  had  taken 
the  O'Carolan  track.  Here  was  at  once  a 
kind  action  to  be  performed,  and  an  inter- 

esting 
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esting  pursuit  to  be  foUowed  up.  All  bis 
ailments  were  forgotten ;  and,  indeed,  Di- 
fuia,  seeirig  faim  return,  of  his  own  accord, 
to  the  disposition  of  mind  she  wished,  for- 
bore  any  further  to  tormient  him.  Pen- 
dennis was  vehement  in  tbe  expression  of 
his  determination. — '^  Cobham  sball  go 
with  US,  and  take  up  his  legacy,  or  I  will 
know  why.  Two  to  one,  I  think  we  shall 
prove  a  mateh  for  Toplofty.  Pack  up 
your  things,  Diana,  and  slip  a  line  to  give 
notice  to  Bridget  An  ancient  map  of 
Ireland,  with  0*Carolan's  manuscript  notes 
in  red  ink  upon  the  margin !  Such  a  rari- 
ty! — ^might  have  sold  for  ten  times  its 
worth  at  the  auction«  Poor  Eveleen !  my 
heart  bleeds  for  her — with  manuscript 
notes  in  r^  ink  upon  the  margin !" 

His  preparations  were  soon  made,  and 
the  whole  family  of  Pendennis,  with  the  . 
exception  of  Olivia,  to  whom  the  renewed 
flatteries  of  captain  Vane,  or  some  other 
reason,  rendered  Dublin  delightful,  were 
on  their  way  to  LiraericL 

I S  MeanwhUe 
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Mean  while  Geraldine  häd  veasoned  her- 
self  into  a  belief»  alindst  amounting  to  €x>n- 
viction,  tbat  O'MelTyl  must  have  very 
little  real  afFection  for  her ;  yet  this  ooh« 
viction»  so  far  from  conveying  to  her  that 
satisfactiori  which  mathematicians  affirm 
to  be  inseparaUe  from  the  discovery  of 
trutb,  threatened  to  deprive  every  other 
blessing  of  the  power  of  bestowing  hap- 
phiess;  and  every  sentiment  of  honour, 
delicacy,  and  female  pride»  urged  her  tp 
conquer  a  preference  that  was  trifled  with, 
^t  least/  if  at  all  retumed :  yet  sudi  an- 
guish  acoompanied  the  stmggle,  that  life 
itself  seemed  valueless  after  the  sacrifice. 
Her  spirits  drooped — ^her  powers  declined ; 
abe  was  no  longer  the  oourted,  flattered 
beauty,'  in  the  füll  flosh  of  heaith  and 
Uoom  of  charms,  pointed  Oüt  wherever 
she  was  seen,  and  foUowed  wherever  sh6 
moved.  Pale,  drooping,  languid,  on 
the  contrary,  sh^  rather  realized  the  Ita- 
lian  poet's  exquisite  description  * : — 

«*Cadc 

•  Ounrini. 
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"  Cade  al  cad^r  del  sole 
S)  scolorita  in  su  la  siepe  ombrosa 
Ch'  nppena  si  puo  dir :  questa  fu  rosa.'' 

Lady  Liouisa  saw  the  change  with  ir- 
repressible  vexation — saw  in  it  the  disap- 
pointment  of  all  her  hopes  for  Geraldine. 
Change  of  air  was  recommended,  and  her 
ladyship  suffered  her  to  acoompany  Mrs*. 
Strsitfoird  Gore,  who  affected  to  be  scaroe-^ 
ly  able  to  breathe  in  Dublin,  and  who  had 
taken  a  small  house,  or  rather  cottage,.  at 
Hovth^  for  the  benefit  of  sea-bathing. 
Here  .Gemldine  also  often  bathed;  and 
as  sfae  wandered  among  the  Chambers  in. 
the  rocks,  or,  arm-in-arm  with  her  conipa-n 
nioPst  pensively  traced  the  shore,  she  feit  a 
transient  interyal  fix>m  affliction,  and  seem- 
ed,  when  the  bracing  sea-breeze  arose,  re- 
vived  and  invigorated  again. 

One  fine  sunset^  that  Geraldine  had  left 
Mrs.  Stratford  Gore  reading  a  canto  of 
Childe  Handde^  while  reeUned,  in  a  pietu- 
lesque  attitude,  under  one  of  the  rocks, 
she  wandered  on,  and  was  soon  lost  in  re« 

I S  fleciions 
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flections  on  the  past  and  present  Sud- 
denly  the  sound  of  two  voices,  in  eamest 
conversation  near  her,  arrested  her  atten- 
tion; and  though  she  did  not  see  the  Speak- 
ers, she  almost  immediately  recognized,  in 
one  of  them,  the  fine  voice  of  O'Melvyl, 
never  finer  than  in  the  tremulous  and  hur- 
ried  accents  of  passion. — "  Impossible !"  he 
cried — "  you  cannot  be  serious ! — she  dares 
not  do  it  r 

**  On  the  contrary,'*  replied  another 
voice,  which  Miss  Southwell  knew  to  be 
that  of  San  Carlos,  *'  she  glories  in  it."  He 
ädded  something  in  a  lower  voice,  in  which 
Geraldine  only  distinguished  the  words — 
**  An  alien — an  exile — an — •. — ^  The  last 
appellation  was  in  so  subdued  a  tone  that 
she  entirely  lost  it,  when  he  was  inter- 
rupted,  with  all  the  precipitancy  of  pas- 
sion, by  O'Melvyl. — "  Say  that  again,  base 
Italian !  and—** 

"  Ha !  do  you  threaten  ?'*  resumed  the 
count ;  **  and  do  you  not  remember  how 
coinpletely  you  are  in  my  power  ?'* 

At 
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At  this  moment  two  men  issued  from  be. 
neath  the  rocks,  and  Geraldine's  worst  fears 
wereconfirmed.  Thoughtheshadesofeven- 
ing  were  gathering  in,  it  was  impossible 
to  mistake  their  figures ;  and  if  she  had 
feit  before  rivetted  to  the  spot  by  curiosity, 
fear,  or  some  strenger  motive,  now  equally 
compelled  her  to  fly,  ere  she  should  be 
observed.  She  feit  as  if  some  instant 
dreadfifi  misfortune  would  foUow  the 
knowledge  of  her  having  listened  to  them. 

Geraldine  hardly  thought  herseif  safe, 
and  was  certainly  not  recovered  from  her 
agitation,  when  she  joined  Mrs.  Gore  ;"y et, 
upon  reflection,  this  short  seene,  however 
mysterious,  was  not  without  comfort  for 
her.  It  proved  that  Q*Melvyl  had  secrets, 
which  might,  if  explained,  account,  per« 
haps,  even  for  his  extraordinary  behaviour 
to  herseif;  she  ceased,  therefore,  to  consider 
him  as  a  mere  trifleri  and,  in  restoring  him 
to  a  portion  of  her  esteem,  seemed  to  have 
recovered  a  portion  of  her  own  existence. 

1 4  Lady 
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Lady  Louisa  w^  deligfated,  <m  Greral- 
dine*s  retum  to  town,  witfa  the  evident 
improvement  in  her  health  and  spints. 

Miss  Southwell  fotind,  on  her  side,  that 
kMrd  O'Melvy  1  Was  by  no  means  so  con« 
stant  a  visitor  at  their  house  as  formerly. 

His  conduct  was  now  Cfertainly  pretty 
extraordinary.  With  the  exception  of  his 
attention  to  th^  marquis  of  Beaudesert, 
whieh  was  constant  and  unremitting,  he 
seemed  tö  have  bat  one  object  in  life— tha^ 
of  making  himself  oonspicuous  by  every 
species  of  dashSng  absur^ty. 

Buonaparte  is  said  to  hWe  dedaüfeA,  thaf 
in  the  Single  word,  "  omz^^  was  cömpre* 
hended  the  whole  secret  of  ä  r^voltation :  it 
seeifis  as  if  it  was  also  tl^  talisman  by 
which  th^  most  preposterous  fadiions  may 
öbtaiti  a  momentary  currency. '  Liord 
O'Melvyl  and  the  count  di  Sah  Carlos 
pushed  thisäxiom  to  the  very  i^ergp^  of 
practicability ;  yet  still  all  the  ^ccentiid« 
ties  of  O'Mdvyl  were  intenspersed  with 

gleams 
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gleams  of  rrgbt  and  genenms, beding,  lAid 
attended  with  flashes  of  originaUty,  talen^ 
ertaste.  .; 

It  was  impossifalä  to  drive  frotn  tb^ 
mind  w  meroory;  a  peüson  with  ^  whose 
name  ev^y  cxAi v  toatidn  -  was  fiUed ;  md 
faad  Geraldine  not  been  possesaed  of.a 
eounterbalanoe  to  her  imagmation  m  priii^ 
ciple,  her  predilection  wöuM  have  possibly 
been  heightened  by  the  etemal  tales  coh- 
ceming  this  ^  observed  of  all  observets." 
As  it  was,  a  native  digmty  and  delicacy  of 
mind  led  her  to  shrink  from  the  idea  of 
every  irregiilarity  that  bore  tiie  least  ap- 
pearance  of  vice ;  and  when  his  absurd  ai- 
logists,  and  stiU  tnore  absurd  Imitators, 
would  relate  some  wonderful  irait  of  the 
mad  OMelvyl,  as  he  was  sometimes .  jci^ 
cosely  calied,  she  heaved  a  s%h  for  his  de- 
gradation,  and  lamented  the  wayward  con- 
duct  of  0,  being  destgned  by^  nature  Jfora 
far  better  ^duaraoter.-  j  .- 

One  oafy  bf  these  reporters  foond  a  lit- 
Üe  tävovot  with  b^-^^it  was  a  genüeman 

1 5  wbo 


178  TALES  OF  A  TÖÜEIST. 

'wfco  observed — **  They  say,  that  this 
Strange  mixture  of  wbiin,  and  brilliant  ta* 
lent,  and  absurdity,  is  &t  from  being  the 
real  character  of  tord  O^Melvyl ;  but  that 
some  vexations  of  a  private  nature — ^an  at* 
taohment  to  a  lady,  whieh  circumstances 
prevented  him  from  ever  hoping  to  in- 
dulge,  bave  driven  him  into  this  mode  of 
life,  in  the  vain  hope  of  escaping  from  re* 
flection.'' 

That  very  evening  lord  OMelvyl  spent 
at  lady  Loüisa  South welFs.  He  was  with- 
out  the  oount  di  San  Carlos,  and  seemed 
relieved  from  a  dreädful  and  inexplicaUe 
oppressiön.  In  bis  conversation  and  raan^ 
ner  there  was  none  of  that  brilliancy  which 
distinguished  it  in  public^  bat  rather  a 
pensiveness — a  subdüed  and  shaded  soft- 
ness,  more  engs^Ing  still. 

In  vain  Geraldine  strove  to  make  the 
least  alteration  in  her  behaviQur.  He 
seemed  so  unhappy — ao  oonfidikig — so 
mueh,  as  it  wc^re,  to  throw  himself  upcm 
her  pity  and  forgiveness,  that  it  was  in»- 

possible 
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possible  not  to  extend  it  to  him.  She 
soon  found  her  intention  of  resenting  his 
oonduct  changed  into  a  lively  desire  for 
an  explanation  of  the  real  terms  on  which 
he  stood  with  the  mysterious  Italian ;  but 
there  was  that  in  O^MelvyVs  manners, 
which,  exoept  when  he  chose  to  be  oommu- 
nicative,  effectually  repelled  the  most  indi- 
rect  attempts  of  curiosity.  All  then  that 
she  oould  condude,  from  this  rare,  and 
therefore  predous  visit,  was,  that  tender- 
ness  and  affediion  still  continued  to  be  the 
real  habit  of  O'Melvyl's  mind ;  while  the 
character  in  which  he  appeared  to  the 
World  was  the  assumed  brilliancy  of  spi- 
rits  only— »a  species  of  gaiety  that  may  be 
indulged  to  extravagance,  while  the  sad 
floul  remains  melanpholy  and  joyless,  sigh- 
ing  and  looking  on,  from  its  lonely  soll- 
tude,  at  a  mirth  in  which  it  has  no  parti- 
dpation. 


1 6  CH  AP. 
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CHAP'TER  %t 


^'Seek  action — ^^^tis  the  scen'e  wliich  Virtue  ioves  ; 
Tbe  vigorotis  son  not  only  shine^,  but  moves.** 


LrABY  Louisa  Southwell,  fitiding  Ge»U 
dhie*s  faealth  «otnpletely  Ye^srtabli^ied,  re^ 
isolved 'on  givingaball  as  a  termiriaüoii 
of  hei*  Winter  enterteinmfete.  'NbW^l 
wouM  not  wish  to  be  und^rstood  to  inean 
by  Winter,  that  *^  wrin^Med^  mbbed  nuttr/' 
so  admirably  depJctwed  by  the-ppet,  ^but 
rath^r  tbat  blooming,  Uv^y  bis,  crovrbed 
wlth  natural  flovrers,  by  vui^  mdrtals 
ydepM  Spring,  but  iG^till,  in  iäshicmiMb 
phraseologyi  denomiaated  Wtefer.  • 

Matilda  Southwell,  who  had  übt,  ü»  a 
considerable  interval,  exhibited  any  Symp- 
toms ofilUhumouredcaprice,  belüg  weary, 
we  suppose,  of  this  cessation,  announoed 

her 
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ha  intentki^  df  gouh^  out  <£  /tovm  iiith 
bei*  fiieiid  ladjr  Jaraes  Slaiwelli  imd  k  v^r^ 
fasUoi»bl0-  paiiy/  im^tt»;  TStf  dayAxeA 
fe^  her  tbdtkfer^  enlariaihweht  <•  T 
Lady  Louisa  SouthWefiy  who  oidifl^'k^ 
rule  never  to  int^re  ifitb  h^r  ^augli^ 
in  BXiy  ih{iAg;cQ(Alsy<^^ 
dine  most  h'dp.tp  do  tl»  hpaoons. 
oonsideri^g  tfa^  .very  'Btrict  firienldship 
€safa6]st6d;Uti¥^een''tl]at  yomur  .lady  nid 
liar  oousiil,  it  wiUrsectn  eistiaardkary  iSaät 
ehe  did  not;  bitteily  :tegret .  her  tbseiiee"; 
psfticakriQr  iflsj'in  CKsmi^tföifcef  of  it,'<Ae 
troublesoibe  tafife  di^vk^hred  onberof  opeii- 
ing  the  bdl  witfa  lord  O^M)elyyl ;  but,  bb 
tbe  leascm  ^bat  it  mayr  die  never  drdked 

heisdf  in  :bett^  biMnoui^  in  bei*  lab: : 

'  Ttts-godd-iminouir'  had  b^n  Inore^a^d, 
in  tiie  müninigv  bjr  tbe  i«oeipt  of  q  letttt 
ftomtbecftd'andfötbfiil  Mower;  Sallh«. 
rine  Lawiessl» ^o  bad  beeti kgftyem- Cbi^ ti^ 
movd  cf  tbe  &mily,  at 'Meadöl^scWüyi 
In  ber  letter  addrdssed  to  G^ktine^Sötttfe^ 
welli  oecurrdd  tbe  Mkhn^  paMgM^b^:^ 

*<  I  am 
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^^^  T  am  very  |^lad  to  tifi  ]roü,  Mj '  Aesi 
Miss  Gerddihe,  that  everj^  thing  is  settled 
bs  well  6s  yoa  oould  wish  with  lögard  to 
Laurence  .Trenoh  and  fak  familjr.  The 
poor  feUow,'  wbSn  he  hard  <^  yöur  boun- 
tjr,  as  äiQt  tbrough  my  hand%  popped 
down  upön  .his  knees,  and  invoked  every 
.Uessing  up<»i  ybuf  liead,  while  he  blessed 
the  day  fcfaai  he  was  ^seen  beggmg  by  the 
road-fiide,  and  you  gmng  with  Mr.  Strat- 
foifd  Gore,  and  all  .the  quality,  tö  Kämal- 
loek.  He  säys»  nothing  but  being  out  öl 
work»  dnd  the  ßtvor^  woukl  have  nrade 
liiin  demean  himsdf  to  do  sudi  a  thing. 
Hi3  youngeSst  girl,  little  Mary,  is  quite 
well,  and  has  qüite  lost  the  perished  loök 
you  limiinber.  He  has  deared  and  kept 
up  your  little  garden,  as  you  diisreteid,  an^ 
set  to  work  dbout  bil^ng  the  dairy ; 
arid  Mr.  Mortimer  gives  plinty  of  work 
.to  a  many  poor  cAatuts,  and  pirty  it  will 
he  when  yourself  oomes  badk,  Miss  Gernl- 
dttie,  that^s  the  piüüest  thing  in  \U  and 
the  cratne  of  all  the  rest«    I  hope  youll 

excuse 
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excoae  a  joke;  for  you  know^^Mte^  we 
will  be  always  making  fun,  as  b  natura) 
Mrben  it's  peple  we  love :  and  Judy  sinds 
her  humble  duty  to  you,  and  tbanks  youi 
for  the  flannel;  and  every  body  wifihes 
and  prays  for  your  retum»  Miss  Geraldine, 
and  say  s  you  are  an  angd  sent  among  ^m 
to  oomfort  *em." 

The  suooess  of  a  scheme  whidi  had  ibr 
its  object  to  blend  the  pursuits  of  her  ele- 
gant taste  with  her  desire  of  benefitii^ 
the  distressed,  inspired  our  hercnne  with  an 
unusual  flow  of  spirits ;  shefeltasifshede» 
served,  in  her  tum,  to  be  happy ;  and  a  se* 
cret  whispering  seemed  to  say,  that,  for  this 
night  at  least,  she  should  be  so.  Pleasure 
animated  her  rosy  smiles,  and  gave  reno- 
vatedlustretohereyesandeomplexion;  she 
looked  as  she  feit — all  benevolenoe,  sweetp 
ness,  and  love ;  and  when  to  this  was  add- 
ed  the  becoming  effect  of  a  dress  the  most 
tasteful  and  well-fanded,  it  is  nö  wondcir 
thaty  asshe  entered  the  baü-room,  she  api 

peared 
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peared  a  ditinily,  armed  at  sSlpoints  for 
oonquest 

The  firstbbjeet  that  strack  her  eyes  was 
the  öoutit  di  San  Carlos,  Standing  near  the 
SrepÜBce»  in  earhest  conTersaÜ^m  with  lädy 
Löuisa  ^ul^welL 

4 

''  The  6övtAt  Inryigs  us  vexatipus.  news,'' 
Said  her  ladyship,  tuming  quickly  round 
to  GeraldiheT  ''  an  engagement  of  a.poli- 
tical  nettere  depriyes  -  ns»  >  för  this  eirehing, 
of  lord  C^MelTyr^s^ieompany.  Hö  reqnests 
peitiiiffäoh  to  äct  ag  hi§  Substitute/ and  I 
bäve  refevröd  him  toyo\\  fbr  a  deciaon." 

Sah ,  Carlqs.  bow  ßxed  Hb  dmtk^  pter- 
einqg  eyies  oti^ifiraldine^  mid^  in  lüs  for^;n 
mannei:^  bowed  psofinindly.  He  added 
8omBthing,in  a  Ipw  Toice>  abouttlie  honöur 
to  which  lady  Louisa:  perraitted  him  to 
aqpiK  i,  and  Miss  Souti^well,  6xaa  xriere  in- 
alnHly.  to Jatas9v)er  him»  »tumed  his.hoir 
4n  ffltent  acquiesißetice. .  l^ev« .  faad  a  tri- 
fl&ig.inctdent  so  enticety  disoofaoerted  her; 
Imtf  io  QeaAd&ne,  Jt  did  itoi  a^^pear  tri- 

fling. 
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fiing.  Since  overfaearing  tfae  mysteriomf 
conversation  at  Howth  ämohg  the  rock9^ 
all  the  prejudices  iiifused  into  hei*  mind 
against  San  Carlos  originally  by OMelvy) 
himself  reenired  to  it  vith/ vedoubled 
fbrce.  The  slight ;  i^pearance  of  good«* 
will  she  had  sometimes  been  inducM  td 
entertain  towards  Mm  vanisbed ;  and  iit 
it&  place»  a  seeret,  wdkfined,  liesisfcleai 
dread  sei2^  od  h&t  spiiits  when^ver.^Ae 
son  ofFiorenza  approached  lien  HerinU 
tended  pjartneifi  iexoiBse  seein^  .'to  lieFan 
^insufflcient  oiie;  she  feit  äi  if  k>me'otbär 
cause  detamed  him;  and  had  she  ^Tieh 
utt^tfnoe  1S9  bei^  4ihoiights^  or:  iqtl^r  to  hai 
feeliogay  woald,  perhapcr,  in  ImtriQi^  86^ 
eaits,  hav^  demanded  bf  San  Carlos  tb 
give  her  btick  O'Meliy  L 

The  bafi  pass^  off  totally  UtridioQt  {dei^ 
siire  to  GerAldine;  btit  she  was  not»  of} 
th^  «cco^ik,  Ibt-getfül  of  he^  duty^  as  the 
assistant/äAd^  ih  part».  the  rbpresentatiirs 
of  hdy  Lit>uisaV  Koönehadreasentocxmi* 
phdn  of  b^i^  diswtisfied  on  that  hig^t; 

but 
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but  the  gentle  and  gnioeful  being  who 
gave  satisfactioii  to  all. 

In  the  course  of  conversation  with  San 
Carlos,  she  oould  not  avoid  once  express- 
ing»  in  an  indirect  manner,  some  expecta- 
tion  of  seeing  O'Melvyl  on  the  morrow. 
San  Carlos,  with  a  slight  change.  of  coun* 
tenanoe  and  hesitation,  replied*— ''  I  be- 
lieve  not ;"  and  this  answer,  so  simple  and 
so  brief,  Struck  her  imagination  with  the 
toice  of  a  prophecy. 

Retired  to  the  solitude.  of  her  own 
Chamber,  Gefaldine  foiind.  it  in  vain  to 
think  of  rest ;  all  the  gay . visibns  of  the 
preceding  part  of  the  evening  oime,  in 
strong  oontaet  with  the  dreamings  of 
the  refaUty,.and  $he  feit  consdous  that^  in 
iancy,  she  had  staked,  on  the  possible  oc- 
Qurrenoes  of  those  few  short  hours,  a  great 
portion  of  the  felidty  of  her  future  life. 
Geraldine .  was  ama^ed  that  she.  did  not 
make  this  discovery  sooner ; '  but  the  fiict 
was,  for  several  weeks  past,  the  pulse  c^ 
bope  had  beat  so  languidly  in  her  bosom^ 

that 
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that  she  oould  only  be  made  aware  of  its. 
previous  existenoe  by  experiencing  tfae 
subsequent  pang  of  disappointment 

It  was  a  fine  night,  or  rather  morning^ 
like  the  beginning  of  June;  Geraldine 
drew  aside  the  draperies  which  shaded  her 
Windows,  and  threw  open  the  sash,  to  gaze 
on  the  last  star,  as  it  retreated  before  the 
dawn  of  day. — "  So  fade  my  hopes !"  she 
sighed  expressively ;  ^^  for  lovers  have  ihat 
in  common  with  poets — they  can  assimi- 
late  every  extemal  object  to  the  preyail- 
ing  tenor  of  their  minds.'* 

Her  apartment  was  so  situated  as  to 
command  a  view  of  the  gardens  of  lord 
Beaudesert,  who  lived  at  no  great  dis» 
tance.  These,  for  a  town-residence,  were 
extensive,  and  laid  out  in  the  Italian  taste. 
As  she  leant  her  eheek  upon  her  hand» 
Geraldine  almost  faneied  she  feit  wafted 
towards  her  the  perfume  of  the  orange-^ 
trees,  which,  in  a  season  so  temperate^ 
ieared  not  exposure  to  the  night-air.  She 
fanded—osay,  did  she  whoUy  fancy,  oris  it 

a  pleasing 
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a  pleasii^  reality  ?  Did  she  bva-look  the 
aeroU  upon  hex  toildt,  or  baye  invisible 
hands  oonveyed  to  her  the  billet  I  am  go- 
ing to  tianflciibe.?  As  I  would  not  be 
suqpectod  of  dealing  in  the  miirvellous^  I 
am  indiiied  to  think  the  former  was  the 


1 1 


«  To  G.  S. 
**  To  öthers  a  commonplaee  apo* 
logy  suffices;  but  I  caimotthinkof  losing 
sight  of  you,  for  an  indefinite  period»  with- 
out  attüempting,  at  least^  a  few  words  in 
explanation-^explanätion  did .  I:  say  ?     I 
dbure  givjei  ncoia .  Forgi^e.  «me^-I.  wxite 
in  pauiy  and  hardly;  know.  what  I  write. 
Yoti  wiÜ  ba  toldf  to-morrow  »rh^?e  X  am 
gone  i  but  believe  it  not ; .  jit  \»  not  thefv 
I  am  tOwbe  found.    Faulty  asJ  have  been^ 
the  want  of  a  proper  vfilue  f<nr  5^our  yne- 
quaUfi^  merit  has.never  been  aiPScoig  my 
&ults.    Oh'thott»  who^  in  thy  channuig 
person,  di^t  unite  so  peilectly  the  cqppo* 

Site 
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site  attractions  of  softness  and  spirft,  U/t 
tfaem  be  exerted,  on  tfais  oocasion,  for  one 
more  deserving  of  pity  than  I  am.  If  eie 
t  bid  farewell,  perhaps  a  long  iärewell»  I 
durst  prefer  a  request— -oonsole,  cmisole 
my  father." 


This  note,  mysteriously  worded,  and  as 
niysteriously  conveyed^  was  notsl^ed; 
but  could  GeriUdine  enfcertain  a  doubt  re- 
specting  the  alIu8ion8-*4he  request  it  con- 
tained  ?  It  was  from  O^  Melvyl**-stffl  the 
same  O'Melvyl/  irresolute,  ünsatis&ctory, 
ihoomprelien8ible-<— that  charactev  ofoon- 
tradictions**-trusting  witfaout  oonfidenoe, 
and  prainng*  without  Iot&  yet  exacting 
kindnesses,  as  if  conscioinf  of  deserving 
thetn,  and  asserting  an  influenoe  ovar  her 
äctions  in  an  adieu  that  was  perhaps  eter- 
nal.  One  drcuinstanoe  pleased  Geral- 
ctine — that  he  should  think  it  necessary  to 
explain  and  apologlze  for  bis  oonduct 
more  particularly  to  ^^^^than  to  lady 

Louisa 
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LouisB  or  Miss  Southwell.  Such  siolid- 
tude  she  could  ohly  explain  in  ome  man- 
ner, and  that  was  a  tnanner  the  most  flat- 
tering  and  grateful  tb  her  feelings.  All 
the  rest  was  confusion,  perturbation,  and 
dismay ;  and  her  attention  wasonly  drawn 
from  her  own  subjects  of  regret  to  con- 
template  those  of  the  unhappy  marquis  of 
Beaudesert. 

The  next  morning,  it  was  reported,  all 
over  Dublin»  that  the  *'  mad  lord  O'Mel- 
vyl/'  on  the  day  he  was  expected  to  open 
a  ball  given  at  lady  Louisa  Southwell's» 
had  set  off»  in  a  frolic,  with  a  party  of 
friends,  on  a  tour  to  the  Western  Islands ; 
bat  Greraldine  knew  a  dif&rent  story,  and 
she  soon  fancied  that  the  marquis,  though 
he  affected  to  be  easy  under  bis  sonls  ab- 
senee,  was  not  without  some  vague  suspi- 
eions ;  she  also  imagined  he  received,  with 
a  secret  coldness  and  disgust,  the  assidu- 
ous  attentions  of  the  count  di  San  Carlos. 

Lord  Beaudesert  had  a  villa  near Dub- 
lin, in  which  every  refinement  of  foreign 

luxury 
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luxury  was  lavished  on  tbe  forniture  aAd 
deearations.  Taste  and  leaming  presid6d 
at  the  fohnatian  of  the  library,  äod  in  the 
selection  of  the  pictures»  vases^  änd  statüe9 ; 
while  tbe  disposition  of  the  gardens  vied 
with  the  eleganee  of  the  interior  of  the 
mansion.  Here  Geraldine  spent  many 
pleasing,  if  not  quite  bappy  hours;  andif 
ever  gossiping  folly  affected  to  pity  her 
that  those  hours  were  stolen  from  dissipa- 
tion,  she  silenced  the  efiect  of  the  remon- 
•strance,  by  silently  repeating  O'Melvyl's 
•expressive  appeal — "  Console  my  &ther  T 
Matilda  Southwell,  incapable  of  intel- 
lectual  occup^tion,  had  all  that  .wäyward 
fretftilness  ät  seeing  otbers  bettar  employ- 
;ed  than  hersdf,  wbich  distingäishes  wo- 
men  of  her  stampv  She  cöuld  not  bear 
that  Greraldine  shouM  seem  for  hours  bap- 
py and  amused.with  a  gern,  a  medal,  er 
an  intaglio,  that  conyeyed  to  her  sluggisb 
taste  and  uncultivated  mind  only  o(»ifused 
'  imd  uninteresting  pereeptbris.  She  could 
hot^endure  tö  see  her  ooüsia  ränge  tbrough 

the 
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the  Vttfied  stoneis  of  Idrd'Bmtideaiert's  w^ 
ehosen  iibraiy»  wbUe  she.ekpexierieed  ibe 
'most  lisüess  enmü^  if  eonpeUBd  fo  speiid 
BXi  hoür  with  tfae  venelable  ih vdid«  The 
Sdtk,  itd'visitants,  and  mfaabiiants,  became 
aäce  tbe  subjects  of  lier  raaügriant^  thongh 
pomtless  Satire;  ahd  väanj  were  the  hints 
she  dropped  respecting  ihe  pölicy  <^  cdl- 
tivating  the^  goodwill  of  relatives  and 
fiiends,  wfaile  the  real  abfect  of  pursuit 
mi^  be  out  of  reach. 

All^this  Geraldine  bore  very  patiently. 
Her  iaibciety  to  hear  fürther  tidings  re- 
specti^  lord.  O'Melvyl  hfad  arisen  to  such 
a  faeigl^,  äiat  shö  hkrdly  perceived  what 
was  passixig  around  her;  imd  the  fearof 
^ving  fütore  dSenoe^  by  communicating 
fais  stMigei  Inllet^  as  usnal  prevtoted  her 
-fipMi'defiTing  any  beiefit  from  the  advan- 
tage  of  a  friendly  oounsei. 

Matilda  Soüthwell,  on  th^  contrary, 
whö  faad  taken  it  in  her  head  tfaai  lerd 
OMdvyrs  absenting  himaelf irom  the  bdl 
vraB  on  aocount  of  her  ix)t  beingpceaent  to 


TAUES  OF  A  TOUBIST.  198 

graoe  it,  was  fully  satisfied  that,  when  re- 
tumed  from  his  tour,  he  would  openly  de- 
clare  his  passion. 

Lady  Louisa  was  of  the  same  opinion ; 
and  things  were  in  this  State  when  the 
South  well  family  left  Dublin,  to  spend  the 
Summer  months  at  their  sefat  in  the  coun- 
ty  of  Limerick 
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CHAPTER  X. 


His  habit  curies  peace ;  bis  brow  defiance. 

MiLTOH. 


L'obU  aime  dans  un  lac  une  vaste  €tendae ; 
Cependant  offrez  lui  quelques  potnts  de  repos. 
Si  Tous  n'interrompez  rimmensit^  des  flots, 
Mes  yeax  sans  intfer6t  glissent  sur  leur  sur&ce; 
Ainsi,  pour  abr6ger  leur  iosipide  espace, 
Ou  qu'uo  frais  bfttiuieuty  des  chaleurs  respect^, 
Se  präsente  de  loin  dans  les  flots  r^p^t^ ; 
Ou  bien  laites  dolore  uae  ile  de  verdure ; 
Let  iles  sont  des  eaox  la  plus  riebe  parure; 
Oa  relevez  leurs  bords,  ou  qu'en  bouquets  ^pars 
Des  uiasses  d'arbres  verts  arr^tent  vos  regards. 

Delille. 

As  lady  Louisa  Southwell's  equipage  ap- 
proacbed  the  village  of  Glenartrey,  itspro- 
gress  was  impeded  by  a  multitude  of 
people,  that  on  each  side  lined  the  road 
leading  to  Meadowsoourt.  Blessings  <hi 
their  bene&ctress  rent  the  air»  and  respect 

was 
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was  forgotten  in  afiCection,  as  they  eagerly 
press^  forward  to  welcome  her  return. 

However  aecustomed  to  restrain  the  ex-- 
pression  of  her  ardent  feelings,  lady  Lou* 
isa,  yielded,  in  this  instance,  to  the  dellcious 
emotions  that  rewarded  her  active  bene- 
vcdenoe.  Drawing  back,  as  much  as  pos- 
sible»  from  the  curious  and  earnest  gaze, 
she  covered  her  face  with  her  handkerchief, 
to  hide  her  flowing  tears. 

Oh  you,  to  whom  fortune  has  given  the 
power  of  witnessing  and  causing  scenes 
like  these !  what  are  the  satisfactions  of  va- 
nity;  compared  to  the  happiness,  the  ho- 
nest triumph,  of  such  a  moment !  Return 
to  a  people  grateful,  afiectionate,  enthusi* 
astic,  as  they  are  intelligent  and  gay !— ^ 
retum  to  those  who  only  ask  permission 
to  love  you,  and  whose  warm,  unsophisti- 
cated  a£fection  would  lay  a  tribute  at 
your  feet  you-  will  seek  in  other  climes  in 
yain!. 

Lady  Louisa  had  at  length  disengaged 
herself  fr^un-  the  kindly-meant  pressure  of 
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th^  mokitude,  and  sir  Charles  South  well, 
who  beganto  be  a  Uttte  Impetient  at  the 
Interruption,  had  give»  Kaders  forthe  car- 
rii^  to  proceed  with  all  ^leed/.wheh,  at 
ter  advancing  a  few  hundred  yards  &rther, 
they  encountered  a  fresh  obstkd^  of  a  very 
difie^ent  description.  JjLiid  now,  reader, 
prepare  for  a  transformation'  as  wonderful 
as  any  recorded  in  the  metHacriorpboses  of 
fairy  lere — not  that  I  deal  m  ■  art '  n«agic ; 
on  the  contrary,  Ihteveäli^eiidy^dittcflaiDaied 
all  pretension  to  it,  and,  fer  that  very  tbä- 
son,  demand  the  greater  credit  for  effect- 
ing;  Withdut  supernatural  aid,:tl;^at  which 
sö'liiany  of  my  brothers  and  ^listers  in  fic- 
tiöri  have  not  been  able,  but  with  the  help 
öfsuch.inventions,  to  accomplish.  - 

^  Mouhted  on  a  little  elevatiort  on  the 
wayside,  which  was  a  necessary  addition, 
tö  give  importance  tö  his  figure,-  stood 
dhe  of  those  itinerant  perfbraier»  yelep*d. 
Methodist  preachers,  haranguing,  or  rather 
i^buking,  the  suf'i'oundinf^  nrtdfitude.  His 
tbiee  and  actibri  wei^e  as^ungev^ghnably  ve- 

'*  '  hement. 
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hementy!  as  his  dress  was  ostentatiously 
piain.  HU  eager  eye,  "  in  a  fine  frenzy 
roUing,".  now  glanced  at  the  astoni^hed 
crowd— nowturaed,  indignant,  tQwards  the 
handaoiBe  equipage  tbat  was  trying  to 
make  its  way  through  it.  Borrowing,  as 
is  the  custbm  with  his  brethren,  a  hint 
ftom  every  passing  object,  the  preacher 
tbus  continued,  in  a  loud  voice,  his  exhof- 
tation4-«><  Ay  5  there  go  the  carriages  and 
the  bok^sraien-— the  carriage  of  the  mighty 
man  and  the  wieked,  who  eomes  fromdin- 
ners  with  privy  coundllors,  and  suppers  at 
theCasde.  DidJosephgivecabinetdinnfers 
■when  he  raled  over  Egypt,  think  you  ?— 
did  Daniel  thüs  find  favour  iti  the  sight 
of  Nebuchadnezzar?  No,  my  brethren! 
they  knew*  better  things,  my  In^thren! 
and  you»  pmr  dekäed  anpers !  Fat  Rilöy, 
John  Byrne,  Tliady  •  Grogaä,  aud  the  rest 
of  yon^-^fop  what  bave  you  wandered  so 
iar  ?  To:  meet  the  woman  Louisa  St)Utb- 
well,  who  lives  withoui  God  in  the  world. 
Out  upoo  her,  wlf h  hekr  ribbons  and  her 
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stiifFs,  and  her  hat  manufaetories !  Would 
queen  Esther  have  patronized  a  fancy- 
ball,  think  you,  my  brethren? — would 
Deborah»  who  judged  the  twelve  tribes  of 
Israel,  have  gone  to  a  masquerade  ?-^ 
would  righteous  Judith,  who  cut  off  the 
head  of  Holofernes •* 

"  Oh,  the  horrid  creature  !'*  exclaimed 
Matilda  Southwell,  who  had  been  forced, 
by  the  stopping  of  the  carriage,  to  listen 
to  these  frenzied  exclamations ;  '^  he  is 
mad — absolutely  mad — out  of  bis  senses  ! 
This  is  assuredly  the  Zephaniah,  with  an 
odious  Methodistical  nacne,  Mr.  Feudennk 
told  US  of  in  town.  It  is  assuredly — hea* 
vens ! — no !  it  is  not  possible — ^it  cannc^ 
ber 

It  was  but  too  true.  The  near  approach 
^f  the  carriage,  and  a  break  in  the  crowd 
affording  a  füll  view  of  the  orator,  disoover- 
ed  to  Miss  Southwell's  astonisbed  eyes, 
not  Zephaniah  Toplofty,  büt  her  quon- 
dam  sighing  adorer,  and  the  subsequently 
Tidiculous  Goxcomb,  Cobham  Pendennis! 

What 
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What  a  (^nge  was  here !  Instead  üi 
tfae  dress,  at  once  showy  and  fantastical» 
in  the  most  outrageous  extreme  of  ultra- 
dandyism,  a  suit  of  rusty  black  adorned 
the  perBon  they  had  lately  beheld  in  the 
gay  habiliments  of  Florizel,  the  paston4 
prinoe ;  wbile  his  cropped  hair,  and  **  face 
than  razor  thinner»"  announced  him  at 
önce,  to  the  intelligrat  observer,  as  a  new- 
ly-enrolled  volunteer  in  that  dass  of  com- 
batants»  who,  endowed  by  nature  with 
the  unfortunate  gift  of  a  suUen  and  satur- 
oine  dispofiition»  r^venge  themselves  for 
herunkindness,  by  deelaring  "  war  to  tJie 
hmfe^  against  every  elegant  pleasure  and 
liberal  pursuit 

Sir  Charles  and  Miss  Southwell,  once 
they  had  discovered  who  the  inspired  ora- 
tor  waSj  found  the  ineident  so  irresistibly 
diverting,  that  they  completely  forgot 
their  usual  polite  and  insipid  mMitä  of 
character,  and  indulged  in  repeated  and 
violent  bursts  of  laughter ;  but  lady  Lou- 
isa,  who  never  oonsidered  any  thing  in  a 

K  4  ludicrous 
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iudicroua  light  which  stnidc  her  as'  de- 
grading,  called  out,  in  her  most  aUthqri- 
tative  voice,  to  the  postilions,  todrlye  pn 
at  Üieir  peril ;  and  they  had  neariy.  6bey- 
ed  her  ladyship's  tnandate,  When  Cobhmxi, 
springing  from  bist  tub,  suddenly  thre^ 
himself  exactly  across  the  piath:  ef  tiu^ 
horses.  At  the  manifest  nsk  of  temfyiag 
those  much  nobler  and  more  rational^  ani- 
tnals/  he  tbundered  otit^-  in  the  Toioe  of; a 
nianiacy  that  he  had  an  irresiMibleiibpcddb 
to  address  lady  Loüisa,  He  tfaen  bqgan 
to  reproach  her  for  the  uiigodlf  )ife»  a$^he 
called  it,  that.  sh^  had  led  in  Dublin,  4o- 
claring,  vnih  many  groans,  he^  had'beeb 
too  great  a  partidpator  in  such  sceniiss,  not 
to  have  dearly  pürdiaseda  right'  to  Touse 
and  call  her  to  repentanee«  ' 

He  was  proceeding  in  tbis.sfrainyAvith 
the  same  absurd  and  disgusting  mixtute 
of  seripture  Images  and  figures  witfa  the 
most  fitmiliar  and  ignoUe  phrases»  itfaat 
distinguishea  this  kind  of  orstory^  when 
he  was  interrupted    by   the  atilLloudar 

voice 


vmce  o£  b:  fetifiäle,  exckiaiing— *•  Arrah 
now»  Mr.  Cobhäm  Pitidinniis,  ör  Crlindin- 
»k,  öir  whatever  yoürname  is,  is  it  yourself 
wduld  be  after  taking  Iffve  of  yonr  sinses 
altogettier  and  eittirel j;  and  all  the  qoality 
in  it  ?  Sorrow  tfce  taste  of  good  yriur  poor 
linde  ever  got  of  yöu  since  you  had  the 
new  birth,  as  you  call  it,  and  was  degene- 
rated !  And  you,  ye  pack  of  teeves !"  con.- 
tinued  the  Amazon,  tuming  fiercely  to  the 
hal&stupified  assembly,  ^'  is  this  the  way 
you  let  her  ladyship  be  affironted — and  yoo^ 
and  your  wives,  and  y«)ur  childer,  and 
your  cattle,  that  she'give  laming,  änd 
food^  and  raiment  to,  looking.on  ?  But  ye 
are  an  ungrateful  kit  altogether  and  en«* 
tiiely*  Farmer  Davies,  sitting  there  a 
topof  yoat'fine,  tall,  big  hunter,  Uke  a 
midge  .ttpon  the  back  of  an  elephant,  Vm 
ashamed  of  you !  Neighbour  Brennan, 
make  way,  if  youVe  any  sinse  in  you,  and 
let  the  quality  pass  f ' 

The  ekxjuenee  of  the  £dr  orator,  £ike 
that  of  the  divine  HersiUa  among  the  Bxm> 
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fOBXi  ladies,  was  productive  q£  the  niQst 
in) mediale  and  beneficial  efibcts. 

The  little  farmer,  whether  stui^g  or  not 
.  with  her  reflection  upon  the  ditnindtivisness 
of  his  person,  instantly«  ät  her  word  of  coiii- 
mand^turned  the  white  noseof  his  bay  horse 
from  its  former  friendly  contact  with  the 
Shoulder  of  the.  preacher;  women  and 
children  emulously  assailed  htm  with  mis^ 
sile  weapons,  and  Cobham  was  glad  to  re- 
gain  his  post  by  the  road-side,  and  lefl  tbe 
eavalcade  to  proceed,  witbout  further  mo* 
lestation,  to  Meadowscourt 

Katherine  Lawless,  for  it  was  she  in- 
deed,  in  propria  persona^  who  had  efFect- 
ed  this  desirable  revolütion,  welcomed  Üie 
noble  family  home  with  raptures  and  tears 
of  joy;  and  the  sight  of  lights,  the  pro^ 
spect  of  repose,  and  an  elegant  supper  of 
ber  providing,  soon  bani^ed  from  rec(d* 
lectlon  the  disagreeable.part  of  .the  oceur- 
rences  of  this  eventful  evening.  ' 

Fendennis,  did^not  delay  beyond  the 
morrow  pay log  his .  complinients  zt  Mea<- 

dowsoourt. 
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dowsoourt.  His  friends  found  him  toler* 
rably  disoontented  with  the  present  aspect 
of  afiairs;  Cobham,  instead  of  joining 
forces  with  him  against  Toplofty,  baving 
been  easily  persuaded  to  embraoe  his  par^ 
ty.  Sir  Charles  Southwell,  who,  in  the 
oountry,  never  sougbt  any  thing  beyond 
the  amusement  of  the  passing  hour,  en- 
treated  the  inoensed  pedagogue  to  forget 
all  differenoes,  for  a  day  at  least,  at  his 
house ;  and  when  this  proposal  was  com- 
municated  to  Toplofty;  notwithstanding 
his  contempt  of  the  yanities  and  luxuries 
of  this  Ufe,  he  did  not  think  proper  to  ne- 
glect  it.  Cobham,  as  a  just  punishment 
for  his  presumption  and  impertinence,  was 
not  invited;  but  sir  Charles  had  asked 
Mr.  Preston  and  father  Gargai),  promising 
himself  some  diversion  in  the  elashing 
opinions  of  these  different  religious  pro- 
ksaon.  He  had  added  as  many  more  Sin- 
gular people  as  he  oould  find,  to  fiU  up 
the  comers.  Among  these  was  Zachaiy 
Muigdf  a  coadjutor  of  Zephaniah  Top- 

K  6  lofty 


iA  rütcOMeti  &dA  fe^^iotoi-  ''>■  ■■}■■  ■■ 
i!^igH  ifHraüCi  se^iii' cfUticult  -ferCob^ 
liaml^eiideiiü^^  to  'find  a  All  <ta  ftittisd^, 
Mich  ä'  foü  Was  |)reseäf (äd  Iti  Ze^taAÜi 
Tbplöfty.  Oe'iMürds^eäni  aiid-Öf  igdcf. 
bfö  stature,  let'.the  readerimaj^fi&ii^^lfttre 
and  fkcein  wMdk  evk^'  Krie'  mdPmif^  ^ 
indirect  oppö^tiön  to  the  Vule>öf^  1-ig^ 
and  this  intrepid  reformer^Cafids  omm 
him.  Zachary  Mudge,  dh  tb^  eo»1Mf^ 
greatly  resembled  the  pottraife  Äf  ^ösleyv 
which  arfe  wdl  knoWft  ^^ö  'b^;very  imniii 
Bome.  His  white  bäii^.ia&n^iiiantrtiinU 
inanher  äbbut  bis  temples,  gkve^liltlii^i 
veherable  air ;  bis  address"  ^äi^  SfiH^le*'änd 
apostolic/'and  bis  language  rrtovcm^  isfA 
eloquent.  Sucb  a  man  washdfötWferf'fi. 
dfcule,  knd  tbis  was  the'  game  Hit  Ghirles 
was  in  search  of ;  he  tKerefört  VtSy'tOfli 
turned  hirh'  bver  to  the  lädies;  ittid  bMöok 
Bmself  to  drawirig  out  Zeph^niati  T^qpk 
lofty-  :  ,<n      . 

The  servahts  were  staridely  withdiapwil» 

and 


toJid^hefii^meifS  liprii)ßtbf^rfab)t,^fa6iirälr 

subjeötof  it>^okcgalt^visit/tlv^fa9Mi^  sAme 
titne  btidc^:  been  niade>to'd«dbi8^^ 
the  neighbourhood. 

•^  Wby  yes^  »if/^' > 'ahsnfreh^ .  IDopldfty» 
Wfiggluig  i&eian  erwtamoDg  old  tiikibäv 
and  spreading  «nat  ^lis  rhtüe :  hippfis^  ]ike 
&i4  üpbfi^bk'  kheefi,  ^'  I  renembefftbe 
äme  Ml  w«U,  änd  a  gx)odly  ebmpMiy  thetfe 
tväs.  l^letity  of  üne-dressed  krds  mnd  ]»> 
dies,  pooi^  xleluded  ivretchesJ  (I  aslf  paüdon 
of  th6  ppödehfe  Company  )-^pleiity  of  eitkig 
and^  dnbklng^'-^Mc^f  «inging  men  and  sitog- 
ih^  womei^.  Thei«nra$  ciren^a  ta)k  iof  a 
regatta  ön  %he  ShitiMon :  -  biit  the  ofai«f  oe> 
currevice-öf  tbat  meiiiomble  ^^^waihis 
^xtt&flenöy^  iKiei{ieiitally  faUing  ititcHioGnu 
v^nmtiöh-if^itb  leyself  än^'tbepowciiU 
n^ab  SteäflMhttii.  His  exofUenqf  Nvak 
so  bighly  edifie^  with  oot  dtfOoursäB,  thafc 
vainly  did  tk^  tedy  Charkrtiä»anci,the  lady 
Georges -"^—^Again  I  crwe  pafdon-^^Ü 

lieve 
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lieve  the  qüalily '  caBs  it  6eorgkna-*tlie 
hounds  and  the  huntersH-the  singing  men 
and  singing  women,  endeävour  to  d»w 
bis  hcMKmr«— his  excellency  I  mean,  from 

US." 

.  "  Wortby  Zephaniah»"  said  sir  Charles, 
^miiing,  '^  your  modesty  is  too  greaC  in 
imputing  this  con  versation  to  accident  Is 
it  not  more  likely  that  the  visit  to  lord 
B  ■  ■  was  the  pretext,  and  that  the  greät 
«iafa  was  allured  f«>m  afar  by  the  fame 
of '  the  predous  Zephaniah  Toplofly  and 
the  powerful  Jeremiah  Steepleshun  ?" 
.  "Oh,  sir,  you  ai*e  töo  good,  sir!"  repli- 
ed.Töplofty,  simpering,  and  in  a  foolish 
tone,  in  which  the  vulgär  vanity  of  tb^ 
man  beträyed  itself  through  the  affect- 
ed  indifference  of  the  preacher.  Then, 
htedless  of  Mudge's  whispered*— "  Peac^ 
l»othar,  I  pray  you !"  he  weüt  on,  laying 
himsdf  more  and  more  open  to  the  ridi- 
cule  of  the  polished  man  of  the  World,  tili 
bdy  Louisa,  sayii^  in  a  low  viüce»  to  G^* 

raldine 
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raMine~'^All  this  is  very  disgüsting;*" 
gave  the  long-ividied-fbr  signal  for  iliela- 
dies  to  withdraw. 

Observing  the  uneomincm  fineness  of 
the  evening,  her  ladyship  proposed  a  walk. 
Geraldine  asked,  with  something  peculiar 
in  her  look  and  manner,  if  she  did  not 
think  the  gröunds  afforded  suificient  va- 
riety?  She  herseif  nndertook  to  point 
out  the  devious  way,  and  when  arrived  at 
the  Spot  on  whioh  she  wished  to  fix  the 
attention  of  hei*  friends,  jturned  rotmd,  an4 
errjdyed  their  delighted  surprise,  with  an 
expression  of  answering  delight  in  her 
sweet  and  animated  countenance. 

Embosomed  in  trees,  and  situated  so 
near  the  fairy  lake^  already  mentio^ed,  as 
toappear  built  upo»  an  island,  arosea 
cottage^  divided  into  two  oommodiofis 
apartments;  In  the  one  was  a  harp,  dr^w- 
ings,  and  othör  pleasingobjectsof  empfeiy- 
Hient,  surrounded  by-  odorifepous  flowers  i 
the  other  was  a  daii^y,  constnieted^dliithe 
moat  elegant  and  luxurious  plan.  All  the 
l  Windows 
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l^nQowir iWereof  stäiiiedi* gl&is,  tnlcnlftted 
e4tMH3^cTdi;.fbeattf)^^«ld*coolrie6Sl  ^The 
vessels  were  of  the  fineat:  piorio^iitj  «iKl 
plae^Af  iifjin  macl^  dabs.  ^  A  pMufiioft  of 
j9M^i}i|gf>^iiiW;ifiid^  it>aes;  im^w  ii^  I^U 

Iftfton  0f  üiiitM  .to4  cg^^^m,'  wfaii^h  Qmdi- 
diite>hMl': pi*ol?idfeii: in  her?"  £|iiey ^^airy/' 
she  jsJiid  tcf^lftft^;  Lfotwsii;  i^felly—^?  ©0 
yau,SreeQlfeotir*iny,4ear  mi^^     y^ovi'  «o- 

fujH  pcfwefs  find  prerOgatii^es  overi  thia  «ppt» 
whicb  yoii  :caUed  tbe  Wildenies3s,^i|i^  my 
eBgagifi^,  wfth  tbe.  assisfcänce  of  my.  lUWns- 
fonsyngftieiid,  Mf.iMprtämeiv  to  «imkeit 

seanntde  aamei  of  :the:  cpfi^  scenai  he  had 
liroduaed  at^I^.  Stratfoid  Gote's  ?'' 

?tI/  dofpeifecdy/' .  h^r  ladyship  rettiroed» 
^atkfiiAn&r:  ftom  diaa^^proviog  this  ap^ 
plioalkm  of  fiatoaey:  and  taten  t  Tfaeloye 
of :  laikbcape  gaidening .  and  >  pieliiii^^que 
edibj^OishiM^,,  whf n  ndtfoarried  t0^M|.ab» 
'-•Vi/.  8urd 


surd  eaoeess«  i»  a  taste  pecüUaily  adliptaA 
to  females  in  our  rank  of  Uft,  and  camtri- 
butes  at  cfflee'to  b^isi^t.  our  infeidora;  and 
to  render  höme  ende^riug^'    . 

«  I  thihk,"  «wd  Miss  Q^Brien,  oQ»e  <rf 
tbe  ladiea  wbo  ^  lm4^«P<^nt  the*  d«>i  at  Mtsa- 
döwseourt^  ^'iGeraldiiie'&  oottage  is jStiU  im- 
perfjßct ;  it  wants.aa  jinairiptftOiD»  and  ^bould 
hanre  pne,  in  thfa^  mammvof  ShesiitQaeitf 
Thomson^  addoessed  idito  tb^:«jgeniiis\;df 
cüitivation." . :  .  .  '  -^  'w:«  :•)  '.')*r'>v/;oM 
*  iLady  i^uisa. was  going;  tO:reply,.JviQlwli, 
tnm^ig .  towai^ds  Matilda,  Söutb^dl«  .^ 
perceived :  one  of  thosä  hßttYf  doiudB  (bot 
predicted  tiae  ApfoxMch  lof  tbe;  thiiodito- 
«torm  gatibectäg  on  bw  brow.  Tbnu^ 
Mi^  Sdii&ws;U.  never  berself  Dütde  ,ftj/^ 
prqteiisioBs  üso ;  '^  tasten  Sbakesfimr^prti^ 
müsicaJ^gla^es»?  as  sbe  ^used^  ibideri^fkiA» 
tocall.Gemldi&e's.purstiits»  sbeeould/nat 
bear  toliearherlcouisin  {)Km^  ibr  ^tbitei.; 
and  lady  Lpalsa;^  unwilUng  to:ö3Cpo^btlr 
daugfater's^   inferiorit^  even  in  iempor, 

bastily 
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hastily  rose,  observing,  it  was  time  to  re* 
tum  tothe.house. 

Geraldine  acoompanied  the  party  a  few 
Steps,  then  turned,  to  take  a  last,  longing, 
lingering  look  at  her  beloved  cottage, 
which  she  had  not  expected  so  abruptly 
to  leave.  I  know  not  how  to  aocount  for 
the  drcumstanee,  but,  the  longer  she  gazed 
on  it,  the  more  strongly  she  feit  impelled, 
by  a  retrograde  motion,  onee  more  to  take 
possession  of  this  calm  retreat  In  the 
drawing-room  sbe  knew  whät  awaited  her 
— young  ladies,  simpering,  tittering,  and 
taUciiig  of  lace ;  the  gentlemeh,  if  they 
chose  to  join  them,  oonsisting  of  sir  Charles 
South  well,  contemptuous,  though  polite— 
Mr,  Fendennis  upbrsäding — ^father  Gar- 
gan  disputing — Mr.  Preston  sneering — 
Zephaniah  Toplofly  haranguing.  The 
temptation  was  irresistible.  From  such 
scütude  she  flew  to  the  choiee  society  that 
fiUed  ''  Geraldine*s  cx)ttage ;"  for  it  is 
when  the  world  believes  them  lone  and 

pensive» 
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pensive,  that  spirits  like  hers  hoid  blessed 
cotnmunion  with  the  absent.and  th6  dead. 
The  setting  sun  had  now  tinted  the 
fine  scenery  around  with  its  richesk,  niel- 
lowest  ray;  it  was  the  very  plfice:  and 
tirae  for  an  ehthusiast  tö  exdaim' — 

*'  llow  dear  to  me  the  hour  when  daylight  dies. 
And  sunbeams  nieit  alöng  the  silent  sea; 

For  then  sweet  dreams  of  otfaer  days  ante. 
And  Memory  hreatbes  her  vesper  «igh  to  thee ! 

'*  Aiid^  as  I  watch  the  lide  of  üght,  that  ^eiy% 

Aiong  the  smooth  waye,  toward  the  burDing  west, 

I  long  to  tread  that  golden  path  of  rays, 
And  think  'twould  iead  to  some  brigfat  isla'  of  lest.'' 

Indulging  in  a  pensiveness  from  which 
Imagination  and  poetry  had  extraoted 
every  thing  that  was  bitter,  Geraldine,  for 
some  raoments,  gave  the  reins  to  fancy, 
and  feit 

Theve  h  &  jpjrin  wishes^even  thppgh  Hbpe 
Scarce  seems  to  minele  there — a  doiibtfiil  charm 
of  s'omething  yet  to  be,  that  almost  glearos 
On  the  wild  Tision  of  tfae  grief-woni  hearti  •   '    -    '■    l 
Like  hfilAforgoiteii  gladness  *.    .     « 

*  Dr.  Brownes  Poem  of  ^  Agnes.** 

She 


^he  mtfi  Fouaöd  fft>m:  tbis  iMae  of^ineB- 
tal  luxUi^:  :by  the  rusitUng  of  soBEiedüng 
linder  b^  faet;  and,fStooping  tp  pidc  it 
up»  fottnd  it  was  a  letter,  or  rather  ibe 
t(»n  leaf  of  a  Jetter,  without  addressr  «or 
signature...  Gecaldifie  imagined  sheknew 
the  band ;  and  the  sight  of  her  own  name, 
in  large  characters,  irresistibly  impelled  ber 
to  read  oni      •  >  ;>,.... 

**  You  dannot  doubt  my  afiection  for 
Geraldine-^an  affection^so  wdl  justified  by 
tbe  virtiies,  tbe  graces  tbat  ädörn  her  eba- 
raeter;  but»  for  tbat  very  reasoQ,  worlds 
should  not  tempt  me  to  ask  ber  to  sbare 
my  lot — ah  exile,  an  outiaw.'* 

Wby  did  Geraldine  experience  a  con- 
vulsive  sbuddering  ai^  she  perused  libifi  pas- 
sage?  wby  did  ber  glazed  eyes  wander 
vaguely  over  tbe  paper  witbout  compre- 
bending .  tbe  i«enurinder  of  die  eontents  ? 
Tb^  sun  had  set,  and  sbe  feit  ah  unusual 
terrw  creeping  ov^  her  at  beingin  the 
twiligbt  alone.  TremUing  like  some 
guilty  person^  sbe  was  unablei  unassisted, 

to 
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to  rise  from  t^  fktaL  spot.  At  this  mo- 
inent,  a  bandi  of  firightfui  stee  and  muscu- 
lar  stretigth»  was  pat  over  her  Shoulder, 
and  seized-  on  the  letter.  Horrorstruck, 
GeraMine'turned  to^ee  who  stood  behind 
her,  and  beheld  the  face  that  iiad  blasted 
her  eyes  at  Kilmallock !  Involuntarily 
she  covered  her  eyes  with  both  her  hands, 
to  shut  out  the  horrid  vision.  After  a 
Short  interval  thus  passed,  sbe  summoned 
all  her  resolution.  to  call  aloud  for  help ; 
but,  on  looking  again,  iio  vestige  of  a  hu- 
man being,  save  herseif,  remained  in  the 
cottage!  Faint  and  spiritless,  Geraldine 
at  length  rose,,  and  returned  to  the  house. 
On  rejoining  the  circle,  she  was,  of 
course,  exposed  to  some  raillery  for  her  al- 
tered lecJcs  and  love  of  solitude;  but  this 
made  very  little  Impression  on  her,  com- 
pared  to  the  idea  which  was  uppermost 
inber  thoughts  throughout  the  evening, 
and  which,  in  spite  of  all  her  efforts,  oft;en 
renderedf  lier .  alißenl^  ai\d  mißUer^yf  to 

w4iat  )ras  pasaing  arpund.  Qf^Mineturur 

/i':u;:ii.>>  ed 
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ed  it  iii  her  mind  a  tboü&ind  ways»  with- 
out  being  able  to  oome  to  any  satisfiu^toiy 
oondusion,  afid  a  tbousand  times  ask- 
ed  herseif  the  questioo,  which  my  reader 
may.  bave  asked  once  or  twioe — ^*  Who  is 
theOutlaw?" 


CHAPTER  XIIL 


It  is  DOt  so !  thou  hast  inisspoke,  misheard. 
Be  well  advised^— teil  o'er  thy  tale  again. 
It  cannot  be !  thou  dost  bat  say,/tis  fo. 
I  trast  I  may  not  trust  tbe». 
Theo  speak  again;  not  all  thy  Former  tale, 
But  this  one  word,  whether  thy  tale  be  true  ? 

Srakespeabi;. 

Oh !  know'st  thou  oot  his  looks  are  my  soul's  food  ? 

t'ity  the  -dearth  that  I  have  pined  ba, 

By  lönging  for  tbat  fbod  so  long  a  time.  Jd, 

**  Miss  Geraldine,"  said  Katherine  Law- 
less,    somewbat    abraptiy    ientering   her 

cbamber. 
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Chamber»  '^  do  you  know  I  was  dreamt 
last  night,  that  my  lard  O'Nelvil  was  oome 
back,  and  that  he  put  tin  guineas  in  my 
hand,  and  said  we  was  to  have  a  wedding  ? 
What  do  you  say  to  that,  Miss  ?" 

**  That  I  should  be  satisfied,"  Geialdine 
replied,  **  if  the  half  of  it  came  true." 

"  What !"  resumed  Lawless,  with  quick- 
ness,  '*  that  I  wouldn't  get  the  tin  guineas, 
but  that  you'd  be  married  to  my  lard 
O'Nelvil?  There's  for  you!"  winking 
stgnificantly.  **  Well,  if  ever  I  hard  the 
like  o'  that !" 

"  You  mistake  me,"  said  Geralditae, 
blushing ;  "  and  do,  Katherine,  call  him 
O'Melvyl" 

«  Well,  O'Melvyl,  or  O'Nelvil,  or  what- 
ever  eise  bis  name  may  be,  you  know  who 
it  is  I  mane  well  enough ;  and  as  for  the 
pronouncification,  it's  a  foUy  to  talk,  Miss 
Geraldine,  for  I  never  will  lam  it." 

"  Indeed,  Lawless,  I  beüeve  you,"  an- 
swered  her  mistress,  for  she  had  long  ob- 
s^rved  in  her  attendant,  though  not  other- 

wise 
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vriM  igncM^nt  or  stupid,  a  stränge,  per- 
vers pleasure  in  miscalling  eVery  proper 
riOMe  ör  title. 

'  ;*ff  Well/'  rösumed  Eätherine,  "  if,  as  I 
was  sayingr  tny  lardODelVil  does  oome 
^d^ik>iirt  ycm,  it's  tie  that  will4)e  having 
my  oohmit ;  for,  oh,  Miss  Geralditio,  dear ! 
V^eoftea  touldiyou  there's  but  one  thing 
in  this  tt^d  would  go  nigh  for  to  break  my 
he&»^t^^that  yoü  Would  marry  a  jantleman 
"»hö  eötddn'^t  keep  you  ä  ooach ;  arid  it's 
yoü  md  Idrd  O'HdLvy)  thäf  s  matched  like 
two  angels  in  heaven,  for  he's  chaiitaUe 
and  kbidhearted  like  your  own  sweet  seif; 
ask  J6fan  Dwyer's  ämily  if  he  is  not  He 
give  them  money  to  pay  their  rfrit,  and  to 
ptivint.lix^' man  ftom  Beirig  öbliged  to  go 
ovkrtoreaip.tfae.faaryest,  andwas^ogood 
to'tfae  childer.  Howdid  you  like  little 
Küljty  lastiSnndaly,  Missi  Geräldine?  Her 
coat  was.  ä^stuff  one  I  give  her,  that  I 
maddlast.winteröut  of  oiieoftoy  otrn»  and 
enbu^  ft t  aäotHer  of  the  childer.  ilmade 
it/oh 'tlie;U|9g  tdghts  whäe  Jennys  read 

me 


m  f  he  HlgHm's  Fiogress,  äM  Cöll^ctioin 

■ 

öf  Voyages  and  Travels.** 

This^  fittle  [Statement  gi'e^Üy  pleased' 
Geraldine;  it  at  once  displkyed  thrfefe 
trait»  not  at  all  iincommcm  in  Itfelähfl'  in 
KaCherine^s  elass  of  life-^^dtiVä  B^n^f cv 
lejbee,  liünible  piety,  and  inteHigfeht  durto^ 
si«y.-^*^  Heref,"  said  sl*,  örnüing,  *^  tö 
ifiake  you  amends  fbr  thiö  liavöc  ih  yotir' 
wäi^dröbcj  take  this  stiiflP  aöd  tiilybihet  I 
broüght  frotä  Dublin.  You  khoW  höv^ 
ixludi  kdy  Lou^  insists*  ori  oür  wääiirig 
ottr  native  ihanufactüres<'^yoti  läiist  be  in 
thfe  feshion,  LaWless.'' 

There  is  an  art  in  neceipif^  ^raciously, 
ai^  Mnell  aä  itl  giving  generouisly ;  arid  poor 
Katherine,  who  was  an  ad^t  in  the  se- 
cbnd,  Was  a  mere  tyro  in  the  first  of  theise 
duties.  Tossing  up  her  nose  with  an  in- 
^ite  deal  of  disdain,  she  säid— ^*  Humph ! 
tÜät  is  the  veiy  stuff  thö  iVenchwoman 
wöifö  wheii  she  conie  down,  I  wouldn't 
bö  iii  he*  Üvery  aiiy  way";  arid  aii  fou  the 
tätflbdrriet^  if  s  pretty  enough ;  bat  I  nluiit 

1K)L.  H.  L  say. 
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say,  Miss  Geraldine,  it  would  have  pleased 
my  fancy  better,  if  it  had  been  a  silk,  or  a 
sarsnet,  or  a  poplin,  or  a  bombazeen,  or  a 
bombazet,  or— — '* 

"  Or  any  thing,  in  sl^ort,  but  what  I 
have  brought  you/'  said  Geraldine,  put- 
ting  up  her  pretty  lip  in  some  ill-humour ; 
fbr  the  wayward  and  unaccountable  dispo- 
sition  of  Lawless  possessed  the  singular 
and  tmiqtie  privilege  of  sometimes  ex- 
hausting  the  patienoe  of  her  mistress. — 
''  Here,  Kattie,"  resumed  Miss  Southwell, 
'*  is  money  to  purchase  a  poplin,  or  a  bom- 
bazeen,  or  a  bombazet ;  for  I  see  it  is  im- 
possible  to  please  you." 

The  eyes  of  the  "  ould  foUower^  filled 
at  this  reproach,  which  she  looked  very  oon- 
sdous  of  having  deserved ;  she  laid  down 
the  money  irresolutely  on  the  table,  and 
stood  as  if  expecting  her  mistress  should 
say  something  more ;  then  reading,  in  the 
rdenting  dimples  round  Geraldine*s  love- 
ly  mouth,  that  her  short-lived  displeasore 
was  past,  her  oountenanoe  deared ;  and  be- 

ginning 
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ning  to  teil  it  over — "  There*s  more  than 
will  buy  two  gowns,  ma'am,"  she  said, 
dropping  a  curtsey-«*'  I  thank  you  kind- 
ly — I  suppose  the  rest  is  fw  the  dramer 
And  thus,  in  a  jest,  ended,  as  it  often  did, 
the  iU-humour  and  the  repentanee  of  the 
spoiled,  but  affectionate  and  faithful  Ka- 
therine  Lawless. 

Just  as  she  withdrew,  Miss  O'Reilly 
tapped  at  Geraldine*s  door,  with  the  news- 
paper,  which  she  had  left  unread  upon  the 
breakfast-table.  The  first  paragraph  that 
chanoed  to  meet  her  eye  thrilled  her  with 
astonishment  and  horror : — 

'*  Died,  suddenly,  at  his  lodgings  in 
IQldare-street,  Ippolito,  count  di  San  Car- 
los, knight  of  the  order  of  St  Ferdinand, 
and  of  Merit,  &c.  &e.'' 

Miss  Southwell  shewed  the  paragraph 
to  Miss. O'Reilly,  with  a  look  of  eamest 
and  significant  meaning. 

Miss  O'Reilly  broke  forth  into  loud  la- 
mentation.-«*'  Such  a  dear — such  an  ele- 
gant— such  an  amiable  young  man !  one 

L  2  whom 
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y/hom  tbej  left  in  such  high  hedtfa  and 
spirifes!*' 

She  was  running  an  in  this  miinner, 
when  Geraldine  inteirupted'  her* — •*  Do 
you  not  observe^''  she  said>  in  »  sHppressed 
veioe^  **  the  word  suddenly  ?* 

«  I  do— what  then  f^ 

**  That  is  never  put  in  but  when  the 
persoR  is  supposed  to*  bave  died'  bj  bis 
own  handi** 

«♦Never!  0hj  Mss  Sonthwdl!  how^ 
can  you.  be*  so*  unebaritable  ?*^ 

«*  I  am  not  aeeustomed-  to-  be  nncharib- 
able,  Dora,"  Geralditie  mücHy  replied; 
«♦  but  in  tbis  ihstance  I.  cannof  *  resist  the 
Impression  on*  my  mihd;  I  ftel^  an  assu« 
ranee— -8  cenvietieni  that  unbappy  man 
has  dosed  a  life  of  irregulari^  6y  a  dtath* 
of  guilt/* 

^  An  impression!  an  asauroncel  dä^  'tis^ 
piain  you  have  been  llrtdy  tidiking  with' 
the  ZTephaniahs  and  Jepemiiäis«— Heaven 
d^Ettid  me  ffom  their  jargonr 

Without  trying'  to  difend  herseif  fur^ 

ther» 


thör,  Geralditie  fdl  into  deep  and  painful 
tnedltatioii  upmi  tke  event  with  which  she 
WOB  just  made  acquainted.  She  had  not 
reAeeted  long  brfore  a  sudden  idea  srfcarted 
into  her  mind,  that  tfaäs  droumstanoe 
would»  flotne  way  or  otheiv  work  a  ohange 
m  th^  fiite  of  O'Melvyl,  und^  oonsequenfr- 
\y,  in  hör  own»  She  oould  not  hdp  fed- 
11^  as  if  cme  bar  was  removed  to  their  hap- 
piness.  It  was  a  reflection  which  restored 
hc^  sepe^ty,  that  had  been  much  disturi»^ 
^d  by  4o  abruptly  leaming  this  shocking 
id^oe  of  iotelUgence. 

Iq  tbe  eveeing,  kdy  Louisa  ttid  Miss 
SotttbweU  bei^g  go|ie  out.  Geraldine  took 
tbe  o^ortufiity  to  revisit  her  cotti^ 
4}e^e ;  yet  sieareely  had  her  hands  wAn^ 
derßd  over  the  strings  of  her  harp,  wh«i 
the  Vision  of  the  precediog  e?ening  recurw 
r^d  to  her  mind,  and  sh^  feit  a  seoret  hör- 
ror  breathe  about  the  spot  This  led  h^ 
to  refleot  m  the  singQlar  eonversatioti  of 
^hieh  sb^  had  been  a  hearer,  in  the  risit 
9he  made  |o  the  religious  Ruins  bf  Kihnalt 

L  8  lock 
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lock— of  the  mysteiy  to  which  that  aliud- 
ed.  She  compared  her  own  fate  with  that 
of  lord  O'Melvyl,  who^  though  apparenüy 
raised  to  the  highest  pinnade  of  fortune» 
had  ever,  to  her  afiectionately-watchful 
eye,  some  secret  drawback  and  source  of 
Gare — some  **  thought  in  the  midst  of  en- 
joyment,"  which  had  prevaited  him  fix>m 
tasting  one  moment  of  pure  and'  perfect 
happiness,  from  the  period  of  his  being 
aeknowledged  as  earl  of  CMelvyl,  while 
the  marquis  of  Beaudesert,  though  appa- 
rently  possessed  of  all  this  world  could 
give,  was  evidently  pining  away,  and  dy- 
ing  by  inches,  the  victim  of  a  treacherous 
Italian. — **  Yes,  dear  0*Melvyl,"  she  said, 
"  in  the  parity  of  our  fate,  I  may  still 
unite  myself  to  yoü.  A  fearful  mystery 
overclouds  us  both.** 

**  Do  you  then,  indeed,  still  sometimes 
think  of  me  ?*• 

Geraldine  started  in  wild  surprise,  to 
find  from  whence  this  voice  proceeded; 
and  emerging  from  the  rustling  evergreens, 

O'Melvyl 
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O'Melvyl  stood  before  her.  He  looked 
pale  and  ill,  but  still,  in  her  eyes,  most 
pleasing.  He  came  to  give,  at  length, 
free  utterance  to  the  flame  that  so  long 
had  been  smothered  in  bis  breast. — **  Dear 
— dearest  Geraldine !''  he  cried,  "  my  first, 
my  only  real  love,  let  the  past  be  forgot- 
ten ;  we  have  both  loved  the  world  but 
too  well — let  the  future  be  given  to  each 
other."  He  assured  her  that  bis  father  ap- 
proved  bis  passion — that  it  was  with  bis 
permission  he  sought  her — and  that  it 
wholly  depended  on  herseif  whether  they 
should  be  happy. 

Geraldine  heard  bim  in  a  ooniusion  of 
spirits  which  prevented  her  from  appre- 
hending  any  thing  distinctly.  Her  feel- 
ings  she  would  have  vainly  attempted  to 
analyse,  but  certainly  pleasure  was  the 
predominant  Sensation.  What  is  very  ex- 
traordinary,  she  never  onee  thought  of  de- 
manding  of  him  an  account  of  bis  long 
absence,  whence  he  came,  or  why  he  so 
suddenly  made  bis  appearance;    it  was 

L  4  enough 


^<3mgfa  for  her  tbat  hß  ^a$  i«li^n)64-M^ 
Ifß  loved  l^eürntt^it  ahe  heaid  \ns  lirpicKh^ 
f^t  a^e  saw  ^iQself.  ^t  length,  how^ 
ever,  ;wit)i  fL  treip^ling  tongu^^  aB4  ^  # 
fi^teriag  tone,  she  al^p^ed  tp  tbe  dre^idfiirt 
i)efir|s  wbieh  ^he  l|fd  [hf^fuid  l^at  inonaiiig» 
apd  ifu^ked,  if  «he  was  ngb|;  in  |i^  {^Mai^ 
that  the  removal  of  San  Carlos  infiuenoed 
bis  ^cüclaration  ? 

#nfe  Jet  ^  suJgect  ^  fp^t^^  Ate|tTy;A%9 


»»»• 


1 .«    •  7      > 


silenoe  with  him  in  whom  It  (C^T£B9^;^«'^ 

W^t  sjji^  the  feeUngf  .gf  ,p'M;eJ<wyl,  j^  i» 
rftJJpr  njore  fi^u^tn^ng  ffjat  ^«e^i^ 
^ovd4  inifflfSdi^l^Bly  «^riefg^  aip;  ^eqy^ 

9»4  S?^»WPTI'e4  up  J>y  feJifJiÖT,  ^IRO»^  ¥ 
?We;  ^  cunosi^  ij  uflieafasiBss,  an4  gn«*- 
«ine«);  cmno^  subi^^  >yith  j^fßefii  ^WS^ 

Seated 


dweQing  (ilanii^  by  Geraldine^s  taate^  ob^ 
bffw  fw  hapi^^r  tbaxi  wb^  tbey  used  tQ 
meet  in  g^yer  soeneal  H^ii^gf  ubh^ 
proved,  over  the  mistress  of  hx9  acrnl,  bar 
bind  fimdly  >  lociced  in  bii»  O^Md  vy  1  pl  ead- 
fdth«  f^ogy  of  loa  fcvmw  tumultuoiia 
Sfo,  «nd  reonpitnlat^  Hbe  boun»  wbm 
HM99in€0«  of  mind  h^d  bum^  bim  inte 
firfliee  nn««igwi4  fef>  In»  bis^rt. 
Wlpl^  (Gkwid»«  iMtened^  mw  with  « 

fiown  aa  ihe  fmtd  metbw  tunia  opon  tba 
tmmt^Kqr»  wb^  aber  tbfmgbt»  fatd  loMkbia 
Ufe  by  hifiiMq^d^nce«  wben  bf  is  unex* 
(leefeed^  r^tomd  to  ber  arnaa.  In  ^bort^ 
tbe  amileg  prewited,  and  ptoyed,  not  only 
oa  her  Upa»  biit  beasied  in  hm  'eje%  h^ 
«towing  on  tfaem  auieb  ssa  efiiil^^nce  of 
bmuty  aa  iiev«r  bad  app^red  wm  in  A^ 
peraoQ  bcfore, 

Ldog  tbey  tbUf  indulged  in,  tbia  rfi^ 
j^rood  inteiKiha^gp  of  amtimfin^  titt  »ow 
wn^KiJbad  or  miwndiwtQe^  m^.  pwbap« 
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enjoyed  on  earth  that  happiness  wlucii 
the  spirits  of  alienated  friends  shall  know 
when  meeting  hereafter — ^friends  deatiiied, 
in  this  World,  never  to  cross  eacb  other^s 
path  again. 

A  fuU  hour  had  been  thus  oonsumed, 
and  still  Geraldine  had  mudi  to  leam,  ßx 
there  was  mach  in  O^Melvyl's  oonduct 
still  mysterious  and  unexplained,  when 
the  sound  of  footsteps,  approaching  the 
oottage,  induced  her  meehanically  to  ris^ 
and,  in  another  moment,  it  was  entoed 
by  lady  Louisa  and  Miss  SoutiiwdL  Her 
ladyship  stood  ^  in  dignified  amazemenf 
But  who  shatt  paint  the  mixture  of  snr- 
prise,  rage,  and  disappointment,  that  sWdl- 
ed  the  vindietive  bosom  of  Miss  South- 
well  ?  It  made  her  totally  forget  the  deco^ 
rum  due  to  her  sex  and  Station. — **  Oh, 
thou  serpent !"  said  she,  tuming  her  re- 
sentment  first  on  Geraldine,  ^  is  it  thus 
you  retum  the  unremitting  kindness  for 
so  many  y ears  bestowed  on  y on  ?  And  as 
for  you,  my  lord,"  she  added,  darting  at 

O'Melvyl 
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(yMelvyl  a  look,  that  wanted  only  the 
power  to  blast  him,  '^  you  do  well  to  re- 
turn  to  the  obscurity  fiom  which  my  mo- 
ther^s  ill-judged  friendship  first  called  you, 
by  meanly  oourting  the  favour  of  a  creap 
ture  upcm  suflPeranoe — ^the  daughter  of  a 
iugitive— a  man  pro6cribed— ak  ouTLAwr 

A  dead  silence  foUowed  this  overwhelm* 
mg  discovery.  Lady  Louisa  was  ashamed 
for  her  daughter-^lord  CMelvyl  was  alive 
only  to  the  outrage  offered  to  bis  Geral- 
dine. He  tumed  to  her,  while  some  half- 
formed  assurances  of  deathl^s  constancy 
and  fond  endearment  burst  fiom  his  Ups. 

In  vain-— she  heard  them  not.  Swift, 
as  if  Struck  by  lightning — ere  his  pitying 
▼oice  could  reach  her — ere  his  endrcling 
arms  could  support  her  to  antidpate,  or 
prevent  her  fidl,  the  outlaw's  daughter 
dropped  down  prostrate  on  the  earth,  to  all 
appearance  a  lifeless  corpse ! 


L  6  CHAP. 


m      T4i«i  0f  «  v^mm^ 


Hast  tboa  not  knovio  tb«  JBsnUk  »tact 

When,  rising  faint  from  deep  repose, 
The  sense  returns  of  recent  woesi 
Cäm^'^jhidowed  fint  tli^  me  to  i^lpii^-T 

|if ow — tjryth's  severe  and  9tea<iy  Ught--; 
/  -  ^ »      .  •»*  #  •#    •  > »•  ••.*  »-  «^ •**%    "^  ■* 

Oives  all  tbeir  batefbi  forms  to  sight. 


'^m  »ext  ff  op[^  VMA  6fi«läH»^  ^ 

4^^  fira  tb%ffW%  i»^9»s»  «NS^^B^ft 

rWiiij^  Afllling  OQmAfimPA  Q|L  hell  &tllfiC.  bill 

more  frequently.  ^  Q^Mfil^,.  to  fffif«  wdi 
Protect  her. 

Lord  O'Melvyl  was  not  &r  distant 
Though  he  had  immediately  relieved  the 

ladies 


ablenesg^^.piBp^fnfie,  h«c|BMl4  AQllfilf 

Hii  a^^isd  Qml^^i  md  it.  ««s  n«i:  tUl 

Ctei^  ^¥^  1«%  fSQP  PW  WM  PCK 

oft  tiHk  igtm  »vfimtmp^f^g  ^fm» 

ful  secret  thus  rudelj»  \m^9  tet  bei^  vcr» 
IR  l<%wtes§.  lip^fnld*  »oolwrait  «pra»! 

her  furrowed  dieekfl^  \(|ligp  l)il^ll0ll<4  Aft 

■was 
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was  she  to  be  consoled^  tili  Geraldine  be* 
gan  to  reoover  to  health  and  reason. 

Oh,  to  what  a  dreadiul  blank  had  ä  few 
Short  day  s  converted  her  smüing  prospects ! 
The  first  idea  that  dearly  retumed  to  her 
mind  was»  that  she  was  the  daughter  of  a 
man  prdscnbed,  and  that  she  must  give  up 
all  thoughts  of  lord  O'MelvyL  Soon  these 
™g»e  «Kl  conAi«d  imag««q™«d  »„. 
slitency  and  form.  As  lady  Louisa  enter- 
ed het  room,  she  raised  herseif,  and  taking 
her  band,  in  token  of  continued  and  grate- 
ful  a£fection,  pressed  it  to  her  Ups ;  and 
tben  fixing  her  eyes  on  her  with  the  most 
pkdntive  and  touching  expression,  with 
eamestness,  yet  difficulty,  uttered  the 
words— **  Is  it  true  ?** 

Lady  Louisa  retumed  her  salutation 
with  afiectionate  kindhess,  and,  in  a  mild 
and  oonsideräte  voice,  replied — ^  We  will 
have  scmie  oonversation  another  time^  my 
Geraldine;  at  present  let  us  think  of  no- 
thing but  your  health.'' 

'« Oh,  nor  replied  Miss  Southwdt  in  a 

kHider 
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louder  and  clearer  voice^  **  I  can  bear  aU 
now — ^indeed  I  can ;  any  thing  better  tban 
süspense.  Is  it  indeed  true  that  my  fa^ 
ther  li ves  ?"*  Lady  Louisa  gave  a  token 
of  assent.  **  And  is— ~-''  sbe  paused, 
and  looked  wildly  at  lady  Louisa. 

The  lady  bent  her  head,  but  almost  im- 
mediately  added — **  Do  not  therefore 
think  too  hardly.  Geraldine»  of  the  author 
of  your  being.  Misled  by  the  pemidous 
oounsel  of  wicked  men,  he^  for  a  short  pe- 
riod,  held  a  command  among  the  l)etray- 
ers  of  bis  country.  But  he  was  not  one  of 
the  base  or  sanguinary  indters  of  rebellion ; 
never  did  a  nobler  heart  beat  in  a  human 
bosom  than  in  that  of  Gerald  SouthweU 
Fitz-Clare.*' 

'*  Oh,  bless  you  for  that  word  T  exdaim- 
ed  Geraldine ;  and  then,  with  the  natural 
weakness  and  inoonsistency  of  sicktiess, 
immediately  relaxed  fiom  her  eamest  im- 
pcntunities  to  be  informed  of  every  thing, 
and,  as  if  her  mind  had  already  experien- 

oed 


^W^  9ipa3»  to  join  ^ei  fyaaij-tßif^,  aiMl 
efven  to  ^4lirQ  th«  fi|^^  of  M«U)cl«:  bOi 
twfflli  wfc9W  Wd  i^fwJft  •  Idwl  of  Qold 
mnd  auUen  leogiydliatum   ^iras   breiig 

tedy  JUwsa,  Tb€i  %?t  opptw^wlty,  bow^ 
ev«i^  G«!^4me  414  not;  <^iget  to  uige  b«r 

ttwigr  <^  wAt  ^'9^  m?  Qidy  «hMwe»  of 
ift  tmitt  91^  «9b9i4y  fMMpi4»il«4  witb 

extent  of  my  misfortunes,  and  <ji  my  «kß» 
gitÜfitoft  to  sfe  Chsck»  SouükhwoU  avt  yonr- 

I^iIjp  LoniM  locbiid  «ti  her  witk  «n  e» 

what 


possible^  di^miss  tbje  paioful  suljepjt  '.—ir 

th^e  ..«ppjs  ftf  two  tiroler«,  vho  |<?we^  each 
ptbjer  with  ^  ^tAacbpiient  veiyMUH^in),  ji]^ 
wJw^uIltjlvj^tfid  the8sroe$ien^WpiU8t>weew 

«ÄTlj,  l^Tjpg  bJ9  fiw,  tu?  prea(Bpt  W 
Cfrwief  ^|i1:fr,wfil},  41  mwwr ;  W4  ^  ^l« 

his  fiitber.    The  guardians  of  sir  C^j^^ 

tiwv  ;i^t4ete4  Mq»  P  n  y#iy  wofi^t?  ii^ 
t?!§i7f  V«  p«jii  wM>  i?w»e4i^  pp?8§wp« 

of  <9^.i)fnif^  Ijy  fJp^  \>ßVf^  of  an  ttiKa«^ 
ip  ^R?equep«;e  pf  wbtf^  fe^  tqpjf  *p  s^ 

Onpjpeijt^  h\n  ptf  rsg  vas  ad;  tfeip  dwpowl  flf 
^F  P Wies ;  i«^4  ffi  jnpi^pnt  wfcicb  o«j»p. 
qe4  4qrjng  4  p?rty  Qf  ple^uj!^,  in  V^U}^ 
Ci^ßcfli^  Mjved  tb§  Hfe  of  ^9  po^w»,  Rve^ 

shaken. 
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shakeiL  It  was  a  fiiendship  ibnned  befare 
the  world  had  oorrapted  bis  beart,  and  tbe 
only  strong  and  disinterested  one  sir 
Cbarles  ever  feit  for  any  human  being. 

^  At  tbat  period  sir  Charles  Southwell 
was  all  life,  gaiety,  and  animation,  anxious 
finr  notbing  but  to  enjoy  the  passing  bour. 
Gerald,  on  tbe  contrary,  wbo  had  two  or 
three  years  the  advantage  of  bim,  was  of 
a  disposition  at  onee  ardent  and  melanebo- 
ly,  enthusiastic,  romantic,  and  daring  to 
excess. 

'^  At  the  time  I  was  first  introduced  to 
Um,  he  was  deeply  involved  in  engage* 
ments  with  those  deluded  men  wbo  had 
nearly  destroyed  their  country ;  but,  as  sir 
Charles  had  embraced  diametrically-oppo- 
site  political  principles,  he  was  accustom- 
ed  to  suppress  bis  opiiiions  in  tbe  Compa- 
ny of  bis  friend.  The  news  therefbre 
burst  upon  us  like  a  tbunderclap,  wben 
tbe  troubles  of  the  country  were  at 
their  height,  tbat  the  name  of  Gerald 
Southwell    Iltz- Cläre    stood    foremost 

among 
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among  the  insurgents,  and,  shorÜy  after- 
'  wards,  the  proscribed !  Our  disapproba- 
tion  of  his  principles  did  not  render  us  the 
less  anxious  for  his  preservation.  He  long 
eluded  the  pursuit  of  his  enemies  by 
flight,  and,  for  some  time,  was  concealed 
among  the  Ruins  of  Kiltnallock;  from 
which  place  he  was  enabled,  by  means  of 
a  trusty  emissary,  to  consult  with  sir 
Charles  and  myself  respecting  the  best 
means  of  finally  effecting  his  escape. 

*'  It  was  at  length  determined,  that,  un- 
less  an  act  of  amnesty  should  be  prodaim* 
ed,  he  should  seek  a  retreat  in  America. 
His  plan  was  prepared,  and  every  thing 
provided  for  departure,  when  a  last,  lin« 
gering  wish  to  take  leave  of  a  beloved 
and  amiable  wife,  whose  Situation  made 
him  dread  for  her  the  horrors  of  the  voy- 
age,  induced  him  to  delay  his  flight  for 
one  night«  longer. 

**  At  the  first  report  of  his  danger,  Isa> 
bei,  who  had  been  kept  tili  the  last  mo- 
ment  in  ignorance  of  his  &tal  engage- 

ments, 


in6Dt^  wonld  have  jBoim  to  sbaie  bis  la»- 
tseat;  hnt  Fite-Clme  had  diosen  abe 
«Jboyld  wnuiui  iinacquainted  wkh  it,  top 
cßOfwms  tbat  sbe  vanted  that  stieqgth  <f 
ißwd  wUch  alone  eoidd^ß  us  to  bear  op 

i90«mit9pcin»a^{BigMso^  Itwm 

XipviiewpsfrytoievaalittDher,    Oh^Xä^- 

^  t|i9  m^ftoiew  of  aa  heur!  Domestic 
|i;qnp»  ^  amidiB  ßirtpn«^  9  ]FO«tli»  ufisfeait>- 
ed  by  «rime  i»r  &%«  M^e  fAo/  on^  wUsk 
jffffiimrff^l    ttwa9to«0i9&iN^}^  ser- 

.yaf^  wkom  kß  bad  iwiwint^  witb  1^ 
f]ia99  ^  ^  «Qße^ailm^it'-^Q  Katberiw 

iibfit  ti)f  IN^  4^v^F9d  of  ix)pdu^og  (bf 
iwbflEVy  Mf  tp  tjbe  ^lanw  ^eene  be  bad 

^#^er  ^1^  {  fwgßlt  bar  daseriptioii  of  tbe 
W^^a^^  *^  tOMcWng  ajqprewane  of  »r 
pentance-— of  A^  calm,  yefc  dß^P  defpaw» 
^  t)i^  l4<$s)Dgs  )i9  b»d  so  »adly  spum- 

ed  w*e,  ii»  Mwbted  vala*^  to  ^ha  ptei^H^ 

jy  pf  tiie  iiw^appy  iQe|9d4  at  the  ipowent; 

of 


0*  i«sigmng  tbem  for  ev».-^  Can  yem 
fbtgiv«  me,  Ittdiel  ?•  he  wildly  excläünetT.** 
Here  Göfaldlne's  attenöon  lie«n«e 
stiff  moM  eager.  The  mysterfous  exprest 
dons  she  had  heaidi  wheii  wanderfeg 
mmngthe  mihs  of  the  abbey  churdl  afld 
oMnasteiy  of  ISImalloek,  were  dott,  ih  pari, 
a^Wned ;  and  she  did  no«  dfoubt  but  tfie 
retüakider  of  lady  Louisa's  narratiTe  woüld 
entfbte-  her  to  form  a  gness  relative  tö  thtf 
nysterioäs  i^eaker.  His  met^horical 
eüpieB^on,  »  stebbed'  te  the  heart  by  tue 
hostend  she  adöredi"  aBoded  onfy,  th«i, 
t(»'tb«dea(thwoHnd  PiteJ^Gtoitf ö  impnidfeirt 
OMiihict  had  give»  to  hi8<  Isabd's  peae^: 
hetpsrenta  wer^  guiltles9,>^  atleast  towaidff 
eacdfother.  S^  Itreathed  more  fireely  üpott 
tU«^)Gtotiction. 

«•THrey  ^/Km  stitt  engaged  iß  mbiunfol 
reoi^tulationj"  lady  Eiouisa  oontiauedi 
'*  VfheK  an  alana- was^given  that  th^  Were 
bettayed.  HtasuGlär«  had  impartbd  1^ 
seeret  of  his  refarest  i»  cfoe-  iflore  pet^setn^ 
wttom  be  believed  trust^rorthy,'  botwbo 

had 
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had  seized  the  meansof  preserving  his  own 
worthless  life  by  delivering  him  into  the 
hands  of  his  enemies.    He  had  been  a  oon- 
cealed  witness  of  the  whole  oonversation 
that  had  just  passed,  and  now,  givuig  the 
ooncerted  signal  from  his  ambuscade^  the 
whole  place  was  in  an  instant  fiUed  with 
anned  men,  whose  force  rendered  sucoess- 
ful  resistance  impossible.    Still  Fitz-Clare 
resolyed  to  seil  his  life  as  dearly  as  he 
oould.     Singly  he  made  head  against  a 
band  of  soldiers;  and  when  one  weapon 
was  wrenched  irom  his  band»  drew,  fit>m 
its  conoealment,  a  frightful  and  two-edged 
instrumenta  that,  whiehever  way  he  tum- 
ed  it,  inflicted  a  mortal  wound.   His  Situa- 
tion had    completely    transformed    him. 
— ^the  once  gentle^  the  elegant   Gerald 
fbught  like  a  ferodous    desperado — ^the 
ruins  became  a  soene  of  blood — ^your  mo- 
ther  was  foroed  to  witness  it  sl\,  tili«  at 
length,  she  beheld  her  husband,  faint  and 
covered  with  wounds,  dragged  away  by 
two  of  the  military.    It  was  then  that  all 

oourage 
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oourage  försook  her;  she  dropped  down 
insensible  in  the  arms  of  the  unhappy  fi>U 
lowerof  their  fortunes»  and  was  conveyed 
to  this  house»  where  every  attention  of 
fiiendship  awaited  her.  But  the  thread 
of  life  was  snapped  ;  she  languished  a  few 
days  in  unutterable  misery,  and  then  ex- 
pired,  recommending  her  daughter»  with 
her  last  breath,  to  my  care,  conjointly  with 
sir  Charles  Southwell. 

"  I  sent  for  you  immediately  to  Mea- 
dowscourt,  and  found  less  difficulty  than 
I  expected  in  reconciling  you  to  your  new 
abode.  Your  mother  had  been  u  nable  to 
nurse  you  herseif.  Fitz-Clare  had,  during 
the  last  year,  in  consequence  of  his  politi- 
cal  pursuits,  been  almost  estranged  from 
home.  For  some  time  you  had  been 
plaoed  under  the  care  of  an  aunt ;  so  that 
your  recpllections  of  the  patemal  roof  were 
faint  ind^,  and  soon,  with  the  happy  ver* 
satUity  of  in&ncy,  were  totally  obliterated." 

**  I  have,  indeed,"  repHed  Geraldine, 

with 


TimexhUrAtita  of  the  cia^sses  I  may  have 
ilsMälred  ütim  a  mottfei'.  !6üt  the  horrid 
e^ilts  thät  deprived  mie*  <tf  my  par&nts — 
db^  HeaVMs !  at  KilMaAiotok,  I  hav^  t«it- 
ntMed  tfae  traees^  of  Üietd  äfi— the  bloöd- 
mafltt  of  tue  cöhfliöt-^the  voieef  öf  my 
fikrtier's  betMyet-^^veri  fald  confessiöti  of 
tehig  tUe  iildbect  cäüäö  df  lUy  aiigelic 
mother^s  death  T 

•*  Yöii  are  right  ^  laöy  Lonisa  South- 
Wdl  replied;  ••  The  voice  you  heard  among 
thef  i*üinfi-^tHe  fitce  you  säw,  Wfere  ceitainly 
KHowlatl^  ön&s  adedpetttte  associate  of  your 
fathGf^s^  btt«  116  Aot^  worthy  to  aäsoditte 
witbOeittläFit^Gla^^tttanj^^^u^Bütletiäe 
omcltide  nHiat  I  hiive  tö  i^late  <kmfceitihig 
Octaia.    One  of  the  otffic^ts  orjuätice  sent 
ttfa^p^dieiid  hin^  had  b^n  killbd,  and  two 
otbGM  despämt&iy  Woühd^  in  thb  oonffict; 
an'A  th&sö  di«Utnfdtiitlee»,  added  to  the  pre^ 
cecÜdg  eretltis,  left  hitn  notf-  the  sthsdlest 
chatlbeof  pdrdötl.    ImptitoHäd,  atld  threat- 

.  ened 
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ened  with  a  trial,  of  which  the  fatal  result 
was  but  too  certain»  still  /  did  not  forsäke 
your  fethar.** 

"  That  I  would  pledg^  my  life  thou 
didst  not,  wortbiest,  most  excellent  of  wot 
men  T'  Geraldine  replied. 

**  I  disoovered  means  to  gain  acees$  to 
him»"  lady  Louisa  resumed,  '*  and  fbund 
him  in  a  high  fever,  the  consequence  of 
bis  wounds,  and  in  imminent  danger  of 
bis  life.  He  knew  me,  and  expressed  bis 
streng  bopes  of  esoapmg,  by  an  honourable 
death^  fix)m  tbe  expected  revenge  of  bis 
enemies.  I  oould  only  mingle  my  tears 
witb  bis — Icould  not  wish  him  to  recover  ! 
It  was  not  decreed  bowever  that  he  should 
die,  and,  witb  retuhiing  strength,  bis  first 
solidtude  was  for  you.  He  solemnly  ad- 
jured  me,  wbether  he  sufiered  or  escaped, 
to  bring  you  up  in  ignorance  of  bis  fate ; 
and,  as  it  was  under  tbe  name  of  Grerald 
Fitz-Clare  he  was  best  known  among  the 
misguided  leaderS  of  tbe  day,  made  it  bis 

YOL.  II.  M  request 
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request  tliat  you  should  anly  bear  bis  first 
name  et  SouthwelL 

**  I  oombated  this  idea  as  injudidous 
and  absurd — ^I  represented  tobim  that,  in- 
tioduoed  into  the  world  as  a  biandi  of  a 
fiunily  so  dislinguisbed»  you  would  attract 
the  observations  of  malignant  cuiiosity, 
wbich  would  never  rest  tili  the  trutli  was 
disoovered,  or  some  error  established,  worse 
tban  the  truth.  I  represented  that  his 
oonduct,  however  faulty»  was  rather  to  be 
oonsidered  as  a  political  crime  than  a 
source  of  private  disgrace.  But  whetber 
his  judgment  was  weakened  by  such  accu- 
mulated  sufferings,  or  that  his  wish  was 

the  result  of  mature  deliberation,  Gerald 

• 

was  inflexible  on  this  point,  and  it  only 
remained  for  me  to  seek  out  the  best  means 
of  assisting  him  in  those  points  in  which 
he  would  consent  to  be  served.  At  length 
I  submitted  to  him  a  plan,  better  laid  than 
the  first,  for  his  escape.  It  suoceeded. 
He  was  soon  in  France,  whence  he  passed 

over 
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over  to  America ;  but  I  oould  not  prevent 
the  severe  decrees  of  justice»  which,  as  it 
could  not  bring  him  to  trial,  ocmdanned 
his  estate  to  forfeiture,  and  bis  person  to 
outlawiy.** 

What  is  the  mysterious  force  of  sounds 
that  makes  us,  while  enduring,  with  some 
firmness»  tbe  reaUty  of  ills,  yet  shrink,  with 
nervous  horror,  from  their  name  f 

Geraldine  clasped  her  hands  to  her  fore- 
head,  as  if  she  had,  for  the  first  time,  heard 
the  dreadfiil  word.  In  the  passionate  oon- 
iusion  of  her  agitated  feelings,  she  was 
etren  unjust  enou^  to  accuse  the  gene- 
roüs  lady  Louisa  of  want  of  delicacy,  after 
she  had  so  eamestly  adjured  her  to  teil  the 
whole  truth.  Repenting  of  this  momoi- 
tary  aberration,  she  said,  in  a  low  voioe, 
and  with  a  cheek  oovered  with  blushes — 
*'  Enough,  dearest  fiiend,  most  kind,  most 
heroic  of  women !  Another  time  I'U  learn 
the  rest  of  my  obligations  to  you.  At 
present  I  can  bear  no  more." 

As  lady  Louisa  had  already  beai  so  ex- 

M  2  plidt. 


344  TALES  OF  A  TOURIST. 

plidt,  Geraliline  ventured,  in  ber  utxt  in- 
tervieW,  to  mentiöri  the.  advbntiire  of  tbe 
letter  in  the cottage;  and  toask if  her  la- 
dyship  knew  to  whom  the  paper  might 
belong  ? 

Lady  Louisa  looked  surprised. — *^  By 
the  words  you  repeat,"  said  she,  **  that 
was  part  of  the  last  letter  I  received  from 
your  father,  which  I  musf  have  drbpped ; 
and  Knowlan,  who  often  lurks  in  the  neigb- 
bourhood — ^nay,  presents  himself  in  the 
very  grounds,  niay  have  seized  it,  hopii^ 
to  tum  it  to  advantage.  TUis  wretched 
man,  o^iginally  a  gentleman,  but  sunk,  fay 
complicatied  enormities,  to'the  lowest  stage 
öf  human  degrada^ion,  is  sametime&  jgoäd- 
ed  to  desperatioh  by  occasional  fits  of 
remorse;  and  it  was  uiidoubtedly  in  one 
-t)f  these,  that  he  made  to  sbme  priest  the 
agonizing  confessions  df  which  you  were, 
last  year,  an  unwiUifag  kuditor.  \ 

"  After  Mr.  Fitz-CIare,  had  withdrawn 
to  America,  Knowlani  d&appeared^  and, 
for  some  years,  we^  were  luUdd  .'fo  seobrity 

with 
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wilih  a  ftke  re{>ort  of  bis  death*  Sudden- 
ly  he  /was  agais  seen  wandering  among 
theTuins»  aiid  attempted  to  make  use  of 
tlie  secrets  he  was  possessed  of,  to  extort 
money.  .  He  sucoeeded  qiore  than  onoe  in 
Ifis  diesign  ;  and  the  Iwt  time  he  was  the 
ciä^^ßt  otmy  foroed  bounty»  he  bound  him- 
uftli,  ifi  return,,  to  quit  the  kingdom;  but 
X  ;iQoa  üdxknd,  by  your  too^ocutate  de- 
scripbion  of  him»  when  you  joined  me  in 
Dublin,  that  he  heeded  this  no  more  than 
aiiy  .otbar  moral  Obligation.  You  certain- 
lyww  Hm  once  again;  but  his  absence 
or.  ptesence  is  now  immaterial.  The  se- 
d^t  Is  discovered,  which,  in  compliance 
with  your  &ther's  wish,  I  took  such  paina 
U>  cj^n^aL  When  you  had  been  about 
four  years  at  Meadowscourt,  poor  Lawless, 
whß^e  discretion  is  not  equal  to  her  zeal, 
by  isome  unaocountajile .  iipprudence,  re^ 
vealed  to  Matilda  (at  that  time  yopr  friend 
aifid  playfellow,  though  some  years  older 
than  yoiirself )  the  sad  story  attached  to 
our  adoption  of  you* 

M  3  "  Fearful 
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'*  Feaiful  of  the  oonsequenoes  of  such  a 
disdosore  to  a  child,  wbose  temper  was  al» 
ways  rather  quick,  and  who  might,  in  your 
fittle  disputes»  hav  e  unintentionally  wound- 
ed  your  fedings,  I  saw  the  necessity  of 
immediately  separating  you  from  Matilda, 
and  indeed  from  every  one  whose  indis- 
cretion  was  likely  to  have  recalled  the 
past.  You  were  sent  to  an  EngUsh  school« 
and  I  had  the  pleasure  of  transmitting  to 
your  fiither  accounts  of  your  rapid  im* 
provement.  Geraldine,  you  yet  owe  much 
to  this  poor  absent  father.  Of  your  mo- 
ther's  fortune  settled  upon  you,  he  would 
not  touch  a  Shilling,  but  left  it  to  accumu- 
late,  retaining  only  the  scanty  pittance 
which  the  sale  of  some  plate  and  jewels  af* 
forded  him. 

'*  On  this  sum  he  subsists,  in  obscurity, 
in  a  foreign  land.  His  high  spirit  rejects 
any  pecuniary  assistance,  and  his  ripened 
judgment  teaches  him  to  oonsider  the  pri- 
vation  he  endures  as  the  just  retributi<m 
of  the  errors  of  his  youth.  He  has  enter- 
ed 
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ed  into  no  new  connexion ;  on  the  contn^- 
17,  his  greatest  delight  seems  to  oonsist  in 
the  letters  he  oocasionally  receives  from 
me  with  aooounts  of  your  wel&re.  In  my 
last  I  could  not  forbear  urging  him  to 
drop  this  injudicious  concealment,  and  at 
least  to  aUpw  me  to  put  you  in  possession 
of  your  own  stoiy.  His  ideas  on  that 
head  are  singular;  in  his  answer  he  re- 
fiises  to  make  you  the  depository  of  a  s^- 
cret  which  might  weigh  heavy  on  you, 
though  certainly  he  might  have  found  in 
your  ccnrespondenoe  an  alleviation  to  his 
cares. — ^  It  is  but  her  enfannoe  into  life/ 
he  says ;  *  let  not  her  young  mind  be  warp- 
ed  with  conscious  duplicity,  nor  bowe4 
down  by  the  apprehennon  of  unmerited 
obloquy.  Let  me  be  to  her  ag  though 
I  did  not  exist' 

''Vain  precaution!  You  see,  in  that 
part  of  the  letter  which  aocidentally  met 
your  eye,  how  generously  he  disdaims  the 
idea  of  wishmg  ioc  your  presenoe  tolight- 
en  the  severity  of  exile-rra ;  eopsol^tion, 
which,  in  the  opinion  of  a  cqmmQn  x^Vß^ 

M  4  would 
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wbüld  outweigh  the  suggestims  either  of 
yoür  interest  ör  advantage.** 

**  And  do  you  think,  madam»  those  are 
Ins  real  sentiments  ?*'  asked  Geraldine, 
eamestly.  ''Ob,**  shecontinued, elasping 
ber  bands,  with  an  emotion  ihvoluntaiy  as 
fervent,  "  shall  /  bask  in  tbe  luxuiies  of 
Europe,  wbile  you,  poor  fether  ?  suflfer  the 
'bitter  pangs  of  adversity,  unsupported»id 
unrelieved  ?  Direct  me,  lad^-  Louisa ! 
ought  I  not  to  fly  to  bim  P"* 

"'Geraldine,"   resumed    ber    ladyship, 

witb  seriousness,  '^  sucb  ideas  are  roman» 

tic  and  impracticable.    Kothing  coald  add 

a  severer  pang  tö  the  sufl^rings  of  .Fits- 

€larej  thäh  to  see  the  dnld  of  hiä  IsabeHft 

the  sharer  of  ob^üürity  and  iädijgente ;  btit 

tbere  is  ä  wfry  in  whi^ch  you  (Souldiiideed 

impart  joy  to  your  father's  lieairt.   •  Intro» 

dueed  into  tbe  world  under  is^  auspiöe^ 

Isnöwn  bhly  4^ 'Miss  Soüthwell,  enjojring 

the  advanta^es  bf^  faniily  and*  fertune,  you 

hadialready  captivated.  the  attention  oftwo 

'yoinfig  nol>lemen.    Lord  ;Ten>plemore  I 

4hbuld  eertaiäly  häve  preför)^.     Hissin- 

gular 
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guhir  isfoiy ;  hia  ffamUy  splöndid,  yet  once 
invidLved  in  troubl«&  greater  than  your 
owh»;  hia  paiticol^f  oUigatiops  to  me — all 
would  havB  preVented  hiiti,  when  I  reveal* 
ed  the  secret  (aa  I  fuUy  meant»  in  honour, 
to  dö,  before  your  union  took.-  place)  from 
eSkpedimeing ,  that  repugnance  a  person 
otherwise  situated  migbt  feel  to  such  an 
alliance.    The  poor  count  di  San  Carlos 


9» 


**  Ar6  you  notglad,  madam,''  interrupt- 
ed  GenJdine,  *'  I  dld  not  listen,  to  that 
uxihaf^.  mafi»  who^e  fiienzied  passion  for 
plfiy;wMia8  I  have  siuce  been  told,  the 
real  cause  .of  hia  dreadful  end  ?" 

"  San  Garlos  I  do  not,  of  oourse,  regret/' 
replied  lady  Loiiiaaj  with  increaaed  gravi- 
ty ;  'Vbut.if  J  aee  jrou  still  th^rishing  a 
prbfermicie  wbicfa  prudence  and  principle, 
<m  botb  sided»  unite  to  oppose,  I  shall  cer- 
täinl^  lament  the  obstinacy  which,  in  thq 
inatanccof  Iprd.Templemore«  leads  yoU: 
1p  rejeöt  the^  best  prospecl;  jkbat  will  per-, 
baps  ever  ofTer  for  establishing  yoürself." 

M  5  **  I  should 
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"  I  flhould  be  sony,**  answa'ed  Gera!-» 
dine,  while  the  blush  of  modesty  dyed 
her  cheek,  *'  to  be  guilty  of  the  degrading 
weakness  your  ladyship  iroputes  to  me ; 
but  if,  on  the  contrary,  lord  O'Melvyl  does 
not  see  my  unhappy  Situation  iii  the  l^ht 
you  suppose— if  I  possess  the  strpngest 
assurances  of  bis  unabated  attachment—^* 

"  What  assurance  can  you  have?**  in- 
temipted  her  ladyship,  eagerly. 

**  This !"  replied  Greraldine,  prodadng  a 
letter  received  that  day  from  her  lover; 
but,  recollecting  that  the  ardoar  and  Gon- 
stancy  which  it  breathed  in  every  page 
might  be  misinterpreted  by  lady  Louisa, 
she  Said,  while  her  blushes  became  every 
moment  of  a  Hvelier  hue— ^'  Excuse  me, 
madam,  if  I  do  not  communicate  ex- 
pressions  heightened,  far  bebend  my  de- 
serts,  by  a  generous  feeling  dT  my  distress. 
Let  it  suffice  that  lord  OMdvyl  Unds 
himself,  by  all  that  is  most  dearto  a  ma» 
of  honour,  never  to  foräakl^  me;  and  can  I 
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— «can  you  ask  me,  forlom  and  wretdied 
as  I  otherwise  am,  to  give  him  up?** 

Her  Yoioe  sunk  into  the  softest  and  mo$t 
melting  aooents  of  supplication  at  these 
dosing  words ;  and,  as  if  asking  pardon 
for  being  so  much  beloved,  she  threw  her- 
seif, her  eyes  swimmk^  in  tears^  at  lady 
Louisa's  feet.  But  the  moment  of  com- 
passion  and  oonfidence  with  that  lady  was 
past:  in  asserting  the  continued  attach- 
ment of  lord  O'Melvyl,  she  had  touchejd 
a  jarring  string. 

**  Miss  Fitz-Clare,"  said  her  ladyship, 
stemly  (it  was  the  first  time  Geraldine  had 
ever  been  addressed  by  that  name,  and  it 
Struck  ominously  on  her  ear),  ''while  I 
thought  you  disposed  to  listen  to  the  ad- 
vice  of  friends  truly  interested  in  your  fu- 
ture  welfare,  I  was  willing  to  forget  much 
ofwhich  I  might  complain;  but  if  you 
persist  in  this  madness,  I  must  freely  de- 
dare,  in  returo,  that  your  ingratitude  and 
duplicity  have  degraded  you  in  my  opi- 
nion  for  ever.** 

M  6  Repenting 
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vft^petiting  df  her  momeirteiy  humäia- 
tion,  GärnkRne  xiasö  from  her  mdsiaräbe 
posture.  19he  had  used  no  nnwotthy  ärts 
to  win  a  loyeiv— her  heart  ae1tm)w4edged 
no  dupKcity :  up  tö  this  periöd,  the  ad*» 
dresses  of  lord  0*Äf  el vyJ,  if  addresses  they 
could  be  calied,  haA  been  carried  on  in 
such  a  manner  that  she  could  not  faave 
opmmunicated  them  without  incurrifig 
the  dbarge  of  the  most  silly  vanity  and 
ptesamption, 

•*  My  dear  Geraldine/*  said  lady  Lou- 
isa,  resuming  some  degree  of  kindness  in 
her  mannen  '*  alJow  your  reason  play— 
consider»  the  marquis  of  Beaudesert  will 
assuredly  Tiever  give  his  consent,  and  a 
perseverance  in  this  attachment  can  only 
be  productive  of  lengthened  misery  to  you 
both.  Hear,  I  entreät  you,  the  remon- 
strance  of  a  dispassionate  friend  ;  and  let 
me  have  the  satkfaction  of  seeing,  by  your 
answer  io  tbis  vomantic  letter,  that  you 
know  how,  witb  gentle  firmness,  to  put  an 
end  to  hopes  inconsistent  witb  duty.** 

But 


But-tMs  dis^aflälöAäfie  fll^d  i«^^öti  in 
1kd;,süIllcie»Cly  aAfinienlitied  töiiaf>^6'fHÜ<^ 
tireight  with  Geraldln«.  iStib  ^dt  It  Dirä& 
so,  and,  sttddenly  totiS&ä  tö  Indignä^nr, 
gave  way  toafH  the  ^violäAfe^  bf  ihei-^lMi^ 
ter,  in  one  cf  those  ^HftA  ^däti^  #iiich 
redttoed  this  otliei^isie  hii^Iyigiittisä  wo- 
man  to  a  )ev«i  '«tridi  <cä«ilitiötv  hiÄnanity. 
6«ra)dine  benff  to  tbe  ^mm,'  bvft  ytt&  ttif- 
gan  \MerW  to  feelli^  «leüelVdönd»;  attd^ 
overwhelmed  by  such  ft  välrtety  bf  «ooilflitet- 
ing  emotions,  spent  änigfcttif  lÄisäry  gtfeftt 
as  any  she  had  yet  4e*i*idiir<$d.  The  iiil 
creased  sense  bf  grtttStdde  she  öH^td  laiäy 
Xjouisa  Söatkx^etU^n  ^oiieimnä,ivQ^<- 
ed  lieir  dmm  ki  th^  Äkö'M;  ^iafbl  uiänneri^ 
while,  on  the  other,  siie  wcAä  not  fbiget 
liow  paitifelly  tfaat  lady^  w]f>rcbebes^ad 
wounded  biet  feeHfigs.  Ste  coMid  ttiiitiier 
resent  nor  sobüiit^  nor  k>ve  mn*  häi»i 
and  in  the  tumult  of  Her  nniidv  hui  oh^ 
thifig  appeared  certain—^tlMftt  her  life  would 
be  refidered  mfeeräble  if  9he  Tenufilved'rat 
Meadowscouit. 

The 
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The  folkywiiig  moming»  all  on  lady  Lou- 
isa's  part  was  ealm— that  cold,  sull^i  calm- 
ness  whidb  suooeeds  the  stonn,  and  whieh, 
when  evidently  fotoed,  has  an  effect  more 
dreadful  than  ihe  storm  itself. 

By  every  attention — ^by  eveiy  Submis- 
sion, but  the  ane  which  alone  would  have 
satisfied  her  ladyship»  Geraldine  endea- 
voured  to  remove  the  heavy  clood  that 
had  intarvened  between  them.  In  vain. 
liady  liOuisa  retired  to  rest,  without  be- 
stowing  a  look  oc  a  word  of  kindness  on 

har  onfortunate jprof^g*^^  **  &nd  all  the  con<- 
sdation  that  remained  for  poor  Geraldine 
eonsisted  in  reading  and  rereading  the  let- 
ter  of  lord  CMelvyl,  the  original  sonrce 
of  all  thiB  disquietude. 

A  week  had  passed  on  in  this  uneom- 
fortable  manner,  and  the  affectionate  heart 
of  Geraldine  was  cruelly  wning  by  her 
friend's  continued  estrangement»  wh^ishe 
bbserved  an  unusual  degree  of  bustle  and 
anünaticm  in  the  house.  Gaiety,  not  ^un- 
mingled  with  a  oonsiderable  portion  of  so- 

lidtude. 
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lidtude,  seemed  to  pervade  evMy  indivi* 
dual  of  the  fiunily;  oonseqiiential  wbk- 
pers  passed  from  ODe  to  the  othar.  '  At 
length  Miss  O'Reilly  disclosed  the  ud^ty 
secret  A  vioeregal  yisit  was  expeoted» 
and  the  heads  of  the  famlly  were  busily 
employed  making  suitable  pfepantkms» 
Young  ladies  were  sighing  and  imaging 
conquering  aide-de-camps  at  their  feet; 
while  Hie  servants,  in  their  own  humorous 
phraseology,  oongratulated  themselves  on 
this  opportunity  of  judgii^,  l^  ocukr  ob* 
servation»  '^how  the  govemmeüt  looked." 

Anxious»  depressed»  aod  wretched,  Qe? 
raldine  became  extreniely  uneasy  at  the 
idea  of  bdng  obliged  to  bear  her  part  in  a 
scene  of  gaiety  and  magnifieenoe.  Thai 
night,  being  unaWeto  «leep,  she  tumed,  as 
a  refuge  from  her  owh  thoughts,  to  a 
packet  of  letters  with  which  lady  Loiun,; 
in  thefirst  eflRisionsöf  confidenoeand  &et<^ 
ing,  had  entrusted  her*  They  coi^taniied 
the  oorrefipondence  c^FitzXlare  with  her 
hdyship,  änd  she  could  not  open  me  of 

them 
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tbein  1  \irjtiiout  meetmgi  ^met^iii^  that 
«ttkr  hk  mpd  with  idnäratidn  of  tiiis 
f)^bity)^«^iieibsit^,  «id  dev^afioii  of  efaa^ 
ViBtcto^  :^ti{MMl 'll^  fi^  ünlikppy  \knteT. 
Mlltvtingexif  rbnmnbe  ran  throligh  them 
adS,  ajid :  itforfled '  perbaji»  a  jde#  tb  Ihe 
€ft^Milh  lifö.  One  "possiage,  m  a  letter 
of  UnAttrt  ti0C6ip[t  date;  ixiost  foceiblj  ät- 
t^dcted  bä#  atttentkitK      -    i  i       : .    . 

••  Wltfcf:  the  Jbk'tüne  wfaidiol-  haVc 
left  l£db0dly  iii  tnist  for  her»  aml  enta^ 
ihgllfei  bet  naHie,  utisullied  b|^  the  mil* 
dM^^^  Ibttgbt  wfaich  ttiufift  fbr,  ever .  be 
atUcftneil  to':  -w^ffK^p  üb  m  just  •  possible  my 
pddri/Geraldiiie  do^  manry  cerlyänd  weli« 
Wiien  ^er  hoppin^sb  and  .  respeetability 
bKT^  been  thioüs  ^eeuredv'  aa  far  aä.hii»iian 
m^fav.  oBii'  fbqsp  themi  .>^Ci<!»  «t  Ibis,  fidnie 
tiind,  th&gay  lUuabns  of  ^f^oatii  bay^.giwei» 
pUeer/ fo  'fi&'s  seVerer  duttes;  Ib'en  bilier 
BiniDuted  xBasöa.  let  h«r  &th^s[  uttbtppy 
Mary  be:  subAfitted^^tban»  and  taot  tUt 
didrv  J.teä/  pUt^^SiHft.  «y  i?&iMyrt$>i  her  ii& 
fedimii  :f  if^^  on\  .thd<  eontväiy;  .sh^ .  aboiibl 

not 
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not  imm^dialkßly  seüde  in  «t&et woddi  it  it 
1117  'wisti  tfaat  Her  time  shoüld/te  diridcd 
bcrtW^n  lier  invalaalile  ^ftiinds  ab  Mcsf» 
dbwfioolirt,  and  tbe  hoose  of  her'ofiier 
i;üardiaDy  &e  traly^worthy.  ^H«.  Bmuftni 
.1%as  J6he  ivüälrbe  boehstomed  to  ftherfabbit« 

BiBfcaüy  qudttied  to  fUlfit  bbf  duties,  wlndif 
^rär«^  fittally  i)e)htgr  aBotted  9t^  * 

'  We/bffi^^afrdadf  bciviion»drGtoit^ 
haviDg  an^tb^i*  gmiidiati/afmerdiiKtit'  m 
Dublin.  With  his  family  she:wM*bilt 
4%^.  ao^iMifited/  4shotigh  «be  Imd  spent 
Moe  ^day '  vri&i  ^  Idiera  ddiiog '  li^ 
itasQ^cäiore,' and  bad-'oi^iHated  nrfiVari^ 
«difiBBtidD /by«  her  ibeiutyy  xtiibfmtyiditod 
^«äfiedtedi^iBdgfatliness  of  maoflers;  :^biit 
«h0oittaBiat(itfaat!  time  liiir]ng"^itb:a{  vlety 
fiaeiapdt^eiy&^tidiotis  knote  oif  fäsblön-* 
.abb  vpBttple»  <wbo[  kept  tentiKly '  lüdäiiytl 
^enr-oitn'tGVQle;  and/to  visit,  M  reo($ii9i 
wa^itaiout  df  ü,  r  iwas^  a  task  oieaiiy.  aa  dtiSh 
trak>asMi»  itakßf  lati  ehoe  a\teip 'aerossfütie 

member 
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member  our  ftiends  the  möment  w.e  want 
tiiem,  Mr.  Rainsford's  house  appeared 
now  the  asylum  of  peace  to  Geraldine; 
and  she  determined  immediately  to  write 
to  his  wife  upon  the  sulgeet,  after  obtain- 
in^  the  consent  of  lady  Louisa  Southwell. 
•— *'  I  am  no  longer  necessary  to  her  hap* 
piness,",  die  said»'  while  bitter  tears  ooursed 
each  other  down  her  dieek.at  the  convic- 
tkn;  .*^  and  tiü  her  heart  la  d^oiged  to 
me,  the  cMooner  I  remove  out  of  her  way 
the  betten" 

Though  aeouatomedj  for  severaldays,  to 
4iie  alteration  m  lädy  Loiiiaa's  manners, 
Geraldine  wa&  shocked  by  the  extreme 
boldness  with'  whidi  she  reoeived  the  pro- 
posal  of  leoving  her.  It  was  soon  decaded. 
After  a  short  and  pairiful  oonTeraation— 
*^  At  käst,  madam/'  said  Genddine»  blashp 
iiig  and  homtating,  ^'  you  wiU'allow  that 
it  is  not  in  seaaxh  of  ahy  body-— it  is 
not  for  any  reasbn,  I  mean,  büt  to  comply 
with  my  fatber^s  wishes  that  I  propose  ic 
cfaangeofabode;  fbrIhearhisexcellencySs 

expected 
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e^pected  at  M eadowseourt;  and,  of  ooun^ 
some  of  his  staff  will  acoompatny  himJ'i 

'^  Possibly  so,"  retümed  kdy  Looka, 
with  increasing  coldness ;  ^'  I  am  not  in 
the  secret  of  the  movetnente  of  ihe  ^aft 
but  when  once  hearts  come  to  imderstand 
eadi  other,  the  sepamtion  of  persans  k 
veiy  immaterial.^ 

This  Observation  made  Geraldine  look 
a  Utile  foolish ;  she  fidt  its  trutb,  and.ea^«» 
pmeneed,  at  the  moment  it  was  uttered» 
a  secret,  exulting  consciousness  of  bappiv 
ness  in  the  certainty  of  being  belovädf 
whieh  would  not  bd  repressed  — -*  wfak^h 
overbidanoed  her  regret  for  oAendiiig— her 
pain  at  partii^  with  her  fiiend,  and  even 
Üwt  friend^s  eontinued  and  iinpkcaUeTe«» 
sentment. 

She  received,  by  retum  of  post,  an 
answer  from  Mrs.  Rainsfimi,  who  was 
eharmed  with  the  prospect  of  possessing  an 
inmate  of  Geraldine's  accotnplkhnients^ 
eleganoe,  and  taste ;  she  only  objected  to 
the  terms  proposed  as  too  liberal ;  and  con- 

cluded 
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dndfldb  4hitt»  ^  w  at  tUs  jsattoQ  all  Dub» 
M  wal  Q«t  of  town,  sbe  hoped  to  see  ber 
4qhc>MGs8  Southweü»  as  soon  a^s  oonveni- 
cnt^  at  her  viUa  at  tbe  Black  Rock." 
*  'GflEaUinesinSed  at  thiscbliiactmsti^ 
JngJop^rand  «iipmedirt»ly  b^gan  berprep^- 
mtioDs.  fer  departiice,  Atfc^^tiy^  evea  ia 
tbe  midst  of  ber  severest  dü^^loa^iire,  to  tb^ 
dccoititnff  tbat  pcfiteneas  and.  boe|^t£ittty  te- 
yfcbdaTJady:  IjorfBafleiith  wgtt  bt4  arrang^d 
tiatpfate  0W1I  wdman;  Mc&'  Diflob»  sbould 
thfiral'  Müi:  Genfldine»  and  consi^  her 
ASAf  ViiitOi  Ifae  bands.of.Mrs,  Bamsford, 
She' wa»- iäeffefcoee  äurpcisedt» '  <m  tbe  eve 
«f :ber.iÜpfle&!re^  toitsee  Katbärme  Lawlßss 
bQfil3i)employBd  ki.bubfcUrigr'the  straps  of 
atraiflc,  ki:4f  bbe  ioopioposdi  .betng  of 
tbe  party. — ^^  If  s  a  folly  to  talk,  Miss  Ge« 
I3d[ditie»^r  sbe  begiii?^:aa  in  leply.to  our  he- 
mnebituna^teAtentrr^ doyouttu^  I'd be 
tettjng '>y<mr !  lOQthar's  chüd  :go  amongg 
stuiii09t^'  and  not  be  wid  her  to  fake  care 
efbw?" 

[  'M  am  Sciriy^  K^tb^iin^^  it  cannot  be/' 
i    i. .  Geraldine 
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Geraldkiesrnswerod^rathsfiBeriously.'  *^Dit 
Ion  is  to  iaGcoinpany  me,  adidlcannbt  take 
you  also.  '  Yoü  are  lady.Licniisa*^  aeevlu»!^ 
not 'miTie.** 

?•  Hobt  tout!  never  you  mind^tiiat»!' 
answered  '  Kätherine.  Läwlcm.'  .  **  Didii% 
my  lady  give  me  leave  to  go'iA  the^stead 
of  mistress  Dillon,  and  why  wonldxiH;  she? 
sedng  as  how,  when  I'raiientirely  deter- 
mined,  the  divel  hitnsdf  wouldn't  fae 
after  hindering  me,  let  alone  my  lady,  who 
is  nat  like  the  dive}  at  aUat  all^harring 
betimes  when  she's  in  a  bit  of  a  passioh. 
And  have  you  mpney  enough  fbr  all  yöur 
^xpinces,  Miss  Geraldine,  deär?"  oontinu- 
ed  Katheifoe,  looking  anxiously  in  her 
:ftiOe:;  '^  fbr  you  know^.dariing»  before  this 
rumpos,  you  was  very  extravügaiit,  plant- 
ing^^  trees^  and.  Imüdingx^f  (bdry-boOMS  and 
suinmer-houses ;  and  P ve  a  matter  of  fyvty 
pounds  I  could  let  you  tiave  in  no  ÜVßf, 
and  neVer  feel;  it,  jisk,  dear,  tP  help  bear 
yöor^tbcavdlii^  cbargea."  . 
'f 'Be  aasured»  my  good  I^mtI^s^  wmit  of 

money 
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moiiey  is  not  among.my  distresaes^"  an- 
swered  Gcraldine»  while  she  smiled  at  the 
pictore  the  ^  ould  foUower^  had  drawn 
of  her  extravagance.  "  My  purse,"  die 
added,  with  an  altered  voice  and  starting 
fear,  *'  is,  I  can  truly  say,  as  heavy  as — 
my  heart !  bat  I  aeoept  your  of&r  of  ac- 
compMiying  me." 

*'  Except !  none  of  your  exceptions,  if 
you  please,  child,"  cried  Lawless,  who, 
from  a  small  mistake  in  sound,  imagined 
Geraldine  was  going  to  put  some  new  bar 
in  the  way  df  her  expedition.  ^'  It's  a 
foUy  to  talk — wherever  you  go,  TU  be  wid 
you — so  make  up  your  mind  to  that,  Miss 
Geraldine  dear.  Exoeplions  indeed !  Did 
I  liurse  in  these  arms  yoiu:  own  mother  to 
be  chicken-pecked  by  a  baby  like  you  with 
exceptions !  Let  me  hear  no  more  of  your 
exceptions  vowmeen  öa«;^  — ^  excepticms 
indeed !" 

Geraldirie  was  too  well  accustxxned  to 
the  character  and  eloquenee  of  Eatherine 
Lawless  to  take  any  particular  notioe  of 

this 
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this  sally.  She  knew  that  this'  &ithfal 
creature,  so^deficient  in  respeot,  aooording 
to  oor  ideaSy  would  do  what  domiästict 
more  polished  would  not  dare  to  do— *häve 
died,  or  (aooording  to  the  common,  but 
forcible  expression)  have  cut  herseif  in 
pieces  to  preserve  or  benefit  her  mistress. 

This  point  settled  to  the  satisfaction  of 
all  parties,  our  heroine  next  requested  Ka- 
therine  to  be  the  bearer  of  a  message  to 
lady  Louisa  Southwell,  solieiting  the  fa- 
vour  of  a  few  minutes  conversation  with 
her  before  she  bade  her  finally  farewelL 

The  answer  which  Lawless  un willingly 
brought  back  was,  that  her  ladyship  was 
gone  to  bed,  somewhat  indisposed,  and  de- 
sired  not  to  be  disturbed.  Geraldine  got 
Lawless  to  confess  she  believed  lady  Lou- 
isa's  indispositicHi  to  be  only  an  excuse  for 
refusing  to  see  her.  She  then  wrote,  with 
a  trembling  band,  on  a  slip  of  paper— 
**  Lady  Louisa  Southwell  must  be  cruelly 
chahged  towards  the  object  of  seventeen 
years  kindness,  to  deny  her  the  melan- 

choly 
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cdatoLy  txmAt  o£  ar  k»t^i#ad.  ftrevfi^lL  Qti 
||er .  knees ,  sfae.  reiterates  the  reque8t*--oii 
her  knees  shevnteeats. .pafdoii  fbr  aiiy  in? 
Toldntaiy  oflEenbe,  arid,  implorte  bleasing» 
for  eveiy  fufoire  day  of  the  bonoured'  life 
of  her  bebe&ctr^S8/' 

Laiiv^ess»  of  beraelf,  junderto^)^^  to  be  the 
hearetr  of  this  secondi  a{>plicationi  and  re- 
tum^:  with  the  coxisoA^Aßrf  answ^r  tbat 
lady  Louisa  wpuld  see  her.  Oeraldinedid 
jevery  thing  in  her  pow^er»  durüng  this  last 
iQterYJ^»  to  recoyer  tbe  frieQ^ship  ^^ 
coD^dWee  of  her  bepe&cia-ess  in  vain.— r 
'^  I  hop^,  madam,"  she  said»  as»  prepfiring 
to  witbi^raw,  i^e  l^eld  her  handkerdiief  to 
her  ey€$,  tbat  oveiflowed  with  tfeaiss— "  I 
hop9.  :We  p^rt  in  peafse  ?" 

''  You  J^now  tny  \f  ishes»  Q^calciine/' 
ref^ßd  her  }a|Sy:$bipi» .  in  a  ^90l);aQi€d  voicQ, 
**aBd,"  fbe^  iftQVß  proudly  added».  ^' my 
.o^nioQ.'^ 

Gei:aldi9^  ti^m^d  4;>npe  nj^re,  j(<i  gii^se;  on 
her*..  A  j[X)9ip[)entr^e  atoodJLn?f;i^]|ate;.  ^h^ 
pans^,  presised  her-  hand&oii  Jt^r  b^art; 

then 
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then  breatiÜed  the  last  sigh  of  ietipmiiif 
fi!:iendsliip^  atul  closed  the  door  of  tbe 
apartment. 

As  Geraldine  was  always  fond  of  eai^y 
rising,  die  determiiied  to  take  the  day.  as 
near  as  she  oould  towards  tbe  prime,,  and 
rest  an  bour  or  two  during  the  more  svl*, 
try  period*  Having  only  Lawless  in  the 
earriage  with  her,  she  was  at  liberty  to 
give  füll  indulgence  to  her  feelings. .  JKt« 
ter  and  oomplicated  they  were;  and  tbe 
säent  tears  rdled,  in  a  free  current,  dbwh 
her  cheeks.  She  repfoaehed  herseif  aa  she 
had  never  done  bef(»e ;  for,  so  accustom^ 
ed  are  spirits  like^^hers  to  oonsider  love  as 
the  bigbest  reward  of  virtue,  that  tbey 
eannot  help  fancying  they  must  have 
eeased  to  be  deserving,  wben  tbey  Ünä 
they  are  no  longer  beloved. 

Lawless,  observing  her  dejection,  endeo«^ 
vonued,  with  native  and  untaught  ddiea-' 
ey,  to  tum  her  attention  to  other  sul^eetS; 
— »*'  Look  at  that  beautifül  snn»  Miss  Ge* 
nddine^^  sbe  said,  *^  that  we  could  baidly 

VOL.  IL  N 
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see  wh^i  we  äet  out  for  tfae  mists  and  the 
d€w;  and  now  the  little  lark  is  singing 
to  it,  for  all  the  world  like  an  angel  in  the 
sky  leaning  on  a'  harp  of  gold :  that's  the 
way  all  your  tears  will  be  dried  up,  jewel 
dear^.and  you,  and  them  you  love,  will 
yet  be  in  pleasure  and  glory." 

Thcfre  is  a  tendeney  to  Ic^y  and  figura* 
tive  lataguage  among  the  Irish,  and  a  sen« 
sibility  to  the  beauties  of  country  sc^iery,; 
which  often  betrays  itself  amidst  all  the 
disadvantages  of  education,  and  sfaews  tbat 
Näture,  who  is  not  an  ari^tocrat,  has  im-^ 
parted  the  gifls  öf  Observation»  intelligence; 
and  taste,  more  equally  than  we  are  apt 
to  imagihe. 

Ever  good-natured  and  attentive  to  the 
feelings  of  others,  Gemldine  suffered  her- 
seif to  be  diverted  fröm  disagreeable  retro- 
spebtions  by  the  artless  observations  of 
her*  attendant ;  and  when  she  would  have 
relapis^d  into  melancboly,  Katherine  ear- 
nei5tly>  ^xdaimed-^''  Ob,  Miss  Geraldine, 
honey^  jewel !  if s  not  them  that  has  no» 

thing 
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tbing  to  reproach  'emselves  .wid  that  should 
be  sigfaing ;  tbink  of  me,  that  says  prayers, 
and  masses,  and  does  pinanoe  every  day 
of  my  life,  and  is  yet  afeard  to  think  of 
the  past." 

She  then  entered  upon  the  only  sub- 
ject,  perhaps,  that  eould  have  Idd  a  ford* 
ble  hold  upon  Geraldine's  attention. 
Though  a  harmless  and  well-meaning  crea- 
ture  herseif,  she  had  been,  from  eircum- 
stances,  too  much  conoemed  in  the  fear- 
ful  scenes  of  the  rebellion.  She  had  a 
husband  and  a  son  deluded  foUowers  of 
Gerald  Fitz-Clare,  and  Katherine  Lawless 
had  often  been  aequainted  with  the  places 
of  their  secret  meetings ;  and  afterwards, 
when  they  fied  from  pursuit,  with  the 
spots  where  they  were  eoncealed. 

Geraldine  listened,  and,  from  Katherine's 
story,  reverted  to  the  desolate  condition  of 
her  father,  and  formed  a  thousand  schemes, 
given  up  as  soon  as  imagined,  to  force  bim 
to  share  with  her  a  part  of  her  fortune. 

But 
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Bat  tiiese  [Jans,  to  soooeed,  must.  go 
tlirou^  lady  Loiubs  Sbttthwell;  md  Hk^ 
Louisa  bad  ^ten  ber  up  ^^¥er! 
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Pfinted  by  J.  Dtrling,  Letdenhall«Street,  London« 
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